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THE DEERSLAYER. 


CHAPTER I 

There is a pleasure m the pathless woods, 

There is a rapture on the lonely shore, 

There is society where none intrudes 
By the deep sea, and music in its roar ” 

Childs Harold 

O N the human imagination events produce the effects 
of time Thus he who has travelled far and seen 
much 1$ apt to fancy that he has lived long , and the 
history that most abounds in important incidents soonest 
assumes the aspect of antiquity In no other way can 
we account for the venerable air that is already gather- 
ing around American annals When the mind reverts 
to the earliest days of colonial history, the penod seems 
remote and obscure, the thousand changes that thicken 
along the links of recollections throwing back the origin 
of the nation to a day so distant as seemingly to reach 
the mists of time , and yet four lives of ordinary dura- 
tion would suffice to transmit, from mouth to mouth, in 
the form of tradition, all that civilized man has achieved 
withm the limits of the American Republic 

It is matter of history that the settlements on the 
eastern shores of the Hudson, such as Claverack, Kmder- 
hook, and even Poughkeepsie, were not regarded as 
pfe from Indian incursions a century since , and there 
is stiU standing on the banks of the same nver, and 
within musket-shot of the wharfs of Albany, a residence 
I of a younger branch of the Van Rensselaers that has 
loopholes constructed for defence against the same 
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crafty enemy, although it dates from a period scarcely 
so distant Other similar memonals of the mf ancy of the 
countiy are to be found, scattered through what is now 
deemed the very centre of American civilisation, afford- 
ing the plainest proofs that all we possess of security 
from invasion and hostile violencfe is the growth of but 
httle more than the time that is frequently filled by a 
smgle human life 

The incidents of this tale occurred between the years 
1740 and 1745, when the settled portions of the colony 
of New York were confined to the four Atlantic counties, 
a narrow belt of country on each side of the Hudson, 
extending from its mouth to the falls near its head, and 
to a few advanced “ neighbourhoods ** on the Mohawk 
and the Schohane. Broad belts of the virgin wilderness 
not only reached the shores of the first river, but they 
even crossed it, stretching away into New England, and 
affordmg forest covers to the noiseless moccasin of the 
native wamor, as he trod the secret and bloody war- 
path A bird’s-eye view of the whole region east of the 
Mississippi must then have offered one vast expanse of 
woods, reheved by a comparatively narrow fringe of 
cultivation along the sea, dotted by the glittenng sur- 
faces of lakes, and intersected by the waving lines of 
nvers. In such a vast picture of solemn solitude the 
distnct of country we design to paint sinks into msig- 
nificance, though we feel encouraged to proceed by the 
conviction that, with slight and immaterial distinctions, 
he who Succeeds in giving an accurate idea of any portion 
of this wild region must necessarily convey a tolerably 
correct i^^tion of the whole. 

Whatever may be the changes produced hy man, 
the eternal round of the seasons is unbroken. Summer 
and wmter, seed-time and harvest, return in their stated 
order,' with a sublime precision, affording to man one 
of the noblest of all the occasion^ he enjoys of provn^ 
the high powers of his far-reachmg mind, in compassuig 
the laws that control their exact uniformity, and in 
caiculatmg never-ending revolutions. 

•^In the depths of a forest, of which leafy surface 
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lay bathed in the brilliant light of a cloudless day in 
June, while the trunks of the trees rose in gloomy gyan- 
in the shades beneath, voices were he^d to 

each other. The calls were in difierent tones, evidentty 
proceeding from two men who had lost their way, and 
were searching in different directions for their path. 
At length a shout proclaimed success, and presently a 
man broke out of the tangled labyrinth of a small swamp, 
emerging mto an opening which appeared to have been 
formed partly by the ravages of the wmd, and partly 
by those of fire This httle area, which afforded a good 
view of the sky, although pretty well filled with dead 
trees, lay on the side of one of the high hills, or low 
mountains, into which nearly the whole surface of the 
adjacent country was broken. 

“ Here is room to breathe m ^ exclaimed the liberated 
forester, shakmg his huge frame like a mastiff that has 
just escaped from a snow-bank. “ Hurrah, Deerslayer I 
Here is daylight at last, and yonder is the lake/' 

These words were scarcely uttered, when the second 
forester dashed aside the bushes of the swamp, and 
appeared m the area After makmg a burned adjust- 
ment of his arms and disordered dress, he jomed his 
companion, who had already begun his dispositions for 
a halt. 

'' Do you know this spot ? " demanded the one called 
Deerslayer, “ or do you shout at the sight of the sun ? 

Both, lad, both. I know the spot, and am not 
sorry to see so useful a fnend as the sun Now we have 
got the p'mts of the compass m our minds once more, 
and 'twill be our own faults if we let anythmg turn them 
topsy-turvy ag'in, as has just happened My name4S not 
Hurry Harry, if this be not the very spot where the land- 
hunters camped last summer, and passed a week. See, 
yonder are the dead bushes of their bower, and, here is 
the spring. Much as I like the sun, boy, I've no occasion 
for it to tell me it is noon , this stomach of mine is as 
good a timepiece as is to be found m the colony, and it 
already p'mts to half-past twelve. So open the wallet, 
and let us wmd up for another six hours' run." 
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At this suggestion, both set themselves about making 
the preparations necessary for their usual fn^al but 
hearty meal We will profit by this pause in the dis- 
course to give the reader some idea of the appearance 
of the men, both of whom are destined to enact no 
insignificant parts m our legend/ It would not have 
been easy to find a more noble specimen of vigorous 
manhood than was offered in the person of him who 
called himself Hurry Harry His real name was Henry 
March , but the frontier-men, having caught the practice 
of givmg sobnquets from the Indians, the appellation 
of Hurry was oftener applied to him than his proper 
designation, and not unfrequently he was termed Hurry 
Skurry, a nickname he had obtained from a dashing, 
reckless, offhand manner, and a physical restlessness 
which kept him so constantly on the move as to cause 
him to be known along the whole line of scattered habita- 
tions that lay between the province and the Canadas. 
The stature of Hurry Harry exceeded six feet four, and 
being unusually weU proportioned, his strength fully 
realized the idea created by his gigantic frame The 
face did no discredit to the rest of the man, for it was 
both good-humoured and handsome His air was free ; 
and though his manner necessarily partook of the rude- 
ness of a border life, the grandeur which pervaded so noble 
a physique prevented it from becoming altogether vulgar 
Deerslayer, as Hurry called his companion, was a very 
different person in appearance, as well as in character. 
In stature he stood about six feet in his moccasins, but 
his frame was comparatively light and slender, showing 
muscles, however, which promised unusual agility, if not 
TOUsual strength. His face would have had little to 
recommend it except youth, were it not for an expres- 
sion that seldom failed to win upon those who had 
le^e to examme it, and to yield to the feeling of con- 
fide^ice It created This expression was simply that of 
guileless truth, sustained by an earnestness of purpose 
and a smcenty of feelmg which rendered it remarkable. 
At times this air of mtegnty seemed to be so simple as 
to awaken the suspicion of a want of the usual means to 
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discrimmate between artifice and truth; but few came 
m senous contact with the man without losing this 
distrust m respect for his opimons and motives. 

Both these frontier-men were still young, Hurry 
having reached the age of six or eight and twenty, while 
Deerslayer was sev^l years his junior. Their attire 
needs no particular description, though it may be well to 
add that it was composed m no small degree of dressed 
deer-skms, and had the usual signs of belongmg to those 
who passed their time between the skirts of civilized 
society and the boundless forests. There was, not- 
withstanding, some attention to smartness and the pic- 
turesque in the arrangement of Deerslayer’s dress, more 
particularly as regarded his arms and accoutrements 
His nfle was m perfect condition, the handle of his 
huntmg-knife neatly carved, his powder-horn ornamented 
with smtable devices lightly cut mto the matenal, and 
his shot-pouch decorated with wampum. On the other 
hand, Hurry Harry, either from constitutional reckless- 
ness, or from a secret consaousness how httle his ap- 
pearance required artificial aids, wore everythmg _m a 
cardess manner, as if he felt a noble scorn for the triflmg 
accessones of dress and ornaments. Perhaps the pecuhar 
efiEect of Ms fine form was mcreased, rather than lessened, 
by this unstudied and disdamful air of mdifference. 

“ Come, Deerslayer, fall to, and prove that you have 
a Delaware stomach, as you say you have had a Dela- 
ware edication,” cried Hurry, settmg the example by 
opening his mouth to receive a slice of cold vemson 
steak that would have made an entire meal for a Euro- 
pean peasant ; “ fall to, lad, and prove your manhood 
on this poor devil of a doe with your teeth, as you’ve 
rdready done with your nfle.” 

“ Nay, nay, Hurry ; there’s httle manhood m kUhi^ 
a doe, and that, too, out of season ; though there imght 
be some m bnngmg down a pamter, or a catamount,” 
returned the other, disposmg himself to comply “ The 
Delawares have given me my name, not so much on 
account of a bold heart, as on account of a qmdc eye 
and an actyve foot,” 
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'*The Delawares, themselves, are no heroes, or they 
would never have allowed them loping vagabonds, the 
Mmgoes, to make them women 
“That matter is not nghtly understood — ^has never 
been nghtly explained, said Def.rslayer earnestly, for 
he was as zealous a fnend as his companion was dan- 
gerous as an enemy , “ the Mengwe fill the woods with 
their hes, and misconceive words and treaties. I have 
now hved ten years with the Delawares, and know 
them to be as manful as any other nation, when the 
proper time to strike comes ” 

*^Hark'e, Master Deerslayer, since we are on the 
subject, we may as well open our minds to each other 
m a man-to-man way Answer me one question : you 
have had so much luck among the game as to have 
gotten a title, it would seem ; but did you ever hit any- 
thing human or mtelhgible ? did you ever pull trigger 
on an inimy that was capable of pufimg one upon you ? " 
This question produced a singular collision between 
mortification and correct feeliilg m the bosom of the 
youth, easily to be traced m the workings of his in- 
genuous countenance The struggle was short, how- 
ever, uprightness of heart soon getting the better of 
false pnde and frontier boastfulness. 

“To own the truth, I never did,” answered Deer- 
slayer, “ seemg that a fitting occasion never offered. 
The Delawares have been peaceable since my sojourn 
with 'em, and I hold it to be onlawful to take the hfe 
of man, except m open and gmerous warfare.” 

“ What 1 did you never find a fellow thieving among 
your traps and skms, and do the law on him with your 
own hands, by way of savmg the magistrates trouble 
in the settlements, and the rogue himself the costs of 
^ suit ? ” 

“ I am no trapper. Hurry,” returned the young man 
proudly; “ I hve by the rifle— a weapon at which I will 
not turn my back on any man of my years, atween the 
Hudson and the St Lawrence I never offer a siin 
that has not a hole in its head beside them which liatttf* 
made to see with or to breathe through*” 
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'*Ay, ay; this is all very well in the animal way, 
though it makes but a poor figure alongside of scalps 
and and-bushes. Shooting an Indian from an and-bush 
IS acting up to his own pnnciples; and now we have 
what you call a lawful war on our hands, the sooner you 
wipe that disgrace oflE^your conscience, the sounder wiU 
be your sleep, if it only come from knowing there is 
one mimy the less prowlmg m the woods I shall not 
frequent your society long, fnend Natty, unless you look 
higher than four-footed beasts to practise your rifle on ** 
Our journey is nearly ended, you say. Master March, 
and we can part to-night, if you see occasion. I have a 
fn’nd waiting for me, who will think it no disgrace to 
consort with a fellow-creatur* that has never yet slam 
his kmd/* 

“ I wish I knew what has brought that skulking 
Delaware into this part of the country so early m the 
season,” muttered Hurry to himself, m a way to show 
equally distrust and a recklessness of its betrayal. 
Where did you say the yoimg chief was to give you the 
meetmg > ” 

”At a small, round rock near the foot of the lake, 
where, they tell me, the tribes resort to make their 
treaties and to bury their hatchets. This rock I have 
often heard the Delawares mention, though lake and 
rock are equally strangers to me. The country is claimed 
by both Mmgoes and Mohicans, and is a sort of common 
terntory to fish and hunt through m time of peace, though 
what it may become in war-time the Lord only knows * ” 
^‘Common terntory I” exclaimed Hurry, laughing 
aloud. should lifee to know what Floating Tom 
Hutter would say to that. He claims the lake as his 
own property, in vartue of fifteen years" possession, 
and will not be hkely to give it up either to Mingo or 
Delaware, without a battle for it ” 

“And what will the colony say to such a quarrel^ All 
this country must have some owner, the gentry pushing 
their cravings into the wilderness, even where they never 
dare to ventur', m their own persons, to look at "em,” 

“ That may do m other quarters of the colony^ Deer* 
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skyer, but it will not do here Not a human being, 
the Lcard excepted, owns a foot of s’ll in this paft of the 
country Pen was never put to paper consarnmg either 
hill or valley hereaway, as IVe heard old Tom say time 
and agfin, and so he claims the Ijest right to it of any 
man breathing, and what Tom claims, he'll be very 
likely to mamtam " 

By what IVe heard you say, Blurry, this Floating 
Tom must be an oncommon mortal — neither Mmgo, 
Delaware, nor paleface His possession, too, has been 
long, by your tell, and altogether beyond frontier en- 
durance What's the man's history and natur' ? " 

‘'Why, as to old Tom's human natur', it is not 
much l±e that of other men, but more like a musk-rat's, 
seeing that he takes more to the ways of that animal 
than to those of any other fellow-creatur'. Some think 
he was a free liver on the salt water in his youth, and a 
companion of a sartain Kidd, who was hanged for piracy, 
long afore you and I were bom, and that he came up 
into these legions, thinking that the king's cruisers could 
never cross the mountams, and that he might enjoy 
the plunder peaceably m the woods." 

“ Then he was wrong. Hurry — ^very wrong A man 
can enjoy plunder feaceably nowhere." 

“ That's much as his turn of mind may happen to be 
I've known them that never could enjoy it at all, unless 
it was in the midst of a jollification, and them ag'in that 
enjoyed it best in a comer Some men have no peace 
if they don't find plunder, and some if they do. Human 
natur' is crooked m these matters. Old Tom seems to 
belong to neither set, as he enjoys his, if plunder he has 
really got, with his darters, m a very quiet and comfort- 
able way, and wishes for no more " 

“ Ay, he has darters, too I've heard the Delawares, 
who've hunted this-a-way, tell their histones of these 
young women Is there no mother, Hurry ? " 

“ There was once, as in reason , but she has now been 
dead and sunk these two good years " 

“Anan?" said Deerslayer, lookmg up at his com- 
pamon in a httle surprise. 
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" Dead and sunk, I say, and I hope thaf s good Eng- 
hsh. The old fellow lowered his wife into the lake, by 
way of seeing the last of her, as I can testify, being an 
eye-witness of the ceremony ; but whether Tom did it 
to save diggmg, whicli is no easy job among roots, or 
out of a consait that water washes away sin sooner than 
'arth, is more than I can say ” 

Was the poor woman oncommon wicked, that her 
husband should take so much pains with her body ? ’’ 

“Not onreasonable , though she had her faults. I 
consider Judith Hutter to have been as graceful, and 
about as likely to make a good ind, as any woman who 
had lived so long beyond the sound of church bells, 
and I conclude old Tom sunk her as much by way of 
saving pains as by way of taking it. There was a httle 
steel m her temper, ifs true ; and as old Hutter is pretty 
much flmt, they struck out sparks once-and-a-while but, 
on the whole, they might be said to hve amicable-like. 
When they did kmdle, the hsteners got some such m- 
sights into their past lives as one gets into the darker 
parts of the woods when a stray gleam of sunshme finds 
its way down to the roots of the trees But Judith I 
shall always esteem, as if s recommend enough to one 
woman to be the mother of such a create' as her darter, 
Judith Hutter t" 

“ Ay, Judith was the name the Delawares mentioned, 
though it was pronounced after a fashion of their own 
From their discourse, I do not think the girl would much 
please my fancy " 

“ Thy fancy I " exclaimed March, taking fixe equally 
at the indifference and at the presumption of his com- 
panion , “ what the devil have you to do with a fancy, 
and that, too, consaming one like Judith ^ You are 
but a boy — a saphng that has scarce got root Judith 
has had men among her suitors, ever since she was 
fifteen, which is now near five years, and will not be 
apt even to cast a look upon a half-grown create' hke 
you * " 

“ It IS June, and there is not a cloud atween us and 
the sun, Huny» so all this heat is not wantedv’^ 
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the other, altogether undisturbed ; any one may have 
a fancy, and a squirrel has a right to make up his mind 
touchmg a catamount/* 

'' Ay, but it might not be wise, always, to let the 
catamount know it,** growled ^arch. "'But you*re 
young and thoughtless, and 1*11 overlook your ignorance 
Come, Deerslayer,** added he, with a good-natured 
laugh, after pausing a moment to reflect—" come, Deer- 
slayer, we are sworn fn*nds, and will not quarrel about 
a light-minded jilting jade, just because she happens 
to be handsome — more especially as you have never 
seen her Judith is only for a man whose teeth show 
the full marks, and it*s foohsh to be afeared of a boy 
What did the Delawares say of the hussy ? for an Indian, 
after all, has his notions of woman-kmd, as well as a 
white man ** 

"They said she was fair to look on, and pleasant 
of speech, but over-given to admirers, and light- 
mmded/* 

" They are devils incarnate I After all, what school- 
master 1 $ a match for an Indian, in looking into natur’ ? 
Some people think they are only good on a trail, or the 
warpath, but I say that they are philosophers, and 
understand a man as well as they understand a beaver 
and a woman as well as they understand either. Now 
that*s Judith's character to a nbbon! To own the 
truth to you, Deerslayer, I should have mamed the 
gal two years since, if it had not been for two particular 
things, one of which was this very hght-mindedness/* 

" And what may have been the other ? ** demanded 
the hunter, who continued to eat like one who took 
very httle interest m the subject, 

"T'other was an unsartamty about her having me^ 
The hj.’tiss;^ is handsome, and she knows it Boy, not a 
Ixee that is growing m these hills is straighter, or waves 
in the wind with an easier bend, nor did you ever see the 
doe that bounded with a more nat'ral motion. If that 
was afl, tongue would sound her praises ; but she 
im such &&igs that I find it hard to overlook them, 
aw^sosnetimesl swear ni never the lake'fMsrStt/* 
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** Which is the reason that you always come back! 
Nothings is ever made more sure by swearing about it/' 

• '' Ah, Deerslayer, you are a novelty in these partic*iaa:S;j 
keeping as true to edication as if you had never left the 
settlements. With iqp the case is difierent, and I never 
want to clinch an idee that I do not feel a wish to swear 
about it. If you knowed all that I know consarning 
Judith, you’d find a justification for a little cursing 
Now, the officers sometimes stray over to the lake, from 
the forts on the Mohawk, to fish and hunt, and then the 
creatur’ seems beside herself. You can see it in the 
manner in which she wears her finery, and the airs she 
gives herself with the gallants ” 

‘‘That is unseemly in a poor man’s darter,” re- 
turned Deerslayer gravely; “the officers are all gentry, 
and can only look on such as Judith with evil in- 
tentions.” 

“There’s the unsartainty and the damper! I have 
my misgivings about a particular captain, and Jude has 
no one to blame but her own folly if I'm wrong. On 
the whole, I wish to look upon her as modest and be-^ 
coming, and yet the clouds that dnve among these hills 
are not more unsartam. Not a dozen white men have 
ever laid eyes upon her since she was a child, and yet 
her airs with two or three of these officers are ex- 
tmguishers ” 

“ I would think no more of such a woman, but turn 
my mind altogether to the forest ; that will never de^ 
ceive you, bemg ordered and ruled by a hand that never 
wavers.” 

“ If you knowed Judith, you would see how much 
easier it is to say this than to do it. Could I bring 
my mind to be easy about the officers, I would carry 
the gal off to the Mohawk by force, make her marry me 
m spite of her whiffhng^ and leave old Tom to the care 
of Hetty, his other child, who, if she^ be not so band- 
some or so quick-witted as her sister, is much the most 
dutiful,” 

“ Is there another bird in the same nest ? ” asked 
Deerslayer, raising his eyes with a species of half-awak- 
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ctmosity ; “ tEe Delawares spoke to me only of 
one ” * 

“ That's nat’ral enough, when Judith Hutter and Hetty 
Hutter are in question. Hetty is only comely, while her 
sister, I teU thee, boy, is such anotl^er as is not to be found 
atween this and the sea . Judith is as full of wit, and talk, 
and cunnmg, as an old Indian orator; while poor Hetty 
IS what I call on the varge of ignorance, and sometimes 
she stumbles on one side of the line, and sometimes on 
t'other.” 

” Them are beings that the Lord has in His special 
care,” said Deerslayer solemnly ; ” for He looks carefully 
to who fall short of their proper share of reason. 
The redskins honour and respect them who are so gifted, 
knowmg that the Evil Spint dehghts more to dwell m 
an artful body than in one that has no cunnmg to 
work upon.” 

“ I’ll answer for it, then, that he will not remain long 
with poor Hetty. Old Tom has a feeling for the gal, 
and so has Judith, qmck-witted as she is herself ; else 
would I not answer for her being altogether safe among 
the sort of men that sometimes meet on the lake shore.” 

“ I thought this water an onknown and little-frequented 
^eet,” observed the Deerslayer, evidently uneasy at the 
idea of being too near the world. 

“ It’s all that, lad, the eyes of twenty white men never 
havmg been laid on it, stiU, twenty true-bred frontier- 
men— -hunters, and trappers, and scouts, and the like 
— can do a deal of mischief if they try. ’Twould be 
an awful thing to me, Deerslayer, did I find Judith 
married, after an absence of six months.” 

“ Have you the girl’s faith to mcourage you to hope 
otherwise > ” 

“ Not at all I know not how it fe. I’m good-looking, 
boy — ^that much I can see in any spring on which the 
sun shmes ; and yet I could never get the hussy to a 
promise, or even a cordial, willing smile, though she will 
laugh by the hour If she has dared to marry in my 
absence, she’ll be like to know the pleasures of widow- 
hood afore she is twenty I " 
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"^Yotj would not harm the man she had chosen, 
Hurry, simply because she found him more to her hking 
than yourself ? ** 

’ Wiy not ? If an enemy crosses my path will I 
not beat him out of iti? Look at me Am I a man hke 
to let any sneaking, crawhng skin-trader get the better 
of me in a matter lhat touches me so near as the kind- 
ness of Judith Hutter? Besides, when we live beyond 
law, we must be our own judges and executioners. And 
if a man should be found dead m the woods, who is there 
to say who slew him, even admitting that the colony 
took the matter in hand, and make a stir about it ^ 

If that man should be Judith Hutter’s husband, 
after what has passed, I might tell enough at least to 
put the colony on the trail 

** You ^ — half-grown, vemson-hunting bantlmg ^ You 
dare to think of informing against Hurry Harry in so 
much as a matter touching a mmk or a woodchuck ^ ** 

I would dare to speak truth. Hurry, consarning you, 
or any man that ever lived ” 

March looked at his compamon for a moment in 
silent amazement ; then seizing him by the throat with 
both hands, he shook his comparatively slight frame 
with a violence that menaced the dislocation of some 
of the bones. Nor was this done jocularly, for anger 
flashed from the gianf s eyes, and there were certam 
signs which seemed to threaten much more earnestness 
than the occasion would appear to call for. Whatever 
might be the real intention of March— and it is probable 
there was none settled in his mind— it is certain that he 
was unusually aroused ; and most men who found them- 
selves throttled by one of a mould so gigantic, m such 
a mood, and in a solitude so deep and helpless, would have 
felt intimidated, and tempted to yield even the right. 
Not so, however, with Deerslayer His countenance 
remained unmoved, his hand did not shake, and his 
answer was given in a voice that did not resort to the 
artifice of louder tones, even by way of proving its 
Owner^s resolution 

You may shake» Hurry, uaUl you bring down the 
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mountain,” said he quietly, “ but nothing beside truth 
will you shake from me It is probable that Judith 
Hutter has no husband to slay, and you may never 
have a chance to waylay one, else would I tell her of your 
threat m the first conversation I hM with the gal ” 
March released his grip, and sat regardmg the other 
in silent astonishment 

I thought we had been fn'nds/' he at length added, 
'^but you've got the last secret of mine that will ever 
enter your ears/' 

I want none, if they are to be hke this I know we 
hve in the woods, Hurry, and are thought to be beyond 
human laws — and perhaps we are so, in fact, whatever 
it may be m right , but there is a law and a law-maker 
which rule across the whole continent. He that flies m 
the face of either need not call me fn'nd " 

** Damme, Deerslayer, if I do not beheve you are at 
heart a Moravian, and no fair-minded, plain-dealing 
hunter, as you've pretended to be ! " 

“ Fair-minded or not. Hurry, you will find me as plain- 
dealing in deeds as I am in words But this giving way 
to sudden anger is foolish, and proves how little you 
have sojourned with the red men Judith Hutter no 
doubt IS still single, and you spoke but as the tongue ran, 
and not as the heart felt There's my hand, and we will 
say and think no more about it " 

Hurry seemed more surpnsed than ever; then he 
burst forth m a loud, good-natured laugh, which brought 
tears to his eyes. After this he accepted the offered hand, 
and the parties became fnends 

'Twould have been foolish to quarrel about an idee," 
March cned, as he resumed his meal, “and more like 
lawyers in the towns than like sensible men in the 
woods They tell me, Deerslayer, much fll blood grows 
out of idees among the people in the lower countries, 
and that they sometimes get to extremities upon them " 
“That do they — that do they; and about o&er 
matters that might better be left to take care of ttiem** 
selves I have heaid the Moravians say that there are 
lands m which men quarrel even consarning their religion ; 
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and if they can get their tempers up on sudi a sulqeot. 
Hurry, lie Lord have marcy on ’em. Howsever, there 
IS* no occasion for our following their example, and more 
especially about a husband that this Judith Hutter may 
never see or never wish to see For my part, I feel more 
cur’osity about the feeble-witted sister than about your 
beauty. There’s somethmg that comes close to a man’s 
feehn’s when he meets with a feUow-creatur’ who has 
all the outward show of an accountable mortal, and who 
fails of bemg what he seems, only through a lack of 
reason. This xs bad enough in a man, but when it comes 
to a woman, and she a young and maybe a winning 
creatur’, it touches all the pitiM thoughts his natur’ has 
God knows. Hurry, that such poor things are defenceless 
enough with all their wits about ’em , but it’s a cruel 
fortun’ when that great protector and guide fails ’em.” 

“ Haxk’e, Deerslayer : you know what the hunters, 
and trappers, and peltry-men m general be , and their 
best fn’nds not deny that they are headstrong and 
given to having their own way, without much bethinkmg 
’em of other people’s nghts or feehn’s ; and yet I don’t 
think the man is to be found m all this region who 
would harm Hetty Hutter if he could — ^no, not even a 
redskin.” 

“Therein, fn’nd Hurry, you do the Delawares, at 
least, and all their alhed tabes, only justice, for a red- 
skin looks upon a being thus struck by God’s power as 
e^cially under His care. I rejoice to hear what you 
say, howsever — rejoice to hear it ; but as the sun is 
beginnmg to turn towards the afternoon’s sky, had we 
not better strike the trail ag’m and make forward, that 
we may get an opportumty of seeing these wonderful 
asters ? ” 

Harry March givmg a cheerful assent, the remnants 
of the meal were soon collected; then the travellers 
shouldered their packs, resumed their arms, and qmtting 
the httle area of hght, they again plunged into the deep 
shadows of the forest. 
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CHAPTER II 

** Tliou’rt passing from the lake’s green side, 

And the hunter’s hearth away, 

For the time of flowers, for thf summer’s pride, 

Daughter, thou canst not stay ” — Records of Woman, 

Our two adventurers had not far to go Hurry knew 
the direction, as soon as he had found the open spot 
and the spring, and he now led on with the confident 
step of a man assured of his object. The forest was 
dark, as a matter of course, but it was no longer obstructed 
by underbrush, and the footing was firm and dry. After 
proceeding nearly a mile, March stopped, and began to 
cast about him with an inquiring look, examining the 
different objects with care, and occasionally turning his 
eyes on the trunks of the fallen trees, with which the 
ground was well sprinkled, as is usually the case in an 
Amencan wood, especially m those parts of the country 
where timber has not yet become valuable 
“ This must be the place, Deerslayer,” March at 
length observed, *^here is a beech by the side of a 
herdock, with three pines at hand, and yonder is a 
white birch with a broken top , and yet I see no rock, 
nor any of the branches bent down, as I told you would 
be the case 

Broken branches are onskilful landmarks, as the 
least experienced know that branches don't often break 
of themselves," returned the other, ‘'and they also 
lead to suspicion and discovenes The Delawares never 
trust to broken branches, unless it is m friendly times, 
and on an open trail. As for the beeches, and pines, 
and hemlocks, why, they are to be seen on all sides of 
us, not only by twos and threes, but by forties, and 
fifties, and hundreds " 

“ Very true, Deerslayer, but you never calculate on 

position Here is a beech and a hemlock " 

“ Yes, and there is another beech and a hemlock, as 
loving as two brothers— or, for that matter, mo;re loving 
than some brothers ; and yonder are others, for neither 
tree is a ranty m these woods. I fear me. Hurry, you 
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are bet|er at trapping beaver and shooting bears than 
at leading on a blm^sh sort of a trail Ha ! there’s 
vi^hat you wish to find, after all » ” 

“ Now, Deerslayer, this is one of your Delaware pre- 
tensions, for, hang vcB if I see anything but these trees, 
which do seem to start up around us in a most on- 
accountable and perplexing manner.” 

Look this-a-way, Hurry — ^here, in a line with the 
black oak Don’t you see the crooked sapling that is 
hooked up in the branches of the basswood near it ^ 
Now, that sapling was once snow-ridden, and got the 
bend by its weight, but it never straightened itself, 
and fastened itself in among the basswood branches 
in the way you see. The hand of man did that act of 
kindness for it ” 

That hand was mine ^ ” exclaimed Hurry ; “ I 

found the slender young thing bent to the ’arth, hke 
an unfortunate creatur’ borne down by imsfortune, and 
stuck it up where you see it After all, Deerslayer, I 
must allow you’re getting to have an oncommon good 
eye for the woods I ” 

** ’Tis improving, Hurry — ^’tis improving, I will acknow- 
ledge , but ’tis stul only a child’s eye compared to some 
I know. There’s Tamenund, now, though a man so old 
that few remember when he was in his prime — ^Tamenund 
lets nothing escape his look, which is more like the scent 
of a hound than the sight of an eye. Then Uncas, the 
fathei of Chingachgook, and the lawful chief of the 
Mohicans, is another that it is almost hopeless to pass 
unseen. I’m improving, I will allow — I’m improving, 
but far from being perfect as yet ” 

And who is this Chingachgook, of whom you talk 
so much, Deerslayer ^ ” asked Hurry, as he moved off 
m the direction of the nghted saphng — '' a lopmg redskin 
at the best, I make no question. 

“ Not so, Hurry, but the best of loping redskins, as 
you call ’em. If he had his nghts, he would be a great 
chief ; but as it is, he is only a brave and ]ust-minded 
D^aware— respected, and even obeyed m some things, 
tmeg but of a faHen race, and belonging to a fallen 
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pec^Ie. Ah! Harry March, 'twould -warm the heart 
within you to sit in their lodges of a winter’s ni^t, and 
listen to the traditions of the ancient greatness and 
power of the Mohicans ! ** 

“ Hark’e, fn’nd Nathaniel,” sgdd Hurry, stopping 
short to face his compamon, in order that his words 
might carry greater weight with them, “ if a man beheved 
all that other people choose to say m their own favour, 
he might get an oversized opmion of them, and an un- 
dersized opimon of himself. These redskins are notable 
boasters, and I set down more than half of their tradi- 
tions as pure talk.” 

“ There is truth in what you say. Hurry, I’ll not deny 
it, for I’ve seen it, and believe it They do boast , but 
then that is a gift from natur’ ; and it’s smful to with- 
stand nat’ral gifts. See ; this is the spot you come to 
find!” 

This remark cut short the discourse, and both the 
men now gave all their attention to the object immedi- 
ately before them. Deerslayer pomted out to his com- 
pamon the trunk of a huge hnden, or basswood, as it 
is tamed in the language of the country, which had 
filled its time, and fallen by its own weight. This tree, 
like so many milhons of its brethren, lay where it had 
fallen, and was mouldering under the slow but cert a in 
influence of the seasons. The decay, however, had 
attacked its centre, even while it stood erect m the 
pnde of v^etahon, hollowing out its heart as disease 
sometimes destroys the vitals of animal hfe, even while 
a fair extenor is presented to the observer. As the 
trunk lay stretched for near a hundred feet along the 
earth, the quick eye of the hunter detected this pecuh- 
anty, and from this and other circumstances he hnew 
it to be the tree of which March was in search- 
“Ay, here we have what we want," cned Hurryj 
lookmg in at the larger end of the hnden ; “ everythmg 
IS as snug as if it had been left m an old woman’s cup- 
board. Come, lend me a hand, Deerslayer, and wre’U & 
afloat m half an hour.” 

At this call the hunter joined his companion, the 
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two went to work deliberately and regularly, like men 
accustomed to the sort of thing m which they were em- 
ployed In the first place, Hurry removed some pieces 
<)f bark, which lay before the large opening m the tree# 
and which the othe/ declared to be disposed in a way 
that would have been more likely to attract attention 
than to conceal the cover, had any straggler passed 
that way The two then drew out a bark canoe, con- 
taining its seats, paddles, and other apphances, even 
to fishing lines and rods This vessel was by no means 
small ; but such was its comparative hghtness, and so 
gigantic was the strength of Hurry, that the latter 
shouldered it with seeming ease, declining all assistance, 
even in the act of raising it to the awkward position in 
which he was obhged to hold it. 

Lead ahead, Deerslayer,*' said March, and open the 
bushes; the rest I can do for myself 
The other obeyed, and the men left the spot, Deer- 
slayer cleanng the way for hi^ companion, and inchn- * 
ing to the right, or to the left, as the latter directed. 

In about ten imnutes they both broke suddenly into 
the briUiant Hght of the sun, on a low# gravelly pomt, 
that was washed by water on quite half its outline 
An exclamation of surpnse broke from the hps of 
Deerslayer — an exclamation that was low and guardedly 
made, however, for his habits were much more thought- 
ful and regulated than those of the reckless Hurry, 
when, on reaching the margin of the lake, he beheld the 
view that unexpectedly met his gaze. It was, m truth, 
sufficiently staking to merit a brief description On a 
level with the point lay a broad sheet of water, so placid 
and hmpid that it resembled a bed of the pure mountain 
atmosphere, compressed into a setting of hiUs and woods 
Ite length was about three leagues, while its breadth was 
irregular, expandn^ to half a league, or even more, 
opposite to the pomt, and contracting to less than half 
that distance more to the southward. Of course its 
margin was irregular, being mdented by bays, and broken 
by many projecting low pomts. At its northern,' or 
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lower land falling oS, east and west, gracefully ijdiieving 
the sweep of the outiine Still the character of the 
country was mountainous, high hills or low mountains 
nsing abruptly from the water on full rune-tenths of its 
circuit. The exceptions, indeed, otily served a little to 
vary the scene 5 and even beyond the parts of the shore 
that were comparatively low the background was high, 
though more distant 

But the most striking pecuharities of this scene were 
its solemn solitude and sweet repose. On all sides, 
wherever the eye turned, nothing met it but the mirror- 
hke surface of the lake, the placid view of heaven, and 
the dense setting of woods So nch and fleecy were the 
outlmes of the forest that scarcely an opemng could be 
seen, the whole visible earth from the rounded mountain- 
top to the water's edge presenting one unvaned hue ^ of 
unbroken verdure. As if vegetation were not satisfied 
with a triumph so complete, the trees overhung the lake 
itself, shooting out towards the hght ; and there were 
miles along its eastern shore where a boat might have 
pulled beneath the branches of dark Rembrandt-looking 
hemlocks, ‘‘quivering aspens,'* and melancholy pines 
In a word, the hand of man had never yet defaced or 
deformed any part of this native scene, which lay bathed 
in the sunlight, a glorious picture of affluent forest 
grandeur, softened by the balminess of June, and relieved 
by the beautiful variety afiorded by the presence of so 
broad an expanse of water. 

“This is grand* — 'tis solemn* — ^*tis an edication of 
itself to look upon * ” exclaimed Deerslayer, as he 
stood leamng on his nfle, and gazing to the right and 
left, north and south, above and beneath, in whichever 
direction his eye could wander— “ not a tree disturbed 
even by redskin hand, as I can discover, but everything 
left m the ordenng of the Lord, to live and die accord- 
ing to His own designs and laws * Hurry, your Judith 
ought to be a moral and well-disposed young woman, 

11 she has passed half the time you mention in the centre 
of a spot so favoured/' 

That s a naked truth ; and yet the gal ha s fJte 



vagaries, mi ner tune has not been passed here, hows- 
ever, oM Tom havmg the custom, afore I knowed him, 
of going to spend the winters in the neighbourhood of 
the settlers, or under the guns of the forts No, no ; Jude 
has caught more than is for her good from the settlers, 
and especially from the gallantifymg officers ” 

“ If she has — ^if she has. Hurry — ^this is a school to set 
her mind nght ag’in. But what is this I see off here, 
abreast of us, that seems too small for an island and too 
large for a boat, though it stands in the midst of ffie 
water ? ” 

“ Why, that is what these gallanting gentry from the 
forts call Muskrat Castle; and old Tom himself will 
grm at the name, though it bears so hard on his own 
natur* and character. ’Tis the stationary house, there 
being two ; this, winch never moves ; and the other, 
that floats, being sometimes in one part of the lake, 
and sometimes in another. The last goes by the name of 
the ark, tiiough what may be the meaning of the word 
is more than I can tell you.” 

" It must come from the missionaries. Hurry, whom 
I have heard speak and read of such a thing. They 
say that the ’arth was once covered with water, jmd 
that Noah, with his children, were saved from drowning 
by buildi^ a vessel called an ark, m which he embarked 
in season. Some of the Delawares bdieve this tradition, 
and some deny it ; but it behoves you and me, as white 
men bom, to put our faith in its truth. Do you see 
anything of this ark ? " 

“ ’Tis down south, no doubt, or anchored in some of 
the bays. But the canoe is ready, and fifteen mmutes 
will carry two such paddles as your’n and mine to the 

At this suggestion Deerslayer helped his companion 
to place the different articles in tiie canoe, which was 
ilready afloat This was no sooner done than the two 
frontier-nMn embarked, and by a vigorous push sent 
the hght bark some eight or ten rods from the shore. 
Hurry now took the seat in the stem, while Deerslayer 
him86lf forward, and by leisurdy but steady 
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strokes of the paddles the canoe glided across the placid 
sheet towards the extraordinary-looking structure that 
the former had styled Muskrat Castle Several times 
the men ceased paddling, and looked about them at the 
scene, as new glimp ses opened ^from behind pomts 
enabling them to see farther down the lake, or to get 
broader views of the wooded mountains The only 
changes, however, were m the new forms of the hills, 
the vaiymg curvature of the bays, and the wider reaches 
of the vsdley south— the whole earth, apparently, bemg 
clothed m a gala-dress of leaves 

“ This is a sight to warm the heart ! " exclaimed 
Deerslayer, when they had thus stopped for the fourth 
or fifth time , “ the lake seems made to let us get an 
rasight mto the noble forests, and land and water 
alike stand m the beauty of God’s providence Do 
you say. Hurry, that there is no man who calls himself 
lawful owner of all these glones ? ” 

“ None but the kmg, lad. He may pretend to some 
nght of that natuf, but he is so far away that his claim 
will never trouble old Tom Hutter, who has got posses- 
sion, and IS hke to keep it as long as his hfe lasts Tom 
IS no squatter, not bemg on land, but I call hun a 
floater ” 

“ I mvy that man I I know it’s wrong, and I stnve 
a^m the feelm’, but I mvy that man I Don't think, 
Hurry, that I’m consartmg any plan to put myself m 
his moccasms, for such a thought doesn’t harbour m my 
mmd ; but I can’t help a httle mvy J 'Tis a naf ral 
feelm’ ; and the best of us axe but nat’ral, after all, and 
give way to such fe^’s at tunes." 

“You’ve only to marry Hetty to inherit half the 
estate,’’ cned Hurry, laughmg. “ The gal is comely- 
nay, if it wasn’t for her sister’s beauty, she would be 
even handsome, and then her wits axe so smafl that 
you may €iasily convart her mto one of your own way 
of thinking m all thmgs Do you take Hetty off the 
old fellow’s hands, and TU engage he’ll give you m 
mterest in every deer you can knock over within fiv» 
miles of his Jake." 
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“ Does game aboxmd ? ” suddenly demanded the 
other, -frho paid but little attention to March’s raillery. 

. “ It has tiie country to itself Scarce a tn^er is pulled 
on it ; and as for the trappers, this is not a region they 
greatly frequent. I« ought not to be so much here, 
myself ; but Jude puUs one way, while the beaver pulls 
another. More than a hundred Spanish dollars has 
that creator’ cost me, the two last seasons; and yet 
I could not forego the wish to look upon her face once 
more.” 

“ Do the red men often visit this lake. Hurry > ” con- 
tmued Deerslayer, pursuing his own tram of thought. 

“ Why, they come and go — sometimes m parties, 
and sometimes smgly. The country seems to belong to 
no native tribe in particular ; and so it has fallen mto 
the hands of the Hutter tribe. The old man tells me 
■fliat some sharp ones have been wheedhng the Mohawks 
for an Indian deed, in order to get a title out of the 
colony ; but nothmg has come of it, seemg that no one, 
heavy enough for such a trade, has yet meddled with 
the matter The hunters have a good life-lease, still, of 
this wilderness.” 

“ So much the better — so much the better. Hurry If 
I was Kmg of England, the man that felled one of these 
trees without good occasion for the timber should be 
bamshed to a desarted and forlorn region, in which no 
four-footed animal ever trod Right glad am I that 
Chmgachgook app’mted our meetmg on this lake, for, 
hitherto, eye of mme never looked on such a glorious 
spectade ! ” 

“ That’s because you’ve kept so much among the 
Delawares, in whose country there are no lakes Now, 
farther north, and farther west, these bits of water 
abound, and you're young, and may yet live to see ’em. 
But though there be other lakes, Deerdayer, there’s no 
other Judith Hutter t ” 

At this remark his ccanpanion smiled, and then he 
drqpp^ his paddle mto the water, as if m considera- 
tion of a lover’s haste. Both now pulled vigorously 
until they got withm a htmdtvd yards of the “ fcastle.” 
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as Htirry familiarly called the house of flutter, when 
they again ceased paddling, the admirer of Judith re- 
straining his impatience the more readily, as he per- 
ceived that the bmldmg was untenanted at the moment. 
This new pause was to enable peerslayer to survey 
the smgular edifice, which was of a construction so 
novel as to ment a particular description 
Muskrat Castle, as the house had been facetiously 
named by some waggish officer, stood m the open lake, 
at a distance of full a quarter of a mile from the nearest 


shore. On every other side the water extended much 
farther, the precise position being distant about two 
miles from the northern end of the sheet, and near, if 
not quite, a mile from its eastern shore As there was 
not the smallest appearance of any island, but the house 
stood on piles, with the water flowmg beneath it, and 
Deerslayer had already discovered that the lake was of 
great depth, he was fain to ask an explanation of this 
smgular circumstance. Hurry solved the difficulty by 
tellmg him that on this spot alone a long, narrow shoal, 
which extended for a few hundred yards in a north and 
south direction, rose withm six or eight feet of the 
surface of the lake, and that Hutter had driven piles 
mto it, and placed his habitation on them, for the pur- 
pose of security 

The old fellow was burnt out three times, atween 
the Indians and the hunters, and in one affray with the 
redskms he lost his only son, since which time he has 
taken to the water for safety. No one can attack him 
here without commg m a boat, and the plunder and 
scalps would scarce be worth the trouble of diggmg out 
c^oes Then it’s by no means sartain which would 
whip ui such a scrimmage, for old Tom is well supphed 
with arms and ammumtion, and the castle, as you 
Ji^ see, IS a tight breastwork ag’in light shot.” 

Deerslapr had some theoretical knowledge of frontier 
war^e, though he had never yet been called on to raise 

^ fellow-creature. He saw 
toat Hurry <id not overrate the strength of this posi- 
non, in a military point of view, since it would ucot be 
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easy to attack it, without exposing the assailants to the 
fire of fhe besieged A good deal of art had also been 
manifested in the disposition of the timber of which 
the building was constructed, and which afforded a 
protection much greaiter than was usual to the ordinary 
log-cabins of the frontier The sides and ends were 
composed of the trunks of large pines, cut about nine 
feet long, and placed upnght, instead of being laid 
horizont^ly, as was the practice of the country These 
logs were squared on three sides, and had large tenons 
on each end Massive sills were secured on the heads 
of the piles, with suitable grooves dug out of their upper 
surfaces, which had been squared for the purpose, and 
the lower tenons of the upnght pieces were placed in 
these grooves, giving them a secure fastenmg below. 
Plates had been laid on the upper ends of the upnght 
logs, and were kept in their places by a similar con- 
trivance, the several comers of the structure being well 
fastened by scarfing and pinnmg the sills and plates 
The floors were made of smaller logs, similarly squared, 
and the roof was composed of light poles, firmly united, 
and well covered with bark The effect of this ingenious 
arrangement was to give its owner a house that could 
be approached only by water, the sides of which were 
composed of logs, closely wedged together, which were 
two feet thick m their thmnest parts, and which could 
be separated only by a deliberate and laborious use of 
human hands, or by the slow operation of time The 
outer surface of the building was rude and uneven, the 
logs being of unequal sizes , but the squared surfaces 
within gave both the sides and floor as uniform an 
appearance as was desired, either for use or show The 
chimney was not the least smgular portion of the castle, 
as Hurry made his companion observe, while he explained 
the process by which it had been made. The matenal 
was a stiff clay, properly worked, which had been put 
together in a mould of sticks, and suffered to harden, 
a foot or two at a time, commencing at the bottom 
When the entire chimney had thus been raised, and 
had been properly bound m with outward props, a brisk 
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fire was kindled and kept going until it was burned to 
something like a bnck-red This had not been an easy 
operation, nor had it succeeded entirely ; but by diHit 
of filling the cracks with fresh clay, a safe fireplace and 
chimney had been obtained m the ^d. This part of the 
work stood on the log-floor, secured beneath by an extra 
pile. 

‘‘Old Tom is full of contnvances,’* added Hurry, 
“ and he set his heart on the success of his chimney, 
which threatened, more than once, to give out alto- 
gether; but parseverance will even overcome smoke; 
and now he has a comfortable cabin of it, though it did 
promise at one time to be a chmky sort of a flue to carry 
flames and fire.’^ 

“ You seem to know the whole history of the castle, 
Hurry, chimney and sides,*’ said Deerslayer, smiling; 
“ is love so overcoming that it causes a man to study 
the story of his sweetheart’s habitation ? 

“Partly that, lad, and partly eyesight,” returned 
the good-natured giant, laughing ; “ there was a large 
gang of us in at the lake Qie summer the old fellow 
built, and we helped him along with the job. I raised 
no small part of the weight of them uprights with my 
own shoulders, and the axes flew, I can inform you, 
Master Natty, while we were beemg it among the trees 
ashore. The old devil is no way stingy about food, and 
as we had often ate at his hearth, we thought we would 
just house him comfortably, afore we went to Albany 
with our skins. Yes, many is the meal IVe swallowed 
in Tom Hutter’s cabins; and Hetty, though so weak 
in the way of wits, has a wonderful particular way about 
a frying-pan or a gndiron ! ” 

‘W^e the parties were thus discoursing, the canoe 
had been gradually drawing nearer to the “ castle,” and 
was now so close as to require but a single stroke of a 
paddle to reach the landing. This was at a floored 
platform m front of the entrance that might have been 
3ome twenty feet square. 

“ Old Tom calls this sort of a wharf his door-yard*” 
>bserved Hurry, as he fastened the canoe, after he and 
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his corcmaqaion had left it , “ and the gallants from the 
forts have' named it the * castle court/ though what a 
' nourt ' can have to do here is more than I can tell you, 
seeing that there is no law. 'Tis as I supposed— not a 
soul within, but the "whole family is off on a v’y'ge of 
discovery ! 

While Hurry was bustlmg about the ** door-yard/* 
examinmg the fishing-spears, rods, nets, and other 
similar appliances of a frontier cabin, Deerslayer, whose 
manner was altogether more rebuked and quiet, entered 
the building, with a curiosity that was not usually ex- 
hibited by one so long tramed in Indian habits The 
mtenor of the '' castle ** was as faultlessly neat as its 
extenor was novel The entire space, some twenty feet 
by forty, was subdivided mto several small sleeping- 
rooms ; the apartment mto which he first entered serving 
equally for the ordinary uses of its mmates and for a 
kitchen. The furniture was of the strange mixture that 
it is not uncommon to find in the remotely situated log- 
tenements of the interior Most of it was rude, and, to 
the last degree, rustic ; but there was a clock, with a 
handsome case of dark wood, m a corner, and two or 
three chairs, with a table and bureau, which had evidently 
come from some dwelling of more than usual pretension. 
The ^ clock was industnously ticking, but its leaden- 
looking hands did no discreit to their dull aspect, for 
they pointed to the hour of eleven, though the sun 
plainly showed it was some time past the turn of the day. 
There was also a dark, massive chest The kitchen 
utensils were of the simplest kind, and far from numer** 
ous , but every article was m its place, and showed the 
nicest care in its condition. 

After Deerslayer had cast a look about him in the 
outer room, he raised a wooden latch, and entered a 
narrow passage that divided the mner end of the house 
into two equal parts Frontier usages being no way 
scrupulous, and his curiosity being strongly excited, 
the young man now opened a door, and found himself 
in a bedroom. A single glance sufficed to show that 
the apartment belonged to females. The bed was of 
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the feathers of wild geese, and filled neady to over- 
flowing; but it lay in a rude bunk, raised only a foot 
from the floor. On one side of it were arranged on pegs 
vanous dresses of a quahty much supenor to what one 
would expect to meet m such a place, with nbbons and 
other similar articles to correspond. Pretty shoes, with 
ban rlsri TTift Silver buckles, such as were then worn by 
females m easy circumstances, were not wantmg ; and 
no less than ^ fans, of gay colours, were placed half 
open, m a way to catch the eye by then conceits and 
hues Even &e pillow, on this side of the bed, was 
covered with finer linen than its companion, and it 
was ornamented with a small ruffle. A cap, coquettishly 
decorated with nbbons, hung above it, and a pair of 
long gloves, such as were rarely used m those days by 
persons of the labourmg classes, were pmned ostenta- 
tiously to It, as if with an mtention to exhibit them 
there, if they could not be shown on the owner’s arms. 

All this Deerslayer saw and noted with a degree of 
minuteness that would have done credit to the habitual 
observation of his fnends the Delawares. Nor did he 
fail to perceive the distmction that existed between the 
appearances on the different sides of the bed, the head 
of which stood against the wail On that opposite to 
the one just descnbed, eveiythmg was homely and 
immvitmg, except through its perfect neatness. The 
few garments which were hanging from the pegs were 
of the coarsest matenals and commonest forms, while 
nothmg seemed made for show. Of ribbons there was 
not one ; nor was there athw: cap or kerchief, beyond 
those which Butter’s daughters might be fairly entitied 
to wear. 

It was now several years since Deerslayer had been in 
a spot specially devoted to the uses of females of his own 
colour and race The sight brought back to his mind 
a rush of childish recollections, and he lingered in the 
room with a tenderness of feeling to which he had long 
been a stranger He bethought him of his mother, 
whose homely vestments he remembered to have seen 
hanging on pegs, like those which he felt must belong 
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to jHetty Hutter ; and he bethought himself of a sister, 
whpse incipient and native taste for finery had exhibited 
itsplf somewhat m the manner of that of Judith, though 
nifcessanly in a less degree These little resemblances 
omened a long-hidden vein of sensations , and as he 
puitted the room it was with a saddened mien He 
pooked no further, but returned slowly and thoughtfully 
(towards the door-yard 

Old Tom has taken to a new calhng, and has been 
trying his hand at the traps,*’ cried Hurry, who had 
been coolly examining the borderer’s implements. If 
that IS his humour, and you’re disposed to remain m 
these parts, we can make an oncommon comfortable 
season of it , for, while the old man and I out-knowledge 
the beaver, you can fish and knock down the deer, to 
keep body and soul together We always give the 
poorest hunters half a share, but one as actyve and 
sartain as yourself might expect a full one ” 

** Thank’ e. Hurry — thank’e, with all my heart ; but 
I do a little beavermg for myself, as occasions offer, 
’Tis true the Delawares call me Deerslayer, but it’s not 
so much because I’m pretty fatal with the venison, as 
because that, while I kill so many bucks and does, I’ve 
never yet taken the life of a fellow-creatur’ I They say 
their traditions do not tell of another who has shed so 
much blood of animals that Jiaji not shed the blood of 
man 

** I hope they don’t account you chicken-hearted, lad ? 
A faint-hearted man is like a no-tailed beaver ” 

I don’t believe, Hurry, that they account me as 
out-of-the-way timorsome, even though they may not 
account me as out-of-the-way brave. But I’m not 
quarrelsome, and that goes a great way towards keepmg 
blood off the hands among the hunters and redskins , and 
then, Harry March, it keeps blood off the conscience 
too ’* 

** Well, for my part, I account game, a redskm, and 
a Frenchman as pretty much the same thmg , though 
I’m as onquarrelsome a man, too, as there is m all the 
oolonies, I despise a quarrdler, as I do a cur-dog ; but 



one has no need to be over-scnipnlsome when if 3 4the 
right time to show the flmt ” •Li 

I look upon him as the most of a man ^o afete 
nearest the nght, Hurry But this is a glorious spoft^ 
and my eyes never a-weary lookmg at it ! *' \ 

“ Tis your first acquaintance wnh a lake ; and these 
idees come over us all at such times Lakes have aj 
general character, as I say, bemg pretty much water) 
and land, and pomts and bays 
As this definition by no means met the feelings that 
were uppermost m the mmd of the young hunter he 
made no immediate answer, but stood gazing at the dark 
hills and the glassy water m silent en] 03 mient. 

I hope it has no name,'' said Deerslayer— '' or, at 
least, no palefaced name , for their christenings always 
foretell waste and destruction. No doubt, howsever, 
the redskins have their modes of knowing it, and the 
hunters and trappers too , they are hkely to call the 
place by something reasonable and resembling " 

As for the tnbes, each has its own tongue, and its 
own way of callmg thmgs , and they treat this part of 
the world just as they treat all others Among ourselves^t 
we've got to calling the place the ‘ Glimmerglass,' see- 
ing that its whole basin is so often fringed with pines, 
cast upward from its face, as if it would throw back the 
hills that hang over it " 

There is an outlet, I know, for all lakes have 
outlets, and the rock at which I am to meet Chmgach- 
gook stands near an outlet. Has /Aoaf no colony-name 
yet ? " 

'' In that particular they've got the advantage of us, 
havmg one end, and that the biggest, in their own 
keepmg , they've given it a name which has found its 
way up to Its source— names nat'rally working upstream. 
No doubt, Deerslayer, you've seen the Susquehannah 
down in the Delaware country > " 

That have I, and hunted along its banks a hundred 
times " 

That and this are the same in fact, and^ I suppose, 
the same in sound, I am glad they've been complied 
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to keep the red men’s name, for it ■would be too hard to 
rob them of both land and name ” 

^Deerslayer made no answer ; but he stood leaning on 
his rifle, gazing at the ■view which so much del%hted 
him. The reader is not to suppose, however, that it 
was the picturesque alone which so strongly attracted his 
attention. The spot was very lovely, of a truth, and it 
was then seen in one of its most favourable moments^ 
the surface of the lake being as smooth as glass, and as 
limpid as pure air, throwing back the mountams, clothed 
in dark pines along the whole of its eastern boundary, 
the pomts thrusting forward their trees even to nearly 
horizontal lines, while the bays were seen ghttermg 
through an occasional arch beneath, left by a vault 
fretted with branches and leaves It was the air of 
deep repose, the sohtudes that spoke of scenes and 
forests untouched by the hands of man, the reign of 
nature, in a word, that gave so much pure dehght to 
one of his habits and turn of mindj 


CHAPTER HI. 

** Come, shall we go and kill ns venison? 

And yet it irks me the poor dappled fools,— 

Being native burghers of this desert city, — 

Should, m their own confines, with forked heads. 

Have their round haunches gored Shakbspbarb. 

Hurry Harry thought more of the beauties of Judith 
Hutter than of those of the Ghmmerglass and its accom- 
panying scenery. As soon as he had taken a sufSaently' 
intimate survey of Floatmg Tom’s implements, therefore, 
he S'ommoned his companion to the canoe, that they 
might go down the lake in quest of the family. Previous 
to embarkmg, however, Hurry carefully examined the 
whole of the northern end of the water with an in- 
diffeient ship’s glass, which formed part of Hutter’s 
effects. In this scmtmy no part of the shore -was over- 
looked, the ba3re and points in particular beir® subjected 
to-a ciosa: inquiry than the rest of the wooded boundary. 



Tis as I thought/' said Hurry, laying aside the glass: 
" the old fellow is dnfting about the south end .this fine 
weather, and has left the castle to defend itself Well, 
now we know that he is not up this-a-way, 'twill be bht 
a small matter to paddle down, and hunt him up m his 
hichng-place " ^ 

^"Does Master Hutter thmk it necessary to burrow 
on this lake ? " inquired Deerslayer, as he followed his 
companion into the canoe To my eye, it is such a 
solitude as one might open his whole soul in, and fear 
no one to disarrange his thoughts or his worship 
“You forget your fnends the Mingoes, and all the 
French savages Is there a spot on 'arth, Deerslayer, 
to which them disquiet rogues don't go ? Where is the 
lake, or even the deer-lick, which the blackguards don't 
find out ; and, having found out, don't sooner or later 
discolour its water with blood ? " 

“ I hear no good character of them, sartainly, friend 
Hurry, though I've never been called on as yet to meet 
themj or any other mortal on the warpath I dare to 
say that such a lovely spot as this would not be likely to 
be overlooked by such plunderers, for, though I've not 
been m the way of quarrellmg with them tribes myself, 
the Delawares give me such an account of 'em that I’ve 
pretty much set 'em down in my own mind as thorqu^ 
miscreants " 

“ You may do that with a safe conscience, or, for that 
matter, any other savage you may happen to meet " 
Here Deerslayer protested, and as they went paddlmg 
down the lake a hot discussion was maintained concern- 
ing the respective merits of the palefaces and the red- 
skms Hurry had all the prejudices and antipathies of 
a white hunter, who generally regards the Indian as a 
sort of natural competitor, and not unfrequently as a 
natural enemy As a matter of course, he was loud, 
clamorous, dogmatical, and not very argumentative. 
Deerslayer, on the other hand, manifested a very different 
temper— proving, by the moderation of his langua|^> 
the fairness of lus views, and the sunphcity of ms mSt 
tmctions, that he possessed every disposition to hear 
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strong, innate desire to do justice, and an 
Jbiubusness singularly indisposed to have recourse to 
Jhisms to maintain an argument or to defend a preju- 
«e Stilly he was not altogether free from the influ- 
fice of the latter feelmg This tyrant of the human 
pnd, <which rushes on its prey through a thousand 
L’enues, almost as soon as men begin to thmk and feel, 
lid which seldom rehnquishes his iron sway until they 
fease to do either,^ had made some impression on even 
fhe just propensities of this individual, who probably 
iiffered, in these particulars, a fair specimen of what 
tosence from bad example, the want of temptation to 
w wrong, and native good feelmg, can render youth. 

W “ You will allow, Deerslayer, that a Mingo is more 
Ihan half devil,’" cried Hurry, foUowmg up the discus- 
"sion with an animation which touched closely on ferocity, 

" though you want to over-persuade me that the Dela- 
ware mbe IS pretty much made up of angels Now, I 
gainsay that proposal consarnmg white men even. AH 
white men are not faultless, and therefore all Indians 
can*t be faultless And so your argument is out at the 
elbow m the start But this is what I call reason 
Here’s three colours on ’arth — ^white, black, and red 
White is the highest colour, and therefore the best man , 
black comes next, and is put to hve in the neighbour- 
hood of the white man, as tolerable, and fit to be made 
use of , and red comes last, which shows that those that 
made ’em never expected an Indian to be accounted as 
more than half human ” 

'' God made all three alike. Hurry ” 

** Alike ! Do you call a mgger hke a white man, or 
me hke an Indian ^ ” 

You go off at half-cock, and don’t hear me out 
God made us all— white, black, and red ; and no doubt 
had His own wise intentions m colouring us differently. 
Still, He made us, in the mam, much the same m feel- 
in’s ; though I’ll not deny that He gave each race its 
gifts, A white man’s gifts are Christianized, while a 
for the wuldemess Thus, it would ^ 
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whereas it’s a signal vartue In an Indian. Then ag*, 
a white man cannot ambndi women and children?, 
war, while a redskm may. 'Tis crud work, FIl ailofe 
but for them it’s lawfid work ; while for us it wpuld | 
grievous work.” ^ f 

“That depends on your inimy. As for scalping 4 
even skuinmg a savage, I look upon them pretty mud 
the same as cutting off the ears of wolves for the bount^_ 
or stripping a bear of its hide. And then you’re ou 
significantly as to takmg the poll of a redskin m han4 
seeing that the very colony has offered a bounty for th< 
job — all the same as it pays for wolves’ ears and crows' 
heads.” 

“Ayj and a bad business it is, Hurry. Even the 
Indians themselves cry shame on it, seeing it’s ag’in 
a white man’s gifts In a state of laivful warfare, such 
as we have lately got mto, it is a duty to keep down 
all compassionate feelm’s, so far as life goes, ag’m either ; 
but when it comes to scalps it’s a very different matter ” 

"Just hearken to reason, if you please, Deerslayer, 
and tell me if the colony can make an onlawful law 
Isn’t an onlawful law more ag’m natur’ than scalpin’ 
a savage ? A law can no more be onlawful than truth 
can be a he.” 

"That sounds reasonable; but ft has a most un- 
reasonable bearing. Hurry. Laws don’t all come from 
the same quarter. God has given us His’n, and some 
come from the colony, and oth«s come from the Hng 
and parliament. When the colon 3 i’s laws, or even the 
king’s laws, run ag’m the laws of God, they get to be 
onlawful, and ought not to be obeyed I hold to a 
white man’s respectmg white laws, so lorg as they do 
not cross the track of a law comm’ from a higher author- 
ity, and for a red man to obey his own reds^ usages, 
under the same privilege But ’tis useless talking, as 
eadi man will thmk for hmiself, and have hiS say agree- 
able to his thoughts. Let us keep a good lookout for 
your friend, Floating Tom, lest we pass him as he 
hidden under this bushy shore ” 

Deerslayer had noLJiaf*^ 
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amiss Along their whole length, the smaller trees over- 
hung the water with their branches, often dipping in 
thci. transparent element The banks were steep, even 
from the narrow strand ; and as vegetation invanably 
struggles towards the l?ght, the effect was precisely that 
at winch the lover of the picturesque would have aimed, 
had the ordering of this glonous settmg of forest been 
submitted to his control The points and bays, too, 
were sufBciently numerous to render the outline broken 
and diversified. As the canoe kept close along the 
western side of the lake, with a view, as Hurry had 
explained to his companion, of reconnoitnng for enemies 
before he trusted himself too openly m sight, the ex- 
pectations of the two adventurers were kept constantly 
on the stretch, as neither could foretell what the next 
turning of a point might reveal Their progress was 
swift, the gigantic strength of Hurry enabhng him to 
play with the hght bark as if it had been a feather, 
while the skill of his compamon almost equalized their 
usefulness, notwithstanding the disparity m natural 
means 

Each time the canoe passed a point Hurry turned a 
look behind him, expecting to see the ark anchored, or 
beached m the bay He was fated to be disappointed, 
however , and they had got withm a mile of the southern 
end of the lake, or a distance of full two leagues from 
the castle, which was now hidden from view by half 
a dozen intervenmg projections of the land, when he 
suddenly ceased paddhng^ as if imcertain in what direc- 
tion next to steer. 

It is possible that the old chap has dropped into the 
river,” said Hurry, after lookmg carefully along the whole 
of the eastern shore, which was about a mile distant, and 
open to his scrutiny for more than half its length, for 
he has taken to trappmg considerable of late, and, bamng 
flood-wood, he might drop down it a mile or so ; though 
he would have a most scratdung time in getting back 
again ” 

Where is this outlet ? ” asked Deerslayer* I see 
no opening in the banks^ or the trees, that looks as 
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if it would let a nver like the Susquehannah ruu 

through it 

''Ay, Deerslayer, rivers are hke human mortals — > 
havmg small beginnings, and ending with broad shoulders 
and wide mouths You don't see the outlet, because it 
passes atween high, steep banks , and the pines, and 
hemlocks, and basswoods hang over it, as a roof hangs 
over a house If old Tom is not in the ' Rat's Cove,' 
he must have burrowed in the nver We'U look for him 
first in the cove, and then we'll cross to the outlet " 

As they proceeded, Hurry explained that there was a 
shallow bay, formed by a long, low point, which had 
gotten the name of the " Rat's Cove,” from its being a 
favounte haunt of the musk-rat, and which offered so 
complete a cover for the ark that its owner was fond 
of l37mg m it whenever he found it convenient 
" As a man never knows who may be his visitors m 
this part of the country,” contmued Hurry, “ it's a great 
advantage to get a good look at 'em before they come 
too near Now it's war, such caution is more than 
commonly useful, since a Canadian or a Mingo might 
get into his hut afore he invited 'em. But Hutter is a 
first-rate lookouter, and can pretty much scent danger 
as a hound scents the deer ” 

" I should think the castle so open that it would be 
sartain to draw inimies, if any happened to find the 
lake — a thing onlikely enough, I will allow, as it's off 
the trail of the forts and settlements ” 

"Why, Deerslayer, I've got to believe that a man 
meets with inimies easier than he meets with fn'nds. 
It's skearful to think for how many causes one gets to 
be your inuny, and for how few your fn'nd Some take 
up the hatchet because you don't think just as they 
thmk; other some because you run ahead of ’em in 
the same idees ; and I once knowed a vagabond that 
quarrelled with a fn'nd because he didn't think Inm 
handsome Now, you're no monument in the way of 
beauty yourself, Deerslayer; and yet you wouldn't be 
so onreasonable as to become my inimy for just say*^ 
mg so ” 
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** I’m as tbe Lord made me , and I 'wdsh to be ac- 
coipted no bettw, nor any worse Good looks I may 
not have — that is to say, to a degree that the light* 
mmded and vam oav^, but I hope I’m not altogether 
without some ncommend in the way of good conduct. 
There’s few nobler-lookmg men to be seen than your- 
self, Hurry ; and I know that I am not to expect any 
to turn their eyes on me, when such a one as you can be 
gazed on,” 

Here Hurry burst Into a fit of loud laughter; for, 
while he was too reckless to care much about his own 
mamfest phyacal superiority, he was well aware of it, 
and was apt to think complacently on the subject when- 
ever it happened to cross his mmd. 

“ No, no, Deerslayer , you’re no beauty, as you will 
own jTOurself, if you’ll look over the side of the canoe,” 
he cried “ Jude wiH say that to your face, if you start 
her, for a parter tongue isn’t to be foimd in any gal’s 
head, m or out of the settlements, if you provoke her 
to use it. My advice to you is never to aggravate 
Judith; though you may tell anjrthmg to Hetty, and 
she’ll take it as meek as a lamb No, Jude will be just 
as like as not to teU you her opimon consaming your 
looks.” 

"And if she does. Hurry, she will tell me no more 
than you have said already ” 

" You’re not thick’mng up about a small remark, I 
hope, Deerslajrer, when no harm is meant You are not 
a beauty, as jwu must know; and why shouldn’t fn’nds 
tell each other these httle trifles ? If you was hand- 
some, I’d be one of the first to tell you of it. Now, if 
Jude was to teU me that I’m as ugly as a s^er. I’d 
take it as a sort of obligation, and try not to believe her.” 

“ It’s easy for them that natur’ has favoured to jest 
about such matters. Hurry, though it is sometimes hand 
for others I’ll not deny that I often wish I’d been 
created more comely to the eye; but then I get the 
feelm’ under by remembering how much better off I am, 
in a great many respects, than some fellow-mortals I 
might have been bom lame, and onfit even for a squirrel 
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hunt ; or blind, which would have made me a burden 
on myself, as well as on my fn'nds ; or without heating, 
which would have totally unqualified me for ever cam- 
paigning, or scouting, which 1 l^ok forward to, as part 
of a man^s duty in troublesome times. It's not pleasant, 
I will allow, to see them that's more comely, and more 
sought after, and honoured than yourself , but it may 
all be borne, if a man don't mistake his gifts and his 
obligations " 

Hurry m the mam was a good-hearted as well as 
good-natured fellow, and the self-abasement of his com- 
panion completely got the better of the passing feeling 
of personal vanity He regretted the allusion he had 
made to the other’s appearance, and endeavoured to 
express as much, though it was done in the uncouth 
maimer which belonged to the habits and opimons of 
the frontier 

I meant no harm, Deerslayer," he answered, In a 
deprecatmg manner, and hope you'll forget what I've 
said. If you’re not downright handsome, you've a sar- 
tain look that says plamer than any words that all's 
right within Then you set no valie by looks, and will 
the sooner forgive any httle slight to your appearance 
I will not say that jfude will greatly admire you, for 
that might raise hopes that would only breed disappoint- 
ment ; but there’s Hetty, now, would be just as likely 
to find satisfaction in lookmg at you as in looking at 
any other man Then you're altogether too grave and 
considerate-hke to care much about Judith ; for, though 
the gal i$ uncommon, she is so general in her admiration 
that a man need not be exalted because she happens 
to smile. I sometimes thmk the hussy loves herself 
better than she does anythmg else breathin' I " 

never yet knowed even a Delaware," answered 
r^erslayer, ** of whom you might not say that mudb. 
But here is the end of the long p'mt you mentioned, 
and the Rat's Cove can't be far off " ^ 

This point, instead of thrusting itself forward like afi 
the others, ran in a line with the mam shore of the kki^ 
which here swept within it in a deep and retired 
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drcling round south again at the distance of a quarter 
of a mile, and crossed the valley, forming the southern 
terfhmation of the water. In this bay Hurry felt almost 
certam of finding the ark, since, anchored behmd the 
trees that covered the narrow stnp of the pomt, it might 
have lam concealed from prying eyes an entire summerj 
So complete, indeed, was the cover, that a boat hauled 
close to the beach, within the pomt, and near the bottom 
of the bay, could by possibihty be seen from only one 
direction; and that was from a densely-wooded shore 
withm the sweep of the water, where strangers would 
be little apt to go. 

The canoe completely doubled the point, so as to enable 
the two travellers to command a view of the whole cove, 
or h^y, for it was more properly the last , and no object, 
but those which nature had placed there, became visible. 
The placid water swept roimd in a graceful curve, the 
rushes bent gently towards its surface, and the trees 
overhung it as usual ; but all lay m the soothmg and 
sublime sohtude of a wilderness. The scene was such 
as a poet or an artist would have dehghted in ; but it 
had no charm for Hurry Harry, who was burning with 
impatience to get a sight of his light-minded beauty.'_ 

The motion of the canoe had been attended with little 
or no noise, the frontier-men habitually getting accus- 
tcun^d to caution m most of their movements ; and it 
now lay on the glassy water, appearing to float in 
partaking of the breathmg stillness which seemed to 
pervade the raitire scene. At this mstant a dry stick 
was heard crackmg on the narrow strip of land that 
concealed the bay from the open lake. Both the ad- 
venturers started, and each eictended a hand towards 
his rifle, the weapon never being out of reach of the 
arm. 

“ 'Twas too heavy for any light creatur’,” whispered 
Hurry, “ and it sounded like the tread of a man ” 

“Not so,, not so,” returned Deerslayer; “’twas, as 
you say, too heavy for one, but it was too light for the 
other Put. your paddle m the water, and send the 
c^noe in to that log, I’ll land, and cut ofi the creatur s 
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retreat up the p'lnt, be it a Mingo, or be it only a musk- 
rat/’ 

As Hurry complied, Deerslayer was soon on the shore? 
advancing mto the thicket with ^ moccasined foot, and 
a caution that prevented the least noise In a minute 
he was in the centre of the narrow strip of land, and 
moving slowly down towards its end, the bushes render- 
mg extreme watchfulness necessary Just as he reached 
the centre of the thicket, the dried twigs cracked again, 
and the noise was repeated, at short intervals, as if 
some creature having life walked slowly towards the 
point Hurry heard these sounds also, and pushing the 
canoe off mto the bay, he seized his rifle to watch the 
result. A breathless minute succeeded, after which a 
noble buck walked out of the thicket, proceeded with a 
stately step to the sandy extremity of the point, and 
began to slake his thirst from the water of the lake 
Hurry hesitated an instant , then raising his rifle hastily 
to his shoulder, he took sight and fired The effect of 
this sudden mterruption of the solemn stillness of such 
a scene was not its least striking peculiarity The re- 
port of the weapon had the usual sharp, short sound of 
the rifle ; but when a few moments of silence had suc- 
ceeded the sudden crack, during which the noise was 
floating in air across the water* it reached the rocks of 
the opposite mountain, where the vibrations accumu- 
lated, and were rolled from cavity to cavity, for miles 
along the hills, seeming to awaken the sleeping thunders 
of the woods The buck merely shook his head at the 
report of the nfle and the whisthng of the bullet, for 
never before had he come in contact with man ; but the 
echoes of the hills awakened his distrust, and leaping 
forward, with his four legs drawn under his body, he 
fen at once into deep water, and began to swim to* 
wards the foot of the lake Hurry shouted, and dashed 
forward m chase, and for one or two mmutes the water 
foamed around the pursuer and the pursued. The 
former was dashing past the point, when Deerslayfer 
appeared on the sand and signed to him to return. ^ 
’Twas mconsiderate to pull a tngger afore we had 
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reconnoitred the shore, and made sartain that no inimies 
harhoured near it/' said the latter, as his compamon 
slowly and reluctantly comphed This much I have 
Tamed from the Delawares, m the way of schooling and 
traditions, even though IVe never yet been on a war- 
path* And, moreover, venison can hardly be called in 
season now, and we do not want for food They call 
me Deerslayer, 1*11 own — and perhaps I desarve the 
name, m the way of understanding the creatur*s habits, 
as well as for sartainty m the aim, but they can't 
accuse me of killing an animal when there is no occasion 
for the meat or the skin. I may be a slayer, it's true, 
but Fm no slaughterer ** 

‘‘ *Twas an awful mistake to miss that buck * ** ex- 
claimed Hurry, dof&ng his cap and running his fingers 
through his handsome but matted curls, as if he would 
loosen his tangled ideas by the process , I've not done 
so onhandy a thing since I was fifteen " 

“ Never lament it The creatur's death could have 
done neither of us any good, and might have done us 
harm. Them echoes are more awful, in my ears, than 
your mistake, Hurry , for they sound like the voice of 
natur' calling out ag'in a wasteful and onthinkmg action " 
You'll hear plenty of such calls, if you tarry long 
m this quarter of *the world, lad," returned the other, 
laughing The echoes repeat pretty much all that is 
said or done on the Glimmerglass, m this calm summer 
weather. If a paddle falls, you hear of it, sometimes 
ag'm and ag'in, as if the hills were mocking your clumsi- 
ness , and a laugh or a whistle comes out of them pmes, 
when they're in the humour to speak, in a way to make 
you believe they can r'ally convarse " 

** So much me more reason for being prudent and 
silent, I do not think the inimy can have found their 
way into these hills yet, for I don't know what they are 
to gam by it , but all the Delawares tell me that as 
courage is a warrior's first vartue, so is prudence his 
second. One such call from the mountains is enough 
to let a whole tribe into the secret of our amval." 

** If it does no other good, it will warn old Tom to 
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pat the pot over, and let him know visitors are at hand. 
Come, lad, get into the canoe, and we will hunt the ark 
up while there is yet day ” 

Deerslayer complied, and the (^anoe left the ^t. Its 
head was turned diagonally across the lake, pointing 
towards the south-eastern curvature of the sheet In 
that direction the distance to the shore, or to the ter- 
mination of fie lake, on the course the two were now 
steermg, was not qinte a mile, and their progress being 
always swift, it was fast lessening under the skilful but 
easy sweeps of the paddles When about half-way 
across, a slight noise (hew the eyes of the men towards 
the nearest land, and they saw that the buck was ]ust 
emerging from the lake, and wading towards the beach 
In a mmute the noble animal shook the water from his 
flanks, gazed upward at the covering of trees, and, 
bomKhng agamst the bank, plunged mto the forest 

“ That creator’ goes off with gratitude in his heart,” 
said Deerslayer, “for natur* tells him he has escaped a 
great danger You ought to have some of the same 
feelm’s, Hurry, to thmk your eye wasn’t truer — ^that 
your hand was onsteady, when no good could come of 
a shot that was mtended onmeanmgly, rather than in 
reason ” 

“ I deny the eye and the hand,”" cried March, with 
some heat. “ You’ve got a httle character down among 
the Delawares there for quickness and sartamty at a 
deer , but I should like to see you behind one of then! 
pmes, and a full-painted Mingo behind another, each 
with a cocked rifle, and a-stnving for the ciancfe. Them’s 
the situations, Nathaniel, to try the sight and the hand, 
for they begin with trying the narves I nev^r look 
upon killm^ a creator' as an exphte; but kilhng a 
savage is The time will come to try your hand, now 
we’ve got to blows ag’in, and we shall sooh know what 
a ven’son repitation can do in the field. I 'deny that 
either haUd or eye was onsteady ‘it was all k rdis- 
calculation of the buck, which 'Stood still wheii 'ttO 
ought to have 'kept in motion; so I shot khehd 
him.” ' ” I • i “ 
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Have it your own way, Hurry , all I contend, for is 
that it's lucky. I dare say I shall not pull upon a human 
mortal as steaddy or with as light a heart as I pull upon 
a deer.** 

“ Who's talking of iftortals or of human beings at all, 
Deerslayer I put the matter to you on the supposi- 
tion of an Indian. I dare say any man would have his 
feehn's when it got to be hfe or death ag'in another 
human mortal; but there would be no such scruples 
in regard to an Indian — nothing but the chance of his 
hitting you, or the chance of your hitting him.*’ 

“ 1 look upon the red men to be quite as human as we 
are ourselves, Hurry They have their gifts, and their 
religion, it’s true ; but that makes no difference in the 
end, when each will be judged according to his deeds 
and not according to his skm ” 

'‘That’s downright missionary, and will find httle 
favour up in this part of the country, where the Moravi- 
ans don’t congregate Now, skin makes the man This 
IS reason, else how are people to judge of each other. 
The skm is put on over all, m order that when a creatur* 
or a mortal is fairly seen you may know at once what to 
make of him. You know a bear from a hog by bis skin* 
and a gray squirrel from a black ” 

"True, Hurry,” said the other, lookmg back and 
smiling, '' nevertheless they are both squirrels.” 

" Who denies it ? But you’U not say that a red man 
and a white man are both Indians ? ” 

“ No ; but I say they are both men — men of 
different races and colours, and havmg different gifts 
and traditions, but, m the mam, with the same natur’. 
Both have souls, and both will be held accountable 
for their deeds in this hfe ” 

Hurry was one of those theorists who believed m the 
inferionty of all the liuman race who were not white 
His conscience accused him of sundry lawless acts agamst 
the In<hans, and he had found it an exceedingly easy 
mode of quieting it, by putting the whole family of 
red men, incontinently, without the category of human 
rights. Nothing angered him sooner than to deny Ins 
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propositicHi, more espeaally li the deiiM were accwn- 

pamed by a show of plausible argiment. 

“ You’re a boy, Deerslayer, misled and misconsafted 
by Delaware arts and missions^ ^orance,” he ex 
claimed, with his usual indifference to the forms of 
speech when exated. “ You may account 3TOurseIf as 
a redskin’s brother, but I hold ’em all to be animals, 
with nothing human about ’em but cunning. That they 
have, rU allow ; but so has a fox, or even a bear. I’m 
older than you, and have Kved longer in the woods— 
or, for that matter, have lived always there — and am 
not to be told what an Indian Is, or what he is not 
If you wish to be considered a savage, you've only to 
say so, and I’ll name you as such to Judith and the old 
man, and then we’ll see how you’ll like your welcome ” 

Here Huny’s imagmation ^d his temper some service, 
smce by conjuring up the reception his semi-aquatic 
acquaintance would be likely to bestow on one thus 
introduced, he burst into a hearty fit of laughter. Deer- 
slayer too well knew the uselessness of attempting t® 
convince such a being of an 3 dhing against his prejudices, 
to feel a deake to attempt the task ; and he was not 
sorry that the approach of the canoe to the south-eastern 
curve of the lake gave a new direction to his ideas. 
They were now, indeed, qmte near the place that March 
had pomted out for the position of the outlet, and both 
began to look for it with a cunosity which was increased 
by the expectation of findmg the ark. 

It may strike the reader as a httle singular that the 
place where a stream of any size passed through banks 
which had an elevation of some twenty feet mould be 
a matter of doubt with men who could not now have 
been more than two hundred yards distant from the 
precise spot. It will be recollected, however, that the 
trees and bushes here, as elsewhere, fairly overhung the 
water, makmg such a frmge to the lake as to conceal 
any little variations from its general outlme. 

“ I’ve not been down at this end of the lake these 
two summars,” said Hurry, standing up m the canoe, 
the better to look about blisw " Ay» ttwe‘» the rock 
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showing Its diln above the water^ and I know that the 
n^r begins in its neighbourhood '' 

The men now plied the paddtes again, and they were 
presently within a fe\i|f yards of the rock, floating to- 
wards it, though their efforts were suspended This rock 
was not large, being merely some five or six feet high, 
only half of which elevation rose above the lake The 
incessant washing of the water for centunes had so 
rounded its summit that it resembled a large bee-hive 
in shape, its form being more than usually regular and 
even Hurry remarked, as they floated slowly past, that 
this rock was well known to aU the Indians in that part 
of the country, and that they were in the practice of 
using it as a mark to designate the place of meetmg, 
when separated by their hunts and marches 

“And here is the nver, Deerslayer,'* he contmued, 
“ though so shut m by trees and bushes as to look more 
like an and-bush than the outlet of such a sheet as the 
Glimmerglass.” 

Hurry had not badly descnbed the place, which did 
truly seem to be a stream Isnng in ambush The high 
banks might have been a hundred feet asunder; but 
on the western side a small bit of low land extended 
so far forward as to diminish the breadth of the stream 
to half that width As the bushes hung m the water 
beneath, and pmes that had the stature of church- 
steeples rose in tall columns above, all inclining towards 
the light, until their branches mtermingled, the eye, at 
a little distance, could not easily detect any opening 
in the shore, to mark the egress of the water In the 
forest above no traces of this outlet were to be seen 
from the lake, the whole presenting the same connected 
and seemingly interminable carpet of leaves As the 
canoe slowly advanced, sucked in by the current, it 
entered beneath an arch of trees, through which the 
light from the heavens struggled by casual openings, 
faintly rehevmg the gloom beneath. 

“ This is a natural and-bush,*^ half-whispered Hurry, 
as if he felt that the place was devoted to secrecy and 
watchfulness ; “ depend on it, old Tom has burrowed 
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""" with the ark somewhere m this quarter We wil ut \ 
down with the current a short distance and fetret hun 
out’* 

“This seems no place for a vessel of any size,” re- 
turned the other , “ it appears to me that we shall have 
hardly room enough for the canoe ” 

Hurry laughed at this suggestion, and, as it soon ap- 
peared, with reason, for the fringe of bushes immedi- 
ately on the shore of the lake was no sooner passed than 
the adventurers found themselves m a narrow stream of 
a sufficient depth of hmpxd water, with a strong current, 
and a canopy of leaves upheld by arches composed of 
the hmbs of hoary trees. Bushes Imed the shores, as 
usual, but they left sufficient space between them to 
admit the passage of anything that did not exceed 
twenty feet m width, and to allow of a perspective 
ahead of eight or ten times that distance 

Neither of our two adventurers used his paddle, ex- 
cept to keep the hght bark in the centre of the current, 
but both watched each turning of the stream, of which 
there were two or three withm the first hundred yards, 
with jealous vigilance. Turn after turn, however, was 
passed, and the canoe had dropped down with the current 
some little distance, when Hurry caught a bush, and 
arrested its movement so suddenly and silently as to 
denote some unusual motive for the act. Deerslayer laid 
his hand on the stock of his nfle as soon as he noted this 
proceedmg , but it was quite as much with a hunter’s 
habit as from any feeMiig of alarm. 

There the old fellow is I ” Svhispered Hurry, pointing 
with a finger, and laughmg heartily, though he carefully 
avoided making a noise, rattmg it away, just as I sup- 
posed, up to his knees in the mud and water, lookiug 
to the traps and the bait But for the life 6f ^ me I can 
see nothing of the ark ; though I’ll bet every skin I take 
this season Jude isn’t trusting her pretty Tittle feet in 
ihe neighbourhood of that black mud The gal’s mc^ 
likely to be braidmg her hair by the side of some spnng, 
where she can see her own good looks, and collect scorn- 
ful feelings ag'm us men.” / 
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"You over-judge young women-— yes you do^ Hurry 
—-who as often bethink ttiem of their failmgs as they 
do’of their perfections. I dare to say this Judith, now, 
IS no such admirer of herself, and no such scorner of our 
sex as you seem to ’^think, and that she is quite as 
likely to be sarving her fatlxer m the house, wherever 
that may be, as he is to be sarving her among the traps 

'' It's a pleasure to hear truth from a man's tongue, 
if it be only once m a girl's hfe," cried a pleasant, nch, 
and yet soft female voice, so near the canoe as to make 
both the listeners stari " As for you, Master Hurry, 
fair words are so apt to choke you that I no longer 
expect to hear them from your mouth, the last you 
uttered sticking m your throat, and commg near to 
death. But I'm glad to see you keep better society 
than formerly, and that they who know how to esteem 
and treat women are not ashamed to journey in your 
company." 

As this was said, a singularly handsome and youthful 
female face was thrust through an opening m the leaves 
within reach of Deerslayer's paddle. Its owner smiled 
graciously on tihe young man , and the frown that she 
past pn Hurry, though simulated and pettish, had the 
effect to render her beauty more strikmg by exhibitmg 
the play of an expressive but capacious countenance- 
one that seemed to change from the soft to the severe, 
the mirthful to tiie reprovmg, with facihty and mdif- 
ference. 

A second look explained the nature of the surpnse. 
Unwittmgly the men had dropped alongside of the ark, 
which had been purposely concealed m bushes cut and 
arranged for the purpose , and Judith Hutter had merely 
pushed aside the leaves that lay before a wmdow m 
order to show her face and speak to them. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

** And that timid fawn starts not with fear, 

When I steal to her secifpt bower , 

And that young May violet to me is dear, 

And I visit the silent streamlet near, 

To look on the lovely flower ’—Bryant. 

The ark, as the floating habitation of the Hutters was 
generally called, was a very simple contnvance A large 
flat, or scow, composed the buoyant part of the vessel , 
and m its centre, occupying the whole of its breadth, 
and about two-thirds of its length, stood a low fabric, 
resembhng the castle in construction, though made of 
materials so light as barely to be buUet-proof As the 
sides of the scow were a little higher than usual, and 
the interior of the cabin had no more elevation than 
was necessary for comfort, this unusual addition had 
neither a very clumsy nor a very obtrusive appearance. 
It was, in short, little more than a modern canal-boat, 
though more rudely constructed, of greater breadth than 
common, and bearing about it the signs of the wilderness 
in its bark-covered posts and roof The scow, however, 
had been put together with some skill, being compara- 
tively light for its strength, and sufficiently manage- 
able The cabin was divided into two apartments, one 
of which served for a parlour and the sleeping-room of 
the father, and the other was appropriated to the uses 
of the daughters A very simple arrangement sufficed for 
the kitchen, which was in one end of the scow, and re- 
moved from the cabm, standing in the open air, the 
ark bemg altogether a summer habitation. 

The “ and-bush,^^ as Hurry m his ignorance of English 
termed it, is quite as easily explained In many parts 
of the lake and nver, where the banks were steep and 
high, the smaller trees and larger bushes, as has been 
already mentioned, fairly overhung the stream, their 
branches not unfrequently dipping into the water. In 
some instances they grew out in nearly horizontal lines 
for thirty or forty feet The water being uniformly 
deepest near the shores where the banks were highest. 
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and the nearest to a petpendicnlar, Hntter had found 
no difficulty in lettmg the ark drop under one of these 
covers, where it had been anchored, with a view to con- 
ceal its position, security requlnng some such precautions, 
m his view of the case Once beneath the trees and 
bushes, a few stones fastened to the ends of the branches 
had caused them to bend sufficiently to dip mto the 
nver , and a few severed bushes, properly disposed, did 
the rest The reader has seen that this cover was so com^ 
plete as to deceive two men accustomed to the woods, 
and who were actually in search of those it concealed — a 
circumstance that will be easily understood by those who 
are familiar with the matted and wild luxunance of a 
virgin American forest, more especially in a rich soil 
The discovery of the ark produced very different effects 
on our two adventurers As soon as the canoe could be 
got round to the proper opening, Hurry leaped on board, 
and in a minute was closely engaged m a gay and a sort 
of recrimmating discourse with Judith, apparently forget- 
ful of the existence of all the rest of the world Not so 
with Deerslayen He entered the ark with a slow, cau- 
tious step, examinmg every arrangement of the cover 
with curious and scrutinizing eyes It is true he< cast 
one admiring glance at Judith, which was extorted by 
her brilliant and singular beauty ; but even this could 
detain him but a single instant from the indulgence of 
his interest in Hutter's contrivances Step by step did 
he look into the construction of the smgular abode, in- 
vestigate its fastenmgs and strength, ascertam its means 
of defence, and make every inquiry that would be likely 
to occur to one whose thoughts dwelt prmcipally on such 
expedients Nor was the cover neglected Of this he 
examined the whole mmutely, his commendation escaping 
ham more than once m audible comments Frontier 
usages admittmg of this famdianty, he passed through 
the rooms as he had previously done at the castle, and 
opening a door, issued into the end of the scow opposite 
to that where he had left Hurry and Judith. Here he 
found the other sister employed on some coarse n^sedle- 
wotk, seated beneath the leafy canopy of the cover^ 
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As Deerslayer*s exanunatioti was by this time ended^ 
he dropped the butt of his nfle, and leaning on the barrel 
with both hands, he turned towards the gu:l with' an 
interest the singular beauty of her sister had not awak- 
ened. He had gathered from Hurry’s remarks that 
Hetty vfas considered to have less intellect than ordinarily 
falls to the share of human beings, and his education 
among Indians had taught him to treat those who were 
tihus afflicted by Providence with more than common 
tenderness Nor was there anything m Hetty Butter’s 
appearance, as so often happens, to weaken the interest 
her situation excited. An idiot she could not properly 
be termed, her nund bemg4ust enough enfeebled to lose 
most of those traits that are connected with the more 
artful quahties, and to rethm its mgenuousness and love 
of tru& It had often been remarked of this girl, by 
the few who had seen her, and who possessed sufficient 
knowledge to discrimmate, that her perception of the 
rg;ht seemed almost intuitive, while her aversion to the 
wrong formed so distmctive a feature of her mind as to 
surround her with an atmosphere, of pure morahty— 
pecuhanties that are not unfrequent with persons who 
are termed feeblel-minded, as if God had forbidden the 
evil spmts to mvade a precmct so defenceless, with the 
benign purpose of estending a djrect protection, to those 
who had been left without the usual aids of humanity. 
Her^pCTson, too, was agreeable, havmg h strong resem- 
blance to that of her sister, of which it was a subdued 
and_ humble copy. If it had none of the bnlhancy of 
Judith’s, the calm, quiet, almost holy, expression ©f her 
meek countenance seldom faded to wm on the observer ; 
stad few noted it long who did not begm to feel a deep 
and lasting mterest m the girl She had no colour, m 
oommon, nor was her simple mind apt to present imageo 
that caused her cheek to brighten ; though she retained 
a modesty so innate that it almost raised her to the 
unsuspecting punfy of a being supenor to human in- 
firmities. Graleless, innocent, andi, wrthouit„dfebru^ 
anally by Hature<and from her mode of Me, Providence 
had, nevesrthdess, shielded her from harm by a halo c4 
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uiojtdi light, as it is said temper the wind to the 
shopi lamb.” 

** You are Hetty Hutter,” said Deerslayer, in the way 
one puts a question unconsciously to himself, assuming 
a kindness of tone and manner smgularly adapted to 
win the confidence of her he addressed. Hurry Harry 
has told me of you, and I know you must be the child ” 

Yes, Fm Hetty Hutter,” returned the girl, in a low, 
sweet voice, which nature, aided by some education, had 
preserved frotn vulgarity of tone and utterance— I'm 
Hetty — Judith Butter's sister, and Thomas Hutter's 
youngest daughter,” 

You pass most of your life on the lake, Hetty ? ” 

” Certainly Mother is dead, father is gone a-trapping, 
and Judith and I stay at home What’s your name ? ” 

” That’s a question more easily asked than it is an- 
swered, young woman, seeing that I’m so young, and 
yet have borne more names than some of tiie greatest 
chiefs in all Anienca ” 

But youVe got a name — ^you don’t throw away one 
name before you come honesuy by another ? ” 

“ I hope not, gal — I hope not. My names have come 
naturally ; and I suppose the one I bear now wiH be of 
no great lasting, since the Delawares seldom settle on a 
man’s raal title until such time as he has an opportumty 
of showing his true natuF m the council, or on the war- 
path , winch has never behappened me— seeing, firstly, 
because I’m not bom a redskin, and have no nght to sit 
m thetr councilhngs, and am much too humble to he 
called on for opinions from the great of my own colour ; 
andy secondly,’ because this is the first war that has be- 
fallen in my time, and nO inimy has yet mroaded far 
enough into the colony to be reached by* an arm even 
longer than mine ” 

Tell me your names,” added Hetty, looking up at 
him artlessly, ” and maybe I’ll tell you your character ” 
” Thete is some tmth in that, Fll not deny, though it 
often fpls Men are deceived m other men’s characters, 
ahid frequently giye ’em names they by no means desarve. 
I put no great dependence, thferefore, xm names,” « ^ ' > 
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TeD me all your names/* repeated the girl earnestly, 
for she 3.%^, attach importance to a name ; I want to 
know what to think of you ** 

Well, sartam , I*ve no ob]ec|aon, and you shall hear 
them all. In the first place, then, I*m Christian, and 
white-bom, hke yourself, and my parents had a name 
that came down from father to son as is a part of their 
gifts. My father was called Bumppo , and I was named 
after him, of course, the given name being Nathaniel, 
or Natty, as most people saw fit to tarm it/* 

''Yes, yes — Natty and Hetty,** interrupted the girl 
quickly, looking up from her work again with a smile , 
" you are Natty, and Fm Hetty — though you are Bump- 
po, and Fm Hutter. Bumppo isn*t as pretty as Hutter, 

IS It?** 

“ Why, that* s as people fancy. I did not go by this 
name, howsever, very long, for the Delawares soon found 
out, or thought they found out, that I was not given to 
lying, and they called me, firstly, ‘ Straight-tongue * ** 

"That*s a good, name,** mterrupted Hetty earnestly, 
and m a positive manner , " don't tell me there's no 
virtue m names * ** 

. " I do not say that^ for perhaps I desarved to be so 
Called, hes bemg no favountes with me as they are with 
some. After a while they found out that I was quick of 
foot, and then they called me the ‘ Pigeon ; * which, you 
know, has a swift wing, and flies in a direct hne." 

" That was a pretty name," exclaimed Hetty ; pigeons 
are pretty birds " 

"Most things which God has created are pretty in 
their way, my good gal, though they become deformed 
by mankmd, so as to change their natur's, as well as 
their appearance From carrymg messages and strik- 
mg blmd trails, I got at last to followmg the hunters, 
when It was thought I wa^ quicker and surer at finding 
the game than most lads, and then they called me the 
' Lap-ear,* as they said I partook of the sagacity of a 
hound." I 

" That's not so pretty/* answered Heity. ** J hones 
you didn't keep that name long/* 
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" Not after I was nch enough to buy a returned 
the other, betraying a little pride through his usually 
qui^t and subdued manner * Then it was seen I could 
keep a wigwam m ven'jon , and in time I got the name 
of ‘ Deerslayer,' which is that I now bear— homely as 
some will think it, who set more valie on the scalp of a 
fellow-mortal than on the horns of a buck 

Well, Deerslayer, Fm not one of them,*’ answered 
Hetty simply “ Juith likes soldiers, and flary coats, 
and fine feathers ; but they’re all naught to me She 
says the officers are great, and gay, and of soft speech , 
but they make me shudder, for their busmess is to kill 
their fellow-creatures I like your calhng better; and 
your last name is a very ^ood one — better than Natty 
Bumppo*” 

This is naf ral m one of your turn of mmd, Hetty, 
and much as I should have expected They tell me your 
sister is handsome— oncommon, for a mortal ; and beauty 
IS apt to seek admiration ” 

Did you never see Judith ? ” demanded the girl with 
quick earnestness , '' if you never have, go at once, and 
look at her Even Hurry Harry isn’t more pleasant to 
look at, though she is a woman, and he is a man.” 

Deerslayer regarded the girl for a moment with com 
cern Her pale face had flushed a little, and her eye, usu- 
ally so mild and serene, bnghtened as she spoke, m a 
way to betray the inward impulses. 

” Ay, Hurry Harry,” he muttered to himself, as he 
walked through the cabm towards the other end of the 
boat, ” this comes of good looks, if a hght tongue has 
had no consam m it It’s easy to see which way that 
poor creatur’s feehn’s are leamn’, whatever may be the 
case with your Jude’s.” 

But an interruption was put to the gallantry of Hurry, 
the coquetry of his mistress, the thoughts of Deerslayer, 
and the gentle feelings of Hetty, by the sudden appearance 
of the canoe of the ark’s owner m the narrow opening 
among the bushes, which served as a sort of moat to 
his position. It would seem that Hutter, or Floating 
as b§ was called by ad the dwters who 
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knew his habits, recognized the, caiioe_ of Hurry, for he 
expressed no surprise at finding him in the scow. On 
the contrary, his reception was such as to denote not only 
gratification but pleasure, minded with a little disap« 
pomtment at his not having made his appearance some 
days sooner. 

“ I looked for you last week,” said he, in a half-grum- 
bhng, half-welcommg manner, “ and was disappointed on- 
commonly that you didn’t arrive. There came a runner 
through to warn all the trappers and hunters tha the 
colony and the Canadas were again in trouble ; and I 
felt lonesome, up m these mountains, with three scalps 
to see to, and only one pair of hands to protect them.” 

“ That’s reasonable,” returned March, “ and *twas 
feehn’ like a parent. No doubt, if I had two such darters 
as Judith and Hetty, my exper’ence would tell the same 
stoiy, though in gin’ral I am just as well satisfied with 
having the nearest neighbour fifty miles off, as when he 
IS within call.” 

“ Notwithstanding, you didn’t dioose to come into the 
wildmness alone, now you knew that the Canada sav- 
ages are likely to be stining,” returned Hutter, giving 
a sort of distrustful and, at the same time, inquinng 
glance at Deerslaj^r. 

“ Why should I ? They say a bad companion on a 
j'oumey helps to shorten the path } and this young man 
I account to be a reasonably good one. This is Deer- 
slayer, old Tom— a noted hunter among the Ddawares, 
and Christian bom, and Christian edicated, too, like you 
and me. The lad is not parfect, perhaps; hot there’s 
worse men in the country that he came from, and if s 
hkely he’ll find some thaf s no better in this part of the 
world. Should we have occasion to defend our traps 
and the territory, he’ll be useful in feeding us all, for 
he’s 4 reg’lar dealer in ven’son ” 

“ Youm manjiyou are wefcome,” growkd Tom, thrust- 
ing a hard,^ bomw hand towards the youth, as a pledge of 
his smcerityj " in such times a white face is a fnand's, 
and I 'countiffltf you as a support Children sometimes 
make a stout feeble; and these two daughters of 
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ndhe give me more concern thto all xny traps, and skins, 
and rights in the conntry/' 

*^Thafs nafraU*' cned Htirry — Yes, Deerskyer, 
you and I don’t know it yet by exper’ance ; but, on the 
whole, I consider that ^ nat’ral If we had darters, it’s 
more than probable we should have some such feelings ; 
and I honour the man that owns ’em. — ^As for Judith, 
old nlan, I enlist at once as her soldier ; and here is Deer- 
slayer to heljp you to take care of Hetty.” 

Many' thanks to you, Master March,” returned the 
beauty, in a full, nch voice, and with an accuracy of 
tonation and utterance that she shared m common with 
her sister, and which showed that she had been better 
taught than their father’s life and appearance would give 
reason to expect— many thanks to you; but Judith 
Hutter has the spirit and the experience that will make 
her depend more on herself than on good-looking rovers 
like you. Should there be need to face the savages, do 
you land, with my father, instead of burrowmg m the 

huts under the show of defendmg us females, and ‘ 

“ Girl, girD ” mterrupted thedather , quiet that ghb 
tongue of thme, and hear the truth There are savages 
on the lake shore already, and no man can say how near 
to us they may be at this very moment, or when we may 
hear more from them ! ” 

If this be true^ Master Hutter,” said ^ Hurry, whose 
change of countenance denoted how senouS he deemed 
the information, though it did not denote any unmanly 
alarm— if this be true, your ark is m a' most misfor-** 
tiinatfe position , 'for though the cover did deceive Deer- 
slayer and myself, it would hardly be overlooked by a 
fu&blooded Indian, who was out. seriously in s’arch of 
scalps * ” 

I thmb as you do. Hurry, and wi^, with all my heart, 
we lay anywhere else, at this moment, than m this nar- 
row, crooked ' stream, which has many advantages to 
hide in, but which is almost fatal to them that are dis- 
covered. savages are near us,^ moteover, and the 
difficulty is to get out of the river mthout b^ng shot 
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'* Are yoti sartain, Master Hutter, that the redskins 
you dread are raal Canadas ? asked Deerslayer, m a 
modest but earnest manner ''Have you seen any? 
and can you descnbe their pamt ? 

" I have fallen m with the signs of their being in the 
neighbourhood, but have seen none of 'em. I was down- 
stream a mile or so, lookmg to my traps, when I struck 
a fresh trail, crossing the comer of a swamp and moving 
northward The man had not passed an hour, and I 
knowed it for an Indian footstep by the size of the foot 
and the mtoe, even before I found a worn moccasm, 
which its owner had dropped as useless. For that 
matter, I found the spot where he halted to make a, new 
one, which was only a few yards from the place where 
he had dropped the old one/' 

" That doesn't look much like a redskm on the war- 
path," returned the other, shaking his head " An ex- 
pei/enced warrior, at least, would have burned, or buned, 
or sunk m the nver, such signs of his passage , and your 
trad IS very likely a peaceable trail But the moccasin 
may greatly reheve my imnd^ if you bethought you of 
brmgmg it off. I've come here to meet a young chief 
myself, and his course would be much in the direction 
you've mentioned The trail may have been his'n," 

" Hurry Harry, you're well acquamted with this young 
man, I hope, who has meetings with savages in a part 
of the country where he has never been before ? " de- 
manded Hutter, m a tone and in a manner which suifi- 
ciently indicated the motive of the question, these rude 
bemgs seldom hesitatmg, on the score of delicacy, to 
betray their feelings " Treachery is an Indian virtue, 
and the whites that live much m their tabes soon catch 
their ways and practices " 

* True — ^true as the gospel, old Tom, but not person- 
able to Deerslayer, who's a young man of truth, if he 
has no offier ricommend I'll answer for his 
whatever I may do for his valour m battle 
" I should hke to know his errand in Hus sixsmge 
quarter of tile country ? *' ^ ^ 

That IS soon tola Master Hutte/' said 
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man, with the composure of one who kept a clean con- 
sci^ce ; I think, moreover, youVe a ngM to ask it 
The father of two such darters, who occupies the lake, 
after your fashion, has Just the same nght to mquire mto 
a stranger^s business m his neighbourhood as the colony 
would have to demand the reason why the Frenchers put 
more njiments than common along the lines/' 

If such IS your way of thmking, friend, let me hear 
your story, without more words " 

“ 'Tis soon told, and shall be honestly told I'm a 
young man, and, as yet, have never been on a war* 
path , but no sooner did the news come among the Dela- 
wares that wampum and a hatchet were about to be sent 
in to the tribe, than they wished me to go out among 
the people of my own colour, and get the exact state of 
things for 'em. This I did, and after dehvering my 
talk to the chiefs, on my return I met an officer of the 
crown on the Schoharie, who had moneys to send to 
some of the fnendly tnbes who hve farther west This 
was thought a good occasion for Chmgachgook, a young 
chief who has never struck a foe, and myself, to go on 
our first warpath in company , and an app'mtment was 
made for us, by an old Delaware, to meet at the rock near 
the foot of this lake I'll not deny that Chmgachgook 
has another ob]ect in view, hut it has no consarn with 
any here, and is his secret, and not mine , therefore I'll 
say no more about it " 

** 'Tis something about a young woman," mtertupted 
Judith, laughing at her own impetuosity. If 'tis 
neither war nor a himt, it must be love " ' 

" On that head I say nothin' Chmgachgook is to 
meet me at the rock an hour afore sunset to-morrow 
evemng, after which we shall go our wa:y together, molest- 
ing none but the king’s ininiies, who are lawfully our 
own Knowing Hurry of old, who once trapped in our 
hunting-grounds, and falling m with him on the Schoharie, 
just as he was on the p'lnt of starting for his summer ha'nts, 
we agreed to journey in company ” 

And you think the trail I saw may have been tiaat 
M your fnead, ahead of 'his thne ? " said Hutteii ’ 
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Thaf s my idee, which may .be wrong, hut which 
may be right If I saw the moccasin, however, I could 
teH in a mmute wheth^ it is made in the Pelaware fashion 
or not ** t f 

'' Here it is then,*’ said the quick-witted Judith, who 
had already gone to the canoe m quest of it , tell us 
what it says — ^fnend or enemy You look honest, and 
I believe all you say, whatever father may think ” 

“ That’s the way with you, Jude — ^for ever finding out 
friends where I distrust foes,” grumbled Tom — *'But 
speak out, young man, and tell us what you think of the 
moccasm ” 

'^Thafs not Delaware made,” returned Deerslayer, 
** Fm too young on the warpath to be positive, but I 
should say that moccasm has a northern look, and comes 
from beyond the great lakes ” 

“ If such IS the case, we oqght not to lie here a minute 
longer than is necessary,” said Hutter. '' It wants but 
an hour or so of night, and to move in the dark will be 
impossible^ without mak;mg, a noise which would betray 
us. Did you bear the echo of a piece ifr the mountains 
half an hour since ? f’ 

Yes, old man, and heard the piece itself,” answered 
Huriy^ who now felt the indiscretion of which he had 
been -guilty, for the last was j&red from my own 
ahoulder.” 

** I feared it came from the French Indians. Still, it 
may put IJiem on the lopkout^ and be a means of dis- 
covering us. You did wrong to fire in war-time, unless 
there was good occasion/’ , , 

> ' So I begm to think myse|f, uncle Tom 
Hutter now held a long consultation with his two 
guests, in which the parties ,came to a true understand- 
mg of their situation Up explained the difficulty that 
would exist m attempting to get the ark out of so swift 
and narrow a stream m the dark, without makmg a noise 
which could i}pt fail to attract Indian ears. Any strollers 
m their vicinity would keep near the riyer, .or the lake ; 
but the had swampy sl^pres in many plape& and 

was both qrot^sed and so fringed bu4?<^ it 
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was quite possible to move by daylight, without in- 
curmg much danger of bemg seen. More was to be 
apprehended, perhaps, from the ear than from the ^e, 
espeaally as long as they were in the short, straitened, 
and canopied reaches of the stream. 

“ I never drop down mto tins cover, which is handy to 
my traps, and safer than the lake from curious eyes, 
without parovidmg the means of getting out ag’m,” con- 
tmued this singular bomg ; “ and that is easier done by 
a pull than a push My anchor is now lying above the 
suction m the open lake, and here is a Ime, you see, 
to haul us up to it Without some such help, a single 

E of hands would make heavy work in frarcmg a scow 
this upstream I have a sort of. crab, too, that 
lightens the puU on occasion. Jude can use tiie oar 
astaru as well as myTself ; and when we fear no enemy, 
to get out of the nver g^ves us but httle trouble.” 

'* What should we gam. Master Hutter, by changing 
the position ? ” asked Deerslayer< with a good dem of 
earnestness. “ This is a safe cover, and a stout defence 
might be made from the mside of this cabin. It seems 
to me we might beat off twenty Mingoes with palisades 
like them afore us.” 

“ Did you ever see as broad a sheet of water as this 
above us before you came m upon it with Hurry ? ” 

“ I can’t say that I eva: did,” Deerslayer answered 
modestly. ” Youth is the time to I’am; and I’m far 
from wishing to raise my voice m council afore it is 
justified by exper’ence ” 

” Wdl, then. I’ll teach you the disadvantage of fight- 
ing m this position, and the advantage of tatong to the 
open lake Here, you may see, the savages wul know 
where to aim every shot ; and it would be too much to 
hope that som would not find theur way through the 
crevices of the logs. Now, on the other hand, we should 
have nothing but a forest to aim at. Then we are not 
safe from fire here, the bark of thK roof being httle better 
than so much kmdlmg-wood > The castle, too, might 
betentered and lansadced im my absence, and aU my 
poesessioBs bv^ntm and destrcyed. Once ia iha lake, 
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we can be attacked only m boats or on rafts, shall have 
a fair chance with the enemy, and can protect the c^tle 
with the ark 

" Well, old Tom,” cried Hurry, “ if we are to move, 
the sooner we make a beginnmg the sooner we shall 
know whether we are to have our scalps for nightcaps 
or not ” 

As this proposition was self-evident, no one denied its 
justice The three men, after a short prelimmary ex- 
planation, now set about their preparations to move 
the ark in earnest The shght fastenmgs were quickly 
loosened, and by haulmg on the line the heavy craft 
slowly emerged from the cover. It was no sooner free 
from the encumbrance of the branches than it swung 
mto the stream, sheenng quite close to the western shore, 
by the force of the current. Not a soul on board heard 
the rustlmg of the branches, as the cabin came against 
the bushes and trees of the western bank, without a 
feelmg of uneasmess , for no one knew at what moment, 
or m what place, a secret and murderous enemy might 
unmask himself. Perhaps the gloomy light which still 
struggled through the impendmg canopy of leaves, or 
found its way through the narrow nbbon-hke openmg, 
which seemed to mark, m the air above, the course of 
the river that flowed beneath, aided in augmenting the 
appearance of the danger , for it was little more than 
sufecient to render^ objects visible, without givmg up 
aU their outhnes at a glance. Although the sun had not 
absolutely set, it had withdrawn its direct rays from the 
valley , and the hues of evening were beginning to gatto 
around objects that stood uncovered, rendering those 
withm the shadows of the woods still more sombre and 
gloomy ( 

No mterruption followed the movement, however, and 
as the men continued to haul on the line, the ark passed 
steadily ahead, the great breadth of the scow prevent- 
mg its sinking mto the water, and from offenng much re- 
sistance to the progress of the swift element beneath its 
bottom. Hutter, too, had adopted a precaution suggested 
by e^fcpenence, which might have done credit to a seawan* 
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and which completely prevented any of the annoyaiasces 
and obstacles whioh otherwise would have attended the 
short turns of the river. As the ark descended, heavy 
stones attached to th^ line were dropped in the centre 
of the stream, forming local anchors, each of which 
was kept from dragging by the assistance of those above 
it, until the uppermost of all was reached, which got its 

backing from the anchor or grapnel that lay well out 
in the lake In consequence of this expedient, the ark 
floated clear of the encumbrances of the shore, agamst 
which it would otherwise have been unavoidably hauled 
at every turn, producing embarrassments which Hutter, 
single-handed, would have found it very difScult to over- 
come 

Favoured by this foresight, and stimulated by the 
apprehension of discovery, Floatmg Tom and his two 
athletic companions hauled the ark ahead, with quite 
as much rapidity as comported with the strength of the 
hne At every turn in the stream a stone was raised from 
the bottom, when the direction of the scow changed to one 
that pomted towards the stone that lay above In this 
manner, with the channel buoyed out for him, as a sailor 
might term it, did Hutter move forward, occasionally 
urging his fnends, in a low and guarded voice, to mcre^e 
their exertions, and then, as occasions offered, warning 
them against efforts that might, at particular moments, 
endanger all by too much zeal* In spite of their long 
familiarity with the woods, the gloomy character of the 
shaded nver added to the uneasiness which each felt ; 
and when the ark reached the first bend m the Susque- 
hannah, and the eye caught a glimpse of the broader 
expanse of the lake, all felt a relief that perhaps neither 
would have been willing to confess. Here the last stone 
was raised from the bottom, and the hne led directly 
towards the grapnel, which, as Hutter had explained, 
was dropped above the suction of the current 

** Thank God » ejaculated Hurry, “ there is daylight, 
and we shall soon have a chance of seemg our mimies, 
if we are to fed ’em/’' 

** That IS more than you or any man can say,” giowled 
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Hutter. “ There is no spot so likely to harbour a party 
as the shore around the outlet; and the moment we 
clear these trees and get mto open water will be the most 
trying time, since it will leave Ijie enemy a cover, while 
it puts us out of one -^Judith, girl, do you and Hetty 
leave the oar to take care of itself, and go within the cabm ; 
and be mmdful not to show your faces at a wmdowy 
for they who wdl look at them won’t stop to praise their 
beauty — ^And now. Hurry, we’U step mto this outer 
room ourselves, and haul through the door, where we shall 
all be safe from a surpnse, at least — ^Fnfend Deerslayer, 
as the current is lighter, and the hne has all the strain on 
it that IS prudent, do you keep moving from wmdow to 
wmdow, taking care not to let your head be seen if you 
set any value on life. No one knows when or where pre 
shall hear from our neighbours ” 

Deerslayer comphed with a sensation that had nothing 
in common with fear, but which had all the interest of a 
perfectly novel and a most exdtmg situation. For the 
first time in his life he was in the vicimty of enemies, or 
had good reason to think so, and that, too, imder all 
the thrilling circumstances of Indian surprises and Indian 
artifices. As he took his stand at a wmdow, the ark 
was just passmg through the narrowest part of’ the 
stream, a pomt where the water first entered what was 
properly termed the nver, and where the trees fairly 
mterlodced overhead, causmg the current to rush mto 
an arch of verdure — a feature as appropriate and pedi^ar 
to the countcy, perhaps, as that of Switzaland, where 
the nvers come rushing hterally from chambers of ice. 

The.ark "was in the act of passing the last curve of this 
leafy entrance, as Deerslayer, having examined all ttot 
could be seen of the eastern bank of the nver, crossed 
the room to look from tihe opposite wmdow at the western 
His amval at this aperture was most opportune, for he 
had no sooner placed his eye at a crack than a sight met 
his ga«e that might well have alarmed a sentinel so jmung 
and mexperifnced. A sapling overhung the watef m 
nearly half a qurcle, having first grown towards the %ht, 
and the® been peeked down mto this form by the weight 
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of the snows — a drcmnstance of common occnrrence in 
the American woods. On this tree no less than six 
IndCms had already appeared, others standing ready to 
follow them as they lelt room, each evidently bent on 
running out on the trunfe and droppmg on the roof of 
the ark as it passed beneath This would have been an 
exploit of no great difficulty, the inclination of the tree 
admitting of an easy passage, the adjoining branches 
offermg ample support for the hands, and the fall being 
too trifling to be apprehended When Deerslayer first 
saw this party it was just unmasking itself by ascending 
the part of the tree -nearest to the earth, or that which 
was much the most Afiicult to overcome , and his know- 
ledge of Indian habits told him at once that they were 
all in their war-pamt, and belonged to a hostile tnbe 
Pull, Hurry he cried— pull for your life, and as 
you love Judith Hutter I Pull, man, pull { 

This call was made to one that the young man knew 
had the strength of a giant It was so earnest and solemn 
that both Hutter and March felt it was not idly given, 
and they applied all their force to the line simrd- 
taneously, and. at a most critical moment. The scdw 
redoubled its motion, and seemed to glide from under 
the tree as if conscious of the danger that was impending 
overhead Perceiving that they were discovered, the 
Indians uttered the fearful war-whoop, and running for- 
ward on the tree,’ leaped desperately towards their fancied 
pnze There were six on the tree, and each made the 
effort. All but their leader fell into the river, more or, 
Jess distant from the ark, as they came, sooner or later, 
to the leapmg-place. The chief, who had taken the 
dangerous post m advance, having an earlier opportunity 
than the others, struck the scow just within the stern 
The fall proved so much greater than he had anticipated 
that he was slightly sttaned, and for a moment remained 
half bent and unconscious of his situation At this in- 
stant Judith rushed from the cabin, her beauty height- 
ened by the excitement that produced the bold act, 
which flushed her - cheek do crimson, and iJirowing all 
her strength mto the effort^ ehe pushed the mtrudet over 
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the edge of the scow headlong into the river. This ae* 
cided feat was no sooner accomplished than the woman 
resumed her sway; Judith looked over the sterri to 
ascertain what had become of the man, and the expres- 
sion of her eyes softened to concern , next, her cheek 
cnmsoned between shame and surpnse at her own 
tementy , and then ^he laughed in her own merr^ and 
sweet manner All this occupied less than a minute, 
when the arm of Deerslayer was thrown round her waist, 
and she was dragged swiftly within the protection of 
the cabin This retreat was not effected too soon. 
Scarcely were the two in safety when the forest was filled 
with yells, and bullets began to patter against the logs. 

The ark being in swift motion all this while, it was 
beyond the danger of pursuit by the time these little 
events had occurred , and the savages, as soon as the 
first burst of their anger had subsided, ceased firing, with 
the consaousness that they were expending their ammu- 
nition in vam When the scow came up over her grapnel^* 
Hutter tapped the latter m a way not to impede the 
motion , and bemg now beyond the influence of the cur- 
rent, the vessel contmued to drift ahead, until fairly in 
the open lake, though still near enough to the land to 
render exposure to a rifle bullet dangerous Hutter and 
March got out two small sweeps, and, covered by the 
cabin, they soon urged the ark far enough from the shore 
to leave no mducement to their enemies to make any 
further attempt to injure them. 


CHAPTER V. 

M "wliy, let the stncken deer go IveejV 
The hart ungallM play , 

For some must watch, while some must sleep. 

Thus runs the world away — ShaIcespearb 

Akothier consultation took place in the forward part of 
the scow, at which both Judith and Hetty were present* 
As no danger could now; approach unseen, immediate 
qneasmess had givon place to the concern which attended 
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the convictitm that enemies were m considerable force 
on the shores of the lake, and that they might be sure no 
practicable means of accomphshmg their own destruction 
would be neglected, a matter of course. Hotter felt 
these truths the deepest, his daughters having a habitual 
reliance on his resources, and knowing too little to ap- 
preciate fully all the nsks they ran, while his male 
companions were at hberty to quit him at any moment 
they saw fit His first remark showed that he had an 
eye to the latter circumstance, and might have betrayed, 
to a keen observer, the apprehension that was ]ust then 
uppermost 

** WeVe a great advantage over the Iroquois, or the 
enemy, whoever they are, m bemg afloat,'* said he. 

There's not a canoe on the lake that I don't know where 
it's hid ; and now yours is here, Hurry, there are but 
three more on the land, and they're so snug m hollow 
logs that I don't believe the Indians could find them/ 
let them try ever so long " 

“ There's no telling that — ^no one can say that," put 
in Deerslayer "'A hound is not more sartam on the 
scent than a redskm, when he expects to get anything 
by it Let this party see scalps afore 'em, or plimder, or 
honour, accordin' to their idees of what honour is, and 
'twill be a tight log that hides a canoe from their eyes " 
You're nght, Deerslayer," cned Harry March — 
‘"you're downright gospel, m this matter, and I rej'ice 
that my bunch of bark is safe enough here, within reach 
of my arm I calcilate the 37 ’Il be at all the rest of the 
canoes afore to-morrow night, if they are in raal 'amest 
to smoke you out, old Tom, and we may as well over- 
haul our paddles for a puU " 

Hutter made no immediate reply He looked about 
hm in silence for a full minute, examining the sky, the 
lake, and the belt of forest which enclosed it, as it might 
be hermetically, like one consulting their signs Nor 
did he find any alarming symptoms. The boundless 
woods were sleeping in the deep repose of nature , the 
heavens were placid, but still luminous with the light 
of , the retreating sun, while the lake looked more lovely 
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and caJm than it had before done that day. It was a 
scene altogether soothing, and of a character to lull the 
passions into a species of holy calm How far this effect 
was produced, however, on the party in the ark must 
appear m the progress of our narrative. 

“Judith,” called out the father, when he had taken 
this close but short survey of the omens, “ night is at 
hand; find our friends food , a long march gives a sharp 
appetite. Take your sister to help you. — ^I’ve a little 
discourse to hold with you, friends,” he continued, as 
soon as his daughters were out of hearing, “ and wish 
the girls away. You see my situation, and I should hke 
to hear your opmions concerning what is best to be done 
Three tunes have I been burnt out already, but that was 
on the sWe ; and I’ve considered myself as pretty safe 
ever smce I got the castle built and the ark afloat My 
other accidents, however, happened in peaceable times, 
bemg nothing more than such flurnes as a man must 
meet with m the woods , but this matter looks serious, 
and your ideas would greatly relieve my mind.” 

“ It’s my notion. Old Tom, that you, and your huts, 
and your traps, and your whole possessions hereaway 
are m desperate jippardy,” returned the matter-of-fact 
Hurry, who saw no use m concealment “ Accordm’ to 
my idees of vahe, the/re altogether not worth half as 
much to-day as they was yesterday, nor would I give 
more for 'em, taking the pay m skins.” 

“ Then I've chilcfren,! ” contmued the father, making 
the alluaon m a way which it might have puzzled even 
an indifferent observer to say was mtended as a bait, 
or as an exclamation of paternal concern — “ daughters, 
as you know. Hurry, and good girls too, I may say, 
though I am their father.” 

“ A man may say an37thing, Master Hutter, particu- 
larly when pressed by time and circumstances. You’ve 
darters, as you say, and one of them hasn’t her equal on 
the frontiers for good looks, whatever she may have lot 
good behaviour. As for poor Hetty, she’s Hetty HuttiMc's 
and that’s as much as one can say about the poor thinti 
Gtve me Jude, if her conduct was only equal to ner Jaeta^ 
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“ I see, Hany March, I can only count on you as a 
fair-weather fnend , and I suppose that your companion 
will be of the same way of thinking,” returned the other^ 
with a shght show of^^nde, which was not altogether 
without dignity ; “ well, I must depend on Providence^ 
which will not turn a deaf ear, perhaps, to a father’s 
prayers ” 

“ If you’ve understood Hurry here to mean that he 
intends to desart you,” said Deerslayer, with an earnest 
amphaty which gave double assurance of its truth, “ I 
thnk you do him mjustice, as I know you do me, in 
supposmg I would follow him, was he so ontrue-hearted 
as to leave a family of his own colour in such a strait 
as this.' I’ve come on this lake, Master Hutter, to ren- 
de’vous a fn’nd, and I only wish he was here himself, as 
I make no doubt he wiU be at sunset to-morrow, when 
you’d have another nfle to aid you — ^anmexper’enc^one^ 
I’U allow, like my own, but one that has proved true so 
often ag’m the game, big and httle, that I’ll answer for 
its service ag’m mortals.” 

“ May I depend on yoif to stand by me and my daugh- 
ters, then, Deerslayer ? ” demanded the old man, with 
a father’s anxiety m his countenance, 

“ That may you. Floating Tom, if that’s your name, 
and as a brother would stand by a sister, a husband has 
wife, or a suitor his sweetheart. In this strait you may 
count on me through all advarsities ; and I think Hurry 
does discredit to his natur’ and wishes if you can’t count 
on him.” 

“ Not he,” cried Judith, thrustmg her handsome face 
out of the door ; “ his nature is hurry as well as his name, 
and he’ll hurry off as soon as he thinks his fine figure 
m danger. Neither ‘ old Tom * nor his ‘ gals ’ will de- 
pend much on Master March, now they know him , but 
you they will rely on, Deerslayer, for your honest face 
and honest heart tell us that what you promise you will 
perform.” 

This was said as much, perhaps, in affected scorn for 
Hurry as m smcenty Still, it was not said without feel- 
ing, The fine face of Judith sufficiently proved the latter 
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circttmstance ; and if the QoosOLom March fancied that 
he had never seen in it a stronger display of contempt — 
a feeling in which the beauty was apt to indulge— than 
while she was lookmg at him, flit certainly seldom ex- 
hibited more of womanly softness and sensibility than 
when her speakmg blue eyes were turned on his travel- 
hng companion 

'"Leave us, Judith,'* Hutter ordered sternly, before 
either of the young men could reply — " leave us , and 
do not return until you come with the venison and fish 
— ^The girl has been spoilt by the flattery of the of&cers, 
who sometimes find their way up here. Master March, 
and you'll not think any harm of her silly words " 

" You never said truer syllable, old Tom," retorted 
Hurry, who smarted under Judith's observations ; " the 
devil-tongued youngsters of the garrison have proved her 
undomg » I scarce know Jude any longer, and shall soon 
take to admiring her sister, who is getting to be much 
more to my fancy." 

" Fm glad to hear this, Hurry, and look upon it as a 
sign that you're coming to your right senses Hetty 
would make a much safer and more rational companion 
than Jude, and would be much the most likely to listen 
to your smt, as the officers have, I greatly fear, unsettled 
her sister's mind " 

" No man need wish a safer wife than Hetty," said 
Hurry, laugfimg, though Fll not answer for her being 
of the most rational. But no matter, Deerslayer has 
not misconceived me when he told you I should be found 
at my post Fll not quit you, uncle Tom, just now, 
whatever may be my feehn’s and mtentions respecting 
your eldest daughter " 

Hurry had a respectable reputation f gr prowess among 
bis associates, and Hutter heard this pledge with a satis- 
faction that was not concealed Even the great personal 
strength of such an aid became of moment m moving 
the ark, as well as m the species of hand-to-hand con- 
flicts winch were not unfrequent in the woods ; and no 
commander who was hard pressed could feel more ]oy 
at hearmg of the axnval of reinforcements than the bor- 
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cterer expenenced at being told this important atcoliary 
was not about to quit him A minute before, Hutter 
woTua have been well contented to comproimse his danger 
by entermg into a compact^to act only on the defensive ; 
but no sooner did he^feel some security on this pomt 
than the restlessness of man mduced him to thmk of the 
means of carrying the war into the enemy’s country. 

High prices are offered for scalps on both sides,” he 
observed, with a gnm smile, as if he felt the force of the 
mducement at the very time he wished to affect a supen- 
onty to earmng money by means that the ordinary feel- 
ings of those who aspire to be civilized men repudiated, 
even while they were adopted It isn’t right, perhaps, 
to take gold for human blood, and yet when mankind 
IS busy in killing one another there can be no great harm 
m adding a little bit of skm to the plunder. What’s 
your sentiments, Hurry, touching these p’lnts ? ” 

“ That you’ve made a vast mistake, old man, in calhng 
savage blood human blood at all I think no more of a 
redskin’s scalp than I do of a pair of wolfs ears, and would 
]ust as hef finger money for one as for the other. With 
white people ’tis different, for they’ve a nat’ral avarsion 
to hemg scalped , whereas your Indian shaves his head 
m readiness for the kmfe, and leaves a lock of hair, by 
way of braggadocio, that one can lay hold of, in the 
bargain ” 

That’s manly, however , and I felt from the first that 
we had only to get you on our side to have your heart and 
hand,” returned Tom, losmg all his reserve, as he gamed 
a renewed confidence m the disposition of his compamon. 
** Something more may turn up from this inroad of the 
redskins than they bargained for — ^Deerslayer, I con- 
clude you are of Hurry’s way of thinking, and look upon 
money ’arned in this way as being as hkely to pass as 
money ’arned in trappmg or hunting ” 

'' I’ve no such feehn’, nor any wish to harbour it, not 
I,” returned the other My gifts are not scalpers’ 
gifts, but such as belong to my rehgion and colour I’ll 
stand by you, old man, in the ark or m the castle, the 
canoe or the woods ; but I’ll not unhumanize my natur’ 
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If you and Hurry have got any thoughts that lean to» 
wards the colony’s gold, go by yoursdves m s'arch- of 
it, and leave the females to my fare. Much as I must 
differ from you both on all pfts that do not properly 
belong to a white man, we shall agree that it is the duty 
of the strong to take care of the weak, espeaally when 
the last bdong to them that natur’ intended man to 
protect and console by his gentleness and strength.” 

“ Hurry Harry, that is a lesson you might learn and 
practise to some advantage,” said the sweet but spirited 
voice of Judith from the cabin — a proof that she had 
overheard all that bad hitherto been said. 

" No more of this, Jude,” called out the father angrily. 
“Move fardier off. We are about to talk of matters 
unfit for a woman to hsten to.” Hutter did not take 
any steps, however, to ascertam whether he was obeyed 
or not ; but dropping his voice a httle, he pursued the 
discourse. 

“ The young man is right. Hurry,” he said ; “ and we 
can leave the children m his care. Now, my idea is just 
this, and I think you’ll agree that it is rational and 
correct. There’s a large party of these savages on the 
shore ; and though I didn’t tell it before the girls, for 
they are womanish and apt to be troublesome when any- 
thmg hke real work is to be done, there’s women among 
’em. This I know from moccasm pnnts ; and ’tts likely 
they are hnuters, after all, who have been out so long 
that they know nothmg of the war, or of the bounties ” 

“ In which case, did Ton), why was their first salute 
an atten^t to cut all our throats ? ” 

“ We don’t know that their design was so bloody. It’s 
natural and easy for an Indian to fall into ambushes and 
snrpnses ; and no doubt they wished to get on board the 
ark first, and to make their conditions afterwards. That 
a disapp’inted savage should fire at us is in rule, and I 
think nothmg of that. Besides, how often have they 
burned me out, and robbed my trap&~ay, and pulled 
tagger on me~m the most peaceful times ? ” 

“ The blackguards wiU do such thm^, I must allow, 
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and we pay ’em off pretty much in their own c’ln, Womai 
would not be on the warpath, saitainly, and so far 
there’s reason m 5rour idee ” 

‘ Nor would a hunter be in his war-pamt,” returned 
Deerslayer. “ I saw the Mingoes, and know that they 
are out on the trail of mortal men, and not for beaver 
or deer.” 

“There you have it ag’m, old fellow,” said Hurry. 
“ In the way of an eye, now, I’d as soon trust this young 
man as trust the oldest 'settler m the colony. If he says 
pamt, why paint it was ” 

“ Then a hunting party and a war party have met, for 
women must have been with ’em It’s only a few days 
smce the runner went through with the tidings of the 
troubles, and it may be that warriors have come out 
to call m their women and children, and to get an early 
blow ” 

“ That would stand the courts, and is just the truth,” 
cned Hurry. “ Y ou’ve got it now, old Tom, and I should 
hke to hear what you mean to make out of it ” 

“ The bounty,” returned the other, looking up at his 
attentive compamon m a cool, sullen manner, m which, 
however, heartless cupidity and mdifference to the means 
were far more conspicuous than any feehngs of animosity 
or revenge “ If there’s women, there’s children , and 
big and httle have scalps , the colony pays for all alike ” 
“ More shame to it that it should do so,” mterrupted 
Deerslayer—" more shame to it that it don’t understand 
its gifts, and pay greater attention to the will of God ” 
“Hearken to reason, lad, and don’t cry out afore 
you understand a case,” returned the unmoved Hurry. 
“ The savages scalp your fn’nds the Delawares or Mom- 
cans, whichever they may be, among the rest, and why 
shorddn't we scalp ? I wdl own it would be ag’m nght 
for you and me, now, to go mto the settlements and brmg 
out scalps, but it’s a very different matter as consarns 
Indians, A man shouldn’t take scalps if he isn’t ready 
to be scalped himself on fitting occasions. One good 
turn desarves another all the world over. That’s reason, 
and I bdieve it to be good religion.” 
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©f Judith, “ IS it rehgion to say that one bad turn deserves 
another ? ** 

I*n never reason ag'in you, fjudy, for you beat nie 
with beauty if you can't with sense. Here's the Can- 
adas paying their Indians for scalps, and why not we 
pay 

Our Indians » " exclaimed the girl, laughing with a 
sort of melancholy memment — '' Father, father ^ think 
no more of this, and hsten to the advice of Deerslayer, 
who has a conscience, which is more than I can say or 
think of Harry March " 

Hutter now rose, and entenng the cabin, he compelled 
his daughters to go into the adjoimng room, when he 
secured both the doors and returned. Then he and 
Hurry pursued the subject , but as the purport of all 
that was matenal m this discourse will appear in the 
narrative, it need not be related here in detail. The 
reader, however, can have no diificulty in comprehending 
the morality that presided over them conference. It 
waSii m iru&L, that which, m some form or other, rules 
most of the acts of men, and m which the controlling 
pnnciple is, that one wrong will justify another. Their 
enemies paid for scalps, and this was suflicient to justify 
the colony for retahating It is true the French used 
the same argument — a circumstance, as Hurry took 
occasion to observe, in answer to one of Deerslayer's 
objections, that proved its truth, as mortal enemies 
would not be hkely to have recourse to the same reason, 
unless it were a good one But neither Hutter nor 
Hurry was a man hkdy to stick at tnfles, in matters 
connected with the rights of the aborigines, since it is 
one of the consequences of aggression that it hardens 
the conscience, as the only means of quieting it. In the 
most peccable state of the country a species of warfare 
was earned on between the Indians, especially those 
of the Canadas, and men of their caste , and the moment 
an actual and recognized warfare existed, it was regarded 
as the means of lawfully revengmg a thousand wrongs, 
real and imaginary. Theni again, there was some troth 
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and a good deal of expediency in the prinaj^e of retalia- 
tion, of which they both availed themselves, in particu- 
lar, -to answer the objections of their juster-inmded and 
more scrupulous companion. 

You must fight a man with his own weapons. Deer- 
slayer,'’ cned Hurry, m his uncouth dialect, and in his 
dogmatical manner of disposmg of aU moral propositions. 
‘‘ If he’s fierce, you must be fiercer , if he’s stout of 
heart, you must be stouter. This is ihe way to get the 
better of Christian or savage; by keeping up to this 
trail you’ll get soonest to the md of your journey.” 

“ That’s not Moravian doctrine, which teaches that 
aU are to be judged according to their talents or I’aming — 
the Indian hke an Indian, and the white man hke a wiute 
man Some of their teach(^s say that if you’re struck 
on the cheek, it’s a duty to turn the other side of the 
face, and take another blow, mstead of seekmg revenge, 

whereby I understand ** 

That’s enough * ” shouted Hurry ; that’s all I want| 
to prove a man’s doctrine * How long would it take to 
kick a man through the colony — ^m at one ind, and out 
at the other — on that prmciple > ” 

** Don’t mistake me, March,” returned the young 
hunter, with dignity , I don’t understand by this any 
more than that it’s best to do this, if fossible Revenge 
is an Indian gift, and forgiveness a white man’s That’s 
all Overlook all you can is what’s meant, and not 
revenge all you can As for kicking, Master Hurry”— 
and Deerslayer’s sunburnt cheek flushed as he continued — 
“ into the colony or out of the colony, that’s neither here 
nor there, seeing no one proposes it, and no one would 
be hkely to put up with it What I wish to say is that 
a reckkm’s scalping don’t justify a paleface’s scalping ” 
Do as you’re done by, Deerslayer , that’s ever the 
Chnstian parson’s doctrine ” 

No, Hurry ; I’ve asked the Moravians consarnmg 
that, and it’s altogether different. ‘ Do as you woidi 
be done by,’ they tell me, is the true saying, while men 
practyse the false. They think all the colonies wrong 
that offer bounties for scalps, and beheve no bles^ng 
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wiD follcw the measures Above aU things, they forbid 
revenge/' 

** That for your Moravians * " cned March, snapping 
his fingers. '^They're the next fthing to Quakers, and 
if you'd beheve all they teU you, not even a rat would 
be skinned, out of marcy. Who ever heard of marcy on 
a musk-rat ? " 

The disdainful manner of Hurry prevented a reply, 
and he and the old man resumed the discussion of their 
plans in a more qmet and confidential manner. This 
conference lasted until Judith appeared, bearing the 
simple but savoury supper. March observed, with a 
httle surpnse, that she placed the choicest bits before 
Deerslayer, and that in the little, nameless attentions 
it was in her power to bestow, she very obvously mam- 
fested a desire to let it be seen that she deemed him the 
honoured guest. Accustomed, however, to the way- 
wardness and coquetry of the beauty, this discovery 
gave him httle concern, and he ate with an appetite that 
was in no degree disturbed by any moral causes. 

An hour later the scene had greatly changed. The 
lake was still placid and glassy, but the gloom of the 
hour had succeeded to the soft twihght of a summer 
evemng, and all withm the dark setting of the woods lay 
m the qmet repose of mght. The forests gave up no 
song, or cry, or even murmur, but looked down from the 
hills on the lovely basin they encircled, in solemn still- 
ness; and the only sound that was audible was the 
regular dip of the sweeps, at which Hurry and Deerslayer 
la&y pushed, impelling the ark towards the castle 
Hutter had withdrawn to the stern of the scow, in order 
to steer, but finding that the young men kept even strokes, 
and held the desired course by their own skill, he had 
permitted the oar to drag in the water, taken a seat on 
the end of the vessel, and hghted his pipe. He had not 
been thus placed many mmutes before Hetty came 
sieaithdy out of the cabin, or house, a$ they usually 
termed that part of the ark, and jdaced herself at his 
feet, on a httle bench that she brou^t wilii her. As 
this movejment was by no unusual in his feeble^ 
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minded child, the old man paid no other attention to 
it than to lay his hand kindly on her head, in an afiec- 
tiohate and approving manner — an act of grace tiiat the 
girl received in meek ^ence. 

After a pause of several minutes Hetty b^an to sing. 
Her voice was low and tremulous, but it was earnest and 
solemn. The words and the time were of the simplest 
form, the first being a hymn which she had been taught 
by her mother, and the last, one of those natural melodies 
that find favour with aH classes m every age, coming 
from and being addressed to the feehngs. Hutter never 
hstened to the simple stram without finding his heart 
and manner softened—facts that his daughter well knew, 
and by which she had often profited, through the sort 
of holy instinct that enhghtens the weak of mind, more 
especially in their aims toward good. 

Hetty^s low, sweet tones had not been raised many 
moments when the dip of the oars ceased, and the holy 
strain arose singly on the breathing silence of the wilder- 
ness. As if she gathered courage with the theme, her 
powers appeared to increase as she proceeded; and 
though notiiing vulgar or noisy mingled in her melody, 
its strength and melancholy tenderness grew on the ear, 
until the air was filled with this simple homage of a soul 
which seemed almost spotless. That the men forward 
were not indifferent to this touching mterruption was 
proved by their inaction ; nor did their oars again dip 
until the last of the sweet sounds had actually died among 
tiie remarkable shores, which at that witching hour 
would waft even the lowest modulations of the human 
voice more than a mile. Hutter himself was affected , 
for rude as he was by early habits, and even ruthless as 
he had become by long exposure to the practices of the 
wilderness, his nature was of that fearful mixture of good 
and evd that so generally enters into the moral com- 
position of man. 

“ You axe sad to-night, chdd," said the father, whose 
manner and language usually assumed some of the gentle- 
ness and devation of the avilizjed life he had led m youth 
when be thus commimed with this partcular child ; we 
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have just escaped from enemies, and ought rather to 

rejoice/^ 

** You can never do it, father < '' said Hetty, in a Idw, 
remonstrating manner, taking his* hard, knotty hand m 
both her own “ You have talked long with Harry 
March, but neither of you will have the heart to do it ” 

“ This IS gomg beyond your means, foohsh child You 
must have been naughty enough to have listened, or you 
could know nothing of our talk/' 

Why should you and Hurry kill people, especially 
women and children > ” 

Peace, girl, peace , we are at war, and must do to 
our enemies as our enemies would do to us '' 

'' That’s not it, father. I heard Deerslayer say how 
it was You must do to your enemies as you wtsh your 
enemies would do to you No man wishes his enemies 
to kin him " 

We kiU our enemies m war, girl, lest they should kill 
us One side or the other must begin, and them that 
begm first are most apt to get the victory You know 
nothing about these things, poor Hetty, and had best 
say nothing.” 

** Judith says it is wrong, father ; and Judith hath 
sense, though I have none ” 

“ Jude understands better than to talk to me of these 
matters, for she has sense, as you say, and knows I’U not 
bear it Which would you prefer, Hetty — to have your 
own scalp taken, and sold to the French, or that we 
should kfil our enemies, and keep them from harming 
us?” 

That's not it, father I Don't kill them, nor let them 
kill us SeU your skins, and get more, if you can, but 
don't sell blood” 

Come, come, child ; let us talk of matters you under- 
stand Are you glad to see our old friend March back 
again ? You like Hurry, and must know that one day 
he may be your brother, if not something nearer.” 

** That can't be, father,” returned the girl, after a con- 
siderable pause Hurry has had one father and one 
neither, and people never have twoi* 
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** So much for your weak mind^ Hetty. When Jude 
mames, her husband’s father will be her father, and her 
husT:)antf s sister her sister If she should marry Himy, 
then he will be your brother ’’ 

** Judith will never have Hurry,” returned the girl 
mildly but positively ; " Judith don’t hke Hurry ” 
“Ihat’s more than you can know, Hetty. Harry 
March is the handsomest, and the strongest^ and the 
boldest 3^ung man that ever visits the lake ; and as 
J ude IS the greatest beauty, I don’t see why they shouldn’t 
come together He has as much as promised that he 
wiU enter mto this ]ob with me on condition that I’ll 
consent ” 

Hetty began to move her body back and forth, and 
otherwise to express mental agitation, but she made no 
answer for more than a inmute Her father, accustomed 
to her manner, and suspecting no immediate cause of 
concern, contmued to smoke with the apparent phlegm 
which would seem to belong to that particular species 
of enjoyment, 

** Hurry t$ handsome, father,” said Hetty^i with a 
simple emphasis that she might have hesitated about 
usmg, had her mmd been more ahve to the mferences 
of oth^s. 

I told you so, child,” muttered old Hutter,* without 
removing the pipe from between his teeth , he’s the 
hkehest youth in these parts, and Jude is the hkehest 
young woman I’ve met with since her poor mother was 
in her best days ” 

" Is it wicked to be ugly, father > ” 

^‘One might be guilty of worse things But you^re 
by no means ugly, though not so comely as Jude ” 

Is Judith any happier for being so handsome > ” 

She may be, child, and she may not be But talk of 
other matters now, for you hardly understand these, 
poor Hetty. How do you hke our new acquamtance 
Deerslayer ^ ” 

He isn’t handsome, father Hurry is far handsomer 
than Deerslayer,” 

** That’s true 1 but they say he is a noted hunter. His 
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fame had reached me before I ever saw him ; and 1 did 
hope he would prove to be as stout a wamor as he is 
dexterous with the deer All rn^ are not alike, how- 
soever, child, and it takes time, as I know by expenence, 
to give a man a true wilderness heart ” 

“ Have I got a true wilderness heartj fatlier ? And 
Hurry— IS fas heart true wilderness ? “ 

“ You sometimes ask queer questions, Hetty ” 

“ Why has Judith more reason than I, father ? ” 
“Heaven help thee, child! This is more than I can 
answer God gives sense, and appearances^ and all 
these thmgs, and He grants them as He seeth fit. Dost 
thou wish for more sense > ” 

“ Not li The httle I have troubles me ; for when I 
think the hardest, then I feel the unhappiest. I don’t 
beheve thinkmg is good for me^ though I do wish I was 
as handsome as Judith 1 ” 

“Why so, poor child? Thy sister’s beauty may 
cause her trouble, as it caused her mother before her. 
It’s no advantage, Hetty, to be so marked for anythmg 
as to become an object of envy, or to be sought after 
more than others.” 

“ Mother was good, if she was handsome,” returned 
the girl, the tears startmg to her eyes, as usually hap- 
pened when she adverted to her deceased parent. 

Old Hutter, if not equally affected, was moody and 
silent at this allusion to his wife. He continued smok- 
mg, without appearing disposed to make any answer, 
until his simple-mmded daughter repeated her remark, 
in a way to show that she felt uneasiness, lest he might 
be mclmed to deny her assertion. Then he knocked the 
ashes out of his pipe, and laying his hand m a sort of 
rough kmdness on the girl’s head, he made a reply. 

“ Thy mother was too good for thfe world,” said he, 
“ though others might not think so. Her good looks ^d 
not befriend her; and you have no occasion to mourn 
that you are not as much hke her as your sister. Think 
less of beauty, child, and more of your duty, and you’ll 
be as happy on this lake as you could be m the king's 
palace," - 
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I know it, father ; but Hurry says beauty is every- 
thing in a young woman 

Hutter made an ejaculation expressive of dissatisfac* 
tion, and went forward, passing through the house m 
order to do so Hetty's simple betrayal of her weak'- 
ness in behalf of March gave Inin uneasiness on a subject 
concerning which he had never felt before, and he deter- 
mined to come to an explanation at once with his visitor ; 
for directness of speech and decision in conduct were two 
of the best quahties of this rude being, in whom the seeds 
of a better education seemed to be constantly struggling 
upward, to be choked by the frmts of a life in which his 
hard struggles for subsistence and secunty had steeled 
his feelmgs and indurated his nature. When he reached 
the forward end of the scow, he mamfested an intention 
to reheve Deerslayer at the oar, directing the latter to 
take his own place aft. By these changes the old man 
and Hurry were again left alone, while the young hunter 
was transferred to the other end of the ark. 

Hetty had disappeared when Deerslayer reached his 
new post, and for some little time he directed the course 
of the slow-moving craft by himself. It was not long-^ 
however, before Judith came out of the cabin, as if dis- 
posed to do the honours of the place to a stranger en- 
gaged in the service of her family. The starhght was 
sufficient to permit objects to be plamly distinguished 
when near at hand, and the bright eyes of the girl had an 
expression of kindness in them, when they met those of 
the youth, that the latter was easily enabled to discover. 
Her rich hair shaded her spirited and yet soft counte-» 
nance, even at that hour rendenng it the more beautiful 
~as the rose is lovehest when reposmg amid the shadows 
and contrasts of its native fohage. Little ceremony is 
used m the mtercourse of the woods ; and Judith had 
acqmred a readiness of address, by the admiration that 
she so generally excited, which, if it did not amount to 
forwardness, certainly in no degree lent to her charms 
the aid of that retiring modesty on which poets love , 
dwell, 

I thought I should have killed myself with laughing* 
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Deerslayer,” the beauty abruptly but coquettishly com*» 
menced, '' when I saw that Indian dive into the nver He 
was a good-looking savage, too”— the girl always dwelt on 
personal beauty as a sort of merit—'' and yet one couldn^t 
stop to consider whether his paint would stand water » ” 
“ And I thought they would have killed you with their 
weapons, Judith,” returned Deerslayer " It was an 
awful risk for a female to run in the face of a dozen 
Mmgoes ’ ” 

" Did that make you come out of the cabin, in spite of 
their nfles too ” asked the girl, with more real interest 
than she would have cared to betray, though with an 
mdifference of manner that was the result of a good deal 
of practice, united to native readiness 

" Men aren't apt to see females m danger and not come 
to their assistance Even a Mmgo knows that ” 

This sentiment was uttered with as much simphcity 
of manner as of feehng, and Judith rewarded it with a 
smile so sweet that even Deerslayer, who had imbihed 
a prejudice against the girl in consequence of Hurry^s 
suspicions of her levity, felt its charm, notwithstanding 
half its wmnmg influence was lost m the feeble hght It 
at once created a sort of confidence between them , and 
the discourse was continued, on the part of the hunter, 
without the hvely consciousness of the character of this 
coquette of the wilderness, with which it had certainly 
commenced. 

" You are a man of deeds and not of words, I see 
plainly, Deerslayer,” contmued the beauty, taking her 
seat near the spot where the other stood, " and I fore- 
see we shall be very good friends Hurry Harry has 
a tongue, and giant as he is, he talks more than he 
performs ” 

“ March is your fri'nd, Judith, and fri'nds should be 
tender of each other when apart ” 

"We all know what Hurry's friendship comes to. 
Let him have his own way in everything, and he's the 
best fellow in the colony ; but ' head him off,' as you 
say of the deer, and he is master of ever37thing near him 
^but himself. Hurry is no favaunte of mine, DeerslayeS: ; 



THE DEERSLAYER. 8 i 

ad I dare say, if the truth was known, and his convorsa- 
on about me repeated, it would be found that he thinks 
0 better of me than I own I do of him 
The latter part of this speech was not uttered without 
neasmess Had the girl’s compamon been more sophis- 
cated, he might have observed the averted face, the 
lanner in which the pretty httle foot was agitated, and 
ther signs that, for some unexplained reason, the opm- 
►ns of March were not quite so much matter of indiffer- 
ice to her as she thought fit to pretend Whether this 
as no more than the ordinary working of female vanity, 
ehng keenly even when it affected not to feel at aU, 

: whether it proceeded from that deeply-seated con- 
lousness of nght and wrong which God Himself has 
aplanted in our breasts, that we may know good from 
Til, wiU be made more apparent to the reader as we pro- 
sed m the tale Deerslayer felt embarrassed He well 
imembered the cruel imputations left by March’s dis- 
ust ; and while he did not wish to mjure his associate’s 
ut by exciting resentment against him, his tongue was 
ae that literally knew no guile. To answer without 
tymg more or less than he wished was consequently a 
shcate duty, 

March has his say of ah thmgs in natur’, whether 
: fn’nd or foe,” slowly and cautiously rejoined the 
[inter, He’s one ,of them that speak as they feel 
hile the tongue’s a-going, and that’s sometimes differ- 
it from what they’d speak if they took time to con- 
der Give me a Delaware, Judith, for one that reflects 
id rummates on his idees ^ Inmity has made ’em 
loughtful, and a loose tongue is no ncommend at their 
)uncil fires ” 

I dare say March’s tongue goes free enough whsen it 
jts on the subject of Judiih Hutter and her aa3ter,” 
Lid the girl, rousmg herself as if in careiess disdam.* 
Young women’s good names are a jfeasant matter of 
iscourse with some who would not dare to be so open- 
louthed if there was a brother in the way. Master 
[arch may find it pleasant to traduee us^ but sooner or 
ter he’ll repent I ” 
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“ Nay, Judith; this is taking the matter up too much 
in ’amest Hurry has never whispered a syllable ag’m 
the good name of Hetty, to beg^ with ” 

“I see how It is, I see how itUs,” impetuously mter- 
rupted Judith “Jam the one he sees fit to scorch with 
his withering tongue ! Hetty, indeed I poor Hetty I ” 
she continued, her voice sinking into low, husky tones, 
which seemed nearly to stifle her m the utterance — “ she 
IS beyond and above his slanderous malice! Poor 
Hetty! If God has created her feeble-nunded, the 
weaJmess lies altogether on the side of errors of which 
she seems to know nothmg. The earth never held a 
purer being than Hetty Hutter, Deerslayer,” 

“ I can beheve it— yes, I can believe that, Judith; and 
I hope ’amestly that the same can be said of her hand- 
some sister ” 

There was a soothing smcenty in the voice of Deer- 
slayer which touched the girl’s feelmgs, nor did the 
allusion to her beauty lessen the effect with one who 
only knew too well the power of her personal charms 
Nevertheless, the still, small voice of conscience was not 
hushed, and it prompted the answer which she made^ 
after givmg herself time to reflect 
“ I dare say Hurry had some of his vile hints about the 
people of the gamsons," she added “ He knows they 
are gentlemen, and can never forgive any one for bemg 
what he feels he can never become himself ” 

“ Not in the sense of a king’s officer, Judith, sartainly, 
for March has no turn that-a-way , but m the sense of 
reahty, why may not a beaver-hunter be as respect- 
able as a governor ? Smce you speak of it yourself. I’ll 
not deny fiiat he did complain of one as humble as you 
being so much in the company of scarlet coats and 
^en sashes But ’twas jealousy that brought it out 
of hhuf and I do think that he mourned over ^ own 
thoughts as a mother would have moumed over her 
child" 

Perhaps Deerslayer was not aware of the full meaning 
^t his earnest language conveyed. It is certain that 
he did not see the colour that cnmsoned fbe whole of 
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J udith’s fine face, nor detect the nncontrollable distress 
that, immediately aftar, changed its hue to a deadly 
pal^ess A mmute of two elapsed m |)rofound still- 
ness, the splash of the water seemmg to occupy aU the 
avenues of sound; and then Judith arose and grasped 
the hand of the hunter, almost convulsively) with one of 
her own. 

" Deerslayer/’ she said humedly, “ I’m glad the ice 
IS broke between us They say that sudden friendships 
lead to long enmities, but I do not beheve it will turn 
out SO with us. I know not how it is, but you are the 
first man I ever met who did not seem to wish to flatter 
me, to wish my rum, to be an enemy in disgmse Never 
mmd; say nothing to Hurry) and another time we’ll 
talk together again ” 

As the girl released her grasp she vanished in the" 
house, leavmg the astonished young man standijlg ^ 
the steering-oar as motionle^ as one of the pmes on 
the hills So abstracted) mdeed, had his thoughts be- 
come that he was hailed by Hutter to keep the scow’s 
head m the nght direction before he remembered his 
actual situation. 


CHAPTER VI. 

" So spake the apostate angel, though in pain. 

Vaunting aloud, but racked with de^ despair ” 

Miltow. 

Shortly after the disappearance of Judith a hght 
southerly air arose, and Hutter set a large square-sail 
which had once been the flying top-sail of an Albany 
sloops bht which, having become threadbare in catching 
the breezes of Tappan, had been condemned and sold. 
He had a light, tough ' spar of tamarack that he could 
raise on occasion, and with a little contrivance his duck 
was spread to the wind m a sufficiently professional 
manner The effect on th6 ark was such as to superse^ 
the necessity of rowmg , and in about two hours 
* castle was seen in the darkness, nsing out of the w^er^ 
at Ihe ffietance of a hundred yax 6 &i The sad was tl^ 
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low«re(ii and by* dow degrees the scow drifted tip to the 
bmldniga and was secured 

No one had visited the house since Hurry and 'his 
companion left it The place was found m the quiet of 
midnight^ a sort of type of the solitude of a wilderness 
As an enemy was known to be near, Hutter directed his 
daughters to abstain from the use of lights, luxuries in 
which they seldom indulged durmg the warm months, 
lest they might prove beacons to direct their foes where 
they might be found 

** In open dayhght I shouldn't fear a host of savages 
behmd these stout logs, and they without any cover to 
skulk mto," added Hutter, when he had explamed to 
his guests the reasons why he forbade the use of lights ; 

for I've three or four trusty weapons always loaded,^ 
'^and KiUdeer, m particular, is a piece that never misses 
;pub it's a different thing at night; A canoe might get 
upon us unseen m the dark, and the savages have so 
many cunning ways of attacking that I look upon it 
as bad enough to deal with 'em under a bnght sun. I 
built this dwelling in order to have 'em at arm's lengthy 
in case we should ever get to blows again Some people 
think it's too open and exposed, but I'm for anchonng 
out here, clear of underbrush and thickets, as the surest 
means of makmg a safe berth," 

'"You was once a sailor, they tell me, old Tom," 
said Hurry, m his abrupt manner, struck by one or two 
expressions which the other had just used " and some 
people beheve you could give us strange accounts of 
immies and shipwrecks, if you'd a mind to come out 
with all you know:" 

"There are people in this world, Hurry," returned 
the other evasively, " who live on other men's thoughts ; 
and some such often find their way mto the woods; 
What I've been, or what I've seen in youth, is of less 
matter now than what the savages are It's of more 
account to find out what will happen in the next twenty- 
foctr hours than to talk over what happened twenty-four 
sincetf" 

Hutter had something more on his mmd than 
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recollections, his daughters had no soon«: left thfan^ 
with an expressed intention of going to bed^ than he 
invited his two companions to follow him ^am mto the 
scow Here the oldjixan opened his project, keeping 
back the portion which he had reserved for execution 
by Hurry and himself 

“The great object for people posted like ourselves 
is to command the water/’ he commenced “ So long 
as there is no other craft on the lake, a bark canoe is as 
good as a man-of-war, smce the castle will not be easily 
taken by swimmmg Now, there are but five canoes 
remammg m these parts, two of which are mine, and 
one is Hurry’s These three we have with us here, one 
bemg fastened m the canoe-dock, beneath the house, 
and the other two being alongside the scow The other 
canoes are housed on the shore, in hollow logs , and the 
savages, who are such venomous enemiesy wiU leave po 
hkely place unexammed m the mornings if they’re 
ous in s’arch of boimties ” 

“ Now, fnend Hutter,” interrupted Hurry, “ the Indian 
don’t hve that can find a canoe that is smtably wmtered. 
I’ve done somethmg at this busmess before now, and 
Deerslayer here knows that I am one that can hide a 
craft in such a way that I can’t find it myself.” 

“ Very true. Hurry,” put m the person to whom the 
appeal had been made, “ but you overlook the sarcum- 
stance that if you couldn’t see the trail of the man who 
did the job, I could, I’m of Master Hutter’s mzndy that 
it’s far wiser to mistrust a savage’s mgenuity than to 
build any great expectations on his want of eyesight. 
If these two canoes can be got off to the castle, there- 
fore, the sooner it’s done the better ” 

“ Will you be of the party that’s to do it ^ ” demanded 
Hutter, in a way to show that the proposal both suipnsed 
and pleased him 

“ Sartam I’m ready to enhst in any enterpnse that’s 
not ag’m a white man’s lawful gifts Natur’ orders us 
to defend our lives, and the fives of others, too, when 
there’s occasion and opportunity I’ll follow you^ 
Floating Tom^ into the Mingo camp on such an arrndL 
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and wiU strive to do my duty, should we come to 
blows, though, never havmg been tned in battle, I 
don't like to promise more tJ^an I may be abl6 to 
perform ” 

That's modest and smtable, lad,^^ exclaimed Hurry^ 
You've never yet heard the crack of an angry rifle s 
and, let me tell you, 'tis as different from the persuasion 
of one of your venison speeches as the laugh of Judith 
Hutter, m her best humour, is from the scolding of a 
Dutch housekeeper on the Mohawk I don't expect 
you'll prove much of a wamor, Deerslayer, though your 
equal with the bucks and the does don't exist in ^1 these 
parts " 

At any rate, we know you can use a paddle, young 
man," said Hutter, and Aat's all we shall ask of you 
to-night Let us waste no more time, but get into the 
cappe, and do, in place of talking " 

As Hutter led the way in the execution of his project 
the boat was soon ready, with Hurry and Deerslayer at 
the paddles Before the old man embarked himself, 
however, he held a conference of several mmutes with 
Judith, entermg the house for that purpose , then re- 
turning, he took his place m the canoe, which left the 
side of the ark at the next mstant. 

The darkness had mcreased, though the night was still 
clear, and the light of the stars sufficed for all the pur- 
poses of the adventurers’ Hutter alone knew the places 
where the two canoes were hid, and he directed the 
course, while his two athletic companions raised and 
dipped their paddles with proper caution, lest the sounds 
should be carried to the ears of their enemies across that 
sheet of plaad water in th6 stillness of deep night. But 
the bark was too Hght to require any extraordinary 
efforts, and skill supplying the place of strength, m about 
half an hour they were approaching the shore at a point 
near a league from the castle 

Lay on your paddles, men " said Hutter in a low 
voiccy and let us look about us for a moment. We 
must now be all eyes and ears, for these veirnin havi?^ 
noses hke bloodhounds,'^ 
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The shores of the lake were examined closely, in order 
to discover any glimmenng of light which might have 
been left in a camp ; |Lnd the men strained their eyes 
m the obscunty to see if some thread of smoke was not 
still stealmg along the mountain-sidej as it arose from 
the dying embers of a fire Nothmg unnsual could be 
traced ; and as the position was at some distance from 
the outlet, or the spot where the savages had been met, 
it was thought safe to land The paddles were phed 
again, and the bows of the canoe ground upon the 
gravelly beach with a gentle motion and a sound barely 
audible Hutter and Hurry immediately landed, the 
former carrying his own and his friend's nfle, leaving 
Deerslayer in charge of the canoe The hollow log lay 
a little distance up the side of the mountain, and the 
old man led the way towards it, using so much caution 
as to stop at every third or fourth step to listen if any 
tread betrayed the presence of a foe The same death- 
like stillness, however, reigned on the midnight scene, 
and the desired place was reached without an occurrence 
to induce alarm 

This IS it," whispered Hurry, la3nng a foot on the 
trunk of a fallen Imden. " Hand me the paddles furst^ 
and draw the boat out with care, for the wretches may 
have left it for a bait, after all " 

" Keep my nfle handy, butt towards me, old fellow," 
answered March ** If they attack me loaded, I shah 
want to unload the piece at ’em, at least And feel if 
the pan is full " 

‘‘ All's right," muttered the other ; ** move slow when 
you get your load, and let me lead the way " 

The canoe was drawn out of the log with the utmost 
care, raised by Hurry to his shoulder, and the two be- 
gan to return to the shore, moving but a step at a tune, 
lest they should tumble down the steep declivity. The 
distance was not great, but the descent was extremely 
difficult ; and towards the end of their little journey 
Deerslayer was obliged to land and meet them, in order 
to aid in lifting the canoe throt^h the bushes. With h® 
assistance ihe task was suocesSWHy md 
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the l%ht craft soon jOlaated by the side of the other 
canoe Tins was no sooner done than all three turned 
anxiously toward the forest and the mountain, expectmg 
an enemy to break out of the ohe, or to come rushing 
down the other Still the silence was unbroken, and 
they all embarked with the caution that had been used 
in commg ashore 

Hutter now steered broad off towards the centre of 
the l^e. Having got a sufficient distance from the 
shore, he cast his prize loose, knowing that It would 
dnft slowly up the lake before the hght southerly air, 
and intending to find it on his return Thus relieved 
of his tow, the old man held his way down the lake, 
steermg towards the very pomt where Hurry had made 
his fruitless attempt on Ihe hfe of the deer.' As the 
distance from this pomt to the outlet was less than a 
mde, it was like entenng an enemy’s country, and re- 
doubled caution became necessary. They reached th6 
extremity of the pomt, however, and landed m safety 
on the little gravelly beach already mentioned. Unlike 
the last place at which they had gone ashore, here was 
no acchvity to ascend, the mountams looming up in the 
darkness full a quarter of a mile farther west, leaving a 
margm of level ground between them and the strand? 
The pomt itself * though long and covered with tall trees, 
was nearly flat, and for some distance only a few yards 
m width. Hutter and Hurry landed, as before, leaving 
their companion in charge of the boat. 

In this mstance, the dead tree that contained the 
canoe of which they had come in quest lay about half- 
way between the extremity^ of the narrow shp of land 
and the place where it joined the mam shore; and 
knowing that there was water so near him on his left, 
the old man led the way along the eastern side of the 
belt with some confidence, walking boldly, though still 
with caution. He had landed at the point expressly to 
get a glm^se mto the bay, and to make certam that 
the coast was clear; otherwise he would have come 
ashore dcsectly sA^reast of the hollow toe* There was 
no difficulty m finding fma wfa^ eaxm 
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was drawn, as beiore ; jand instead of carrying it down 
to the place where Deerslayer lay, it was latmched at 
the -nearest favourable spot As soon as it was in the 
water. Hurry entered it and paddled round to the pointy 
whither Hutter also proceeded, following the beach As 
the three men had now m th^ possession all the boats 
on the lakejf their confidence was greatly increased, and 
there was no longer the same fevensh desire to qmt the 
shore, or the same necessity for extreme caution Their 
position on the extremity of the long, narrow bit of land 
added to the feehng of secunty, as it permitted an enemy 
to approach m only one direction — ^that m their front — 
and under circumstances which would render discovery, 
with their habitual vigilance, almost certain The three 
now landed together, and stood grouped in consultation 
on the gravelly pomt^ 

'' We've fairly tree'd the scamps,'^ said Hurry, chuck- 
ling at their success ; “ if they wish to visit the castle, 
let 'em wade or swim ^ Old Tom, that idee of your'a, 
in burrowmg out m the lake, was high proof, and car- 
ries a fine bead There be men who would think the 
land safer than the water; but^ after ally reason shows 
It isn't — the beaver, and rats, and other Tamed crea- 
tur's taking to the last when hard pressed I call our 
position^ now, intrenched, and set the Canadas at 
defiance,” 

" Let us paddle along this south shore,” said Hutter, 
“ and see if there's no sign of an encampment , but, 
first, let me have a better look into the bay, for no one 
has been far enough round the inner shore of the point 
to make sure of ti^t quarter yet ” 

As Hutter ceased speaking, all three moved m the 
direction he had named Scarcely had they fairly opened 
the bottom of the bayy when a general start proved that 
then eyes had hghted on a common object at the same 
instant. It was no more than a dying brand, giving out 
its flickermg and failmg hght ; but at that hour, and in 
that place, it was at once as conspicuous as ‘‘a good 
deed m a naughty world,” There was not a shadow of 
doubt that this fixe had been kindled at an encampment 
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tion on ah sides but one, and even on that, except for 
a very short distance, proved that more care had been 
tsdcen to conceal the spot than Vould be used for ordi- 
nary purposes; and Hutter, who knew that a spring w’as 
near at hand, as well as one of the best fishmg-stations 
on the lake, immediately inferred that this encampment 
contained the women and children of the party 

“ That’s not a warnors’ encampment,” he growled to 
Hurry, “and there’s bounty enough sleeping round 
that fire to make a heavy division of head-money; Send 
the lad to the canoes, for theie’U come no good of him 
m such an onset, and let us take the matter in hand at 
once, hke men ” 

“There’s judgment in your notion, old Tom, and I 
hke it to the backbone — ^Deerslayer, do you get into 
the canoe, lad, and paddle off into the lake with the 
spare one, and set it adnftj as we did with the other ; 
after which you can float along shore, as near as you 
can get to the head of the bay, keepmg outside the pointy 
howsever, and outside the rushes too. You can hear 
us when we want you ; and if there’s any delay. I’ll 
call hke a loon — ^yes, that’ll do it — the call of a loon shall 
be the signal. If you hear nfles and feel like soldier- 
mg, why, you may close m, and see if you can make 
the same hand with the savages that you do with the 
deers," 

“ If my wishes could be followed, this matter would 
not be undertaken. Hurry ” 

" Quite tni&— nobody demes it, boy ; but your wishes 
can’i be followed, and that mds the matter. So just 
canoe yourself of into the middle of the lake; and by 
the tune you get back there’ll be movements in that 
campl ” 

The young man set about complying with great re- 
luctance and a heavy heart He knew the prejudices 
of the frontier-men too well, however, to attempt a 
remonstrance. The latter, mdeed, under the circum* 
stances, might prove dangerous, as it would certainly 
prove uselessii He paddled the canoe; theiefa^ 8il«h%, 
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and witibi the former captioni to a spot near the centre 
of the placid sheet of water, and set the boat ]ust re- 
covered adrift^ to float towards the castle, before the 
hght southerly air THis expedient had been adoptedy 
in both cases, under the certainty that the drift could 
not carry the light barks more than a league or twoji 
before the return of hght, when they might easily be 
overtaken In order to prevent any wandenng savage 
from using them, by swimmmg off and gettmg posses- 
sion — possible but scarcely a probable event — ^all the 
paddles were retained. 

No sooner had he set the recovered canoe adnft than 
Deerslayer turned the bows of his own towards the 
pomt on the shore that had been indicated by Huxryj 
So light was the movement of the httle craft, and so 
steady the sweep of its master’s arm, that ten minutes 
had not elapsed before it was agam approaching the 
land, havmg in that bnef time passed over full half a 
nule. As soon as Deerslayer’s eye caught a glimpse of 
the rushes, of which there were many growing ui the 
water a hundred feet from the shore, he arrested the 
motion of the canoe^ and anchored his boat by holding 
fast to the dehcate but tenaaous stem of one of the 
drooping plants. Here he remained, awaiting, with an 
intensity of suspense which can be easily imagmed, the 
result of the hazardous enterpnse. 

It would be dif&cult to convey to the minds of those 
who have never witnessed it the subhmity that char- 
acterizes the silence of a sohtude so deep as that which 
now reigned over the Ghmmerglass. In the present in- 
stance, this sublumty was increased by the gloom of 
night, which threw its shadowy and fantastic forms 
around the lake, the forest, and the hills. It is not easyj 
indeed, to conceive any place more favourable to heighten 
these natural impressions than that Deerslayer now occu- 
pied. The size of the lake brought all within the reach 
of human senses, while it displayed so much of the im- 
posing scene at a smgle view, giving up as it might 1^ at 
a glance a su£Siciency to produce the deepest impreesioiis. 
As has been saidi tSois was the first lake Deer^ayer had 
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the courses of nvers and smaller streams, and never 
before had he seen so much of that wilderness which he 
so well loved spread before his^ gaze Accustomed to 
the forest, however, his mmd was capable of portraying 
all its hidden mysteries, as he looked upon its leafy suT' 
face. This was also the first time he had been on a trail 
where human hves depended on the issue His ears had 
often drunk m the traditions of frontier warfare, but he 
had never yet been confronted with an enemy 
The reader will readily understand, therefore, how 
intense must have been the expectation of the young 
man as he sat in his sohtary canoe, endeavounng to 
catch the smallest sound which might denote the course 
of things on shore His training had been perfect, so 
far as dieory could go^ and his self-possession, notwith- 
standing the high excitement that was the fruit of 
novelty, would have done credit to a veteran The 
evidences of the existence of the camp or of the fire 
could not be detected from the spot where the canoe 
lay, and he was compelled to depend on the sense of 
hearmg alone He did not feel impatient, for the lessons 
he had heard taught him the virtue of patience, and, 
most of all, inculcated^ the necessity of wanness m con- 
ducting any covert assault on the Indians Once he 
thought he heard the crackmg of a diy twig, but ex- 
pectation was so intense that it might mislead him^ 
In this manner minute after minute passed, until the 
whole time since he left his companions was extended 
to quite an hour Deerslayer knew not whether to re- 
joice m or to mourn over this cautious delay, for if it 
augured security to his associates it foretold destruction 
to the feeble and innocentj 

It might have been an hour and a half after his com- 

E amons and he had parted, when Deerslayer was aroused 
y a sound that filled him equally with concern and 
surpnse The quavenng call of a loon arose from the 
opposite side of the lake, evidently at no great distance 
from its outlet. There was no imstakmg the note of 
this bird, which is so famihar to all who know tbe sounds 
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of the Ameocan Shrdl^ tr^idotis, loud, and 

sufficimtly proloooged, ilt seems the very cry of warning. 
It IS often raised, aJso. at mght — an exception to the 
habits of most of the^ other feathered inmates of the 
wilderness, a circumstance which had induced Hurry 
to select it as his own signal There had been sufficient 
time, certainly, for the two adventurers to make their 
way by land from the pomt where they had been left 
to that whence the caU had come, but it was not prob- 
able that they would adopt such a course Had the 
camp been deserted, they would have summoned Deer- 
slayer to the shore , and did it prove to be peopled, there 
could be no sufficient motive for circhng it, m order to 
le-embark at so great a distance, Shoffid he obey the 
signal, and be drawn away from the landing, the lives 
of those who depended on him might be the forfeit ; and 
should he neglect the call, on the supposition that it had 
been really made, the consequences might be equally 
disastrous, though from a different cause. In this in- 
deasion he waited, trusting that the call, whether feigned 
or natural, would be speedily renewed. Nor was he mis- 
taken. A very few imnutes elapsed before the same 
shrill, warmng cry was repeated, and from the same part 
of the lake This time, bemg on the alert, his senses 
were not deceived. Although he had often heard ad- 
imrable imitations of this bird, and was no mean adept 
himself m raising its notes, he felt satisfied that Hurry, 
to whose efforts in that way he had attended, could 
never so completely and closely follow nature He de- 
termined, therefore, to disregard that cry, and to wait for 
one less perfect and nearer at hand 
Deerslayer had hardly come to this determination, 
when the profound stillness of mght and sohtude was 
broken by a cry so startling as to drive aU recollection 
of the more mdancholy call of the loon from the list^er^s 
imnd. It was a shnek of agony that came either from 
one of the female sex or from a boy so young as not 
yet to have attained a manly voice. This appeal could 
not be mistaken. Heartrending terror, if not wnthmg 
agony, was m the sounds, and the anguish that had 



awfcfeened them was as sudden as it was fearful The 
young man released his hold oj the rush, and dashed 
his paddle into the water, to do be knew not what, 
to steer he knew not whither. ^ A very few moments, 
however, removed his indecision. The breaking of 
branches, the cracking of dried sticks, and the fall of 
feet, were all distmctly audible, the sounds appearing 
to approach the water, though in a direction that led 
diagonally towards the shore, and a little farther north 
than the spot that Deerslayer had been ordered to 
keep near. Followmg this clue, the young man urged 
the canoe ahead, paying but little attention to the 
manner m which he imght betray his presence. He had 
reached a part of the shcare where its immediate bank 
was tolerably high and quite steep. Men were evidently 
threshmg through the bushes and trees on the summit 
of this T^nk, following the hne of the shore, as if those 
who fled sought a favourable place for descending. Just 
at this instant five or six nfles flashed, and the opposite 
hills gave back, as usual, the sharp reports in prolonged, 
rolling echoes. One or two shrieks, hke those which 
escape the bravest when suddenly overcome by unex- 
pected anguish and alarm, followed; and then the 
threshmg among the bushes was renewed in a way to 
show that man was grappling with man 

Slippery devil I shouted Hurry, with the fury of 
disappomtment, ‘'his skin’s greased! I shan’t grapple! 
Take thai for your cunnmg ! ” 

The words were followed by the fall of some heavy 
object among the smaller trees that fnnged the bank, 
appearing to Deerslayer as if his gigantic associate had 
hurled an enemy from him m this unceremomous manner 
Again the flight and pursuit were renewed, and then 
the young man saw a human form break down the hih 
and rush several yards into the water. At this critical 
moment the canoe was just near enough to the spot to 
allow this movement, which was accompanied by no 
httle noise, to be seen ; and feeling that there he must 
take m his compamons, if anywhere, Deerslayer urged 
the canoe forward to the rescue* His paddle had not 
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been raised twice, when the voice of Hurry was heard 
filling the air with imiirecations, and he rolled on the 
narrow beach, hterally leaded down with enemies While 
prostrate and almost smothered with his foes, the athletic 
frontier-man gave his loon-caU in a manner that wotdd 
have excited laughter under circumstances less temfi.c- 
The figure iti the water seemed suddenly to repent his 
own flight, and rushed to the shore to aid his companionf 
but was met and immediately overpowered by half a 
dozen fiesh pursuers, who just then came leapmg down 
the bank 

Let up, you painted nptyles — ^let up ^ ” cned Hurry, 
too hard pressed to be partictilar about the terms he 
used ; “ isn’t it enough iJiat Fm withed hke a saw-log, 
that ye must choke too ? ” 

This speech satisfied Deerslayer that his friends were 
pnsoners, and that to land would be to share their fate. 
He was already within a hundred feet of the shore, when 
a few timely strokes of the paddle not only arrested his 
advance, but forced him off to six or eight times that 
distance from his enemies Luckily for him, all the 
Indians had dropped their nfles m the pursmt, or this 
retreat roight not have been effected with impumty, 
though no one had noted the canoe in the first confusion 
of the miUe 

Keep off the land, lad I ” called out Hutter ; ** the 
girls depend only on you now You wJl want sdl your 
caution to escape these savages. Keep off, and God 
prosper you, as you aid my children I ” 

There was little sympathy, m general, between Hutter 
and the young man, but the bodily and mental anguish 
with which this appeal was made served at the moment 
to conceal from the latter the former’s faults. He saw 
only the father m his suffenngs, and resolved at once 
to give a pledge of fidehty to his interests^ and to be 
faithful to his word. 

Put your heart at ease, Master Hutter,” he called 
out ; the gals shall be looked to, as well as the castle. 
The inimy has got the shore, ’tis no use to denjr, but 
he hasn’t got fhe water* Providence has the charge 



of all, and no one can say what wiU come of it ; bwt 
if good-will can sarve you and tyour'n, depend on that 
much '' 

''Ay, ay, Deerslayer,’" jetunfed Hurry, in his sten- 
torian voice, which was losing some of its heartiness, 
notwithstaning — " ay, ay, Deerslayer , you mean well 
enough, but what can you do ? You're no great matter 
m the best of times, and such a person is not likely to 
turn out a miracle in the worst If there's one savage 
on this lake shore there's forty, and that's an army you 
aren't the man to overcome The best way, in my judg- 
ment, will be to make a straight course to the castle , 
get the gals into the canoe, with a few eatables , then 
strike off for the corner of the lake where we came in, 
and take the best trail for the Mohawk. These devils 
won't know where to look for you for some hours , and 
if they did, and went off hot in the pursuit, they must 
turn either the foot or the head of the lake to get at 
you That's my judgment in the matter , and if old 
Tom here wishes to make his last will and testament 
m a manner favourable to his darters, he'll say the 
same " 

'Twill never do, young man," rejoined Hutter. “ The 
enemy has scouts out at this moment, looking for canoes, 
and you'll be seen and taken Trust to the castle, and 
above all things keep clear of the land Hold out a week, 
and parties from the garrisons will drive the savages 
off" 

" 'Twon't be four-and-twenty hours, old fellow, afore 
these foxes wdl be raftmg off to storm your castle," 
interrupted Hurry, with more of the heat of argument 
than might be expected from a man who was bound 
^d a captive, and about whom nothing could be called 
free but his opimons and his tongue " Your advice has 
a stout sound, but it wiU have a fatal termination If 
you or I was in the house, we might hold out a few 
days, but remember that this lad has never seen an 
to-night, and is what you yourself called 
^ttletont-conscienced. These savages are making signs, 
x^eerslayer, for me to encourage you to come ashore 



THE DEERSLAYER. 97 

with fhe canoe ; but that I’H aevee doj as it’s ag'in 
reason and natur’. As mr old Tom and m37sel4 whether 
they'll scalp ns to-mght| keqi ns for the torture by fire, 
or carry us to Canada, & more than any one knows but 
the devil that advises them how to act. Ay, there they 
go with their signs ag’m ; but if I advise you to land, 
may they eat me as well as roast me. No, no, Deer- 
dayer— do you keep off where you are ; and after day- 
light, on no account come within two hundred yards ■” 

This mjunction of Huny’s was stopped by a hand 
being rudely slapped against his mouth, the certain sign 
that some one m the party sufficiently understood Eng- 
hsh to have at length detected the drift of his discourse. 
Immediately after the whole group entered the forest, 
Hutto: and Hurry apparently making no resistance to 
the movement. Just as the sounds of the crackmg 
bushes were ceasmg, however, the voice of the father 
was agam heard. 

"As you’re true to my children, God prosper you, 
young man,” were the words that reached Deerslayer’s 
ears; after which he foimd himself left to follow the 
dictates of his own ffiscretion. 

Several minutes dapsed in death-like stillness when 
the party on the shore had disappeared in the woods 
Owmg to the distance— rather more than two hundred 
yards — and the obscunty, Deersla];®: had been able 
barely to distmguish the group, and to see it retiring; 
but even this dim connection with human forms gave 
an animation to the scene strongly m contrast to the 
absolute sohtude which remained. Although the young 
man leaned forward to listen, holding his breath and 
condensing every faculty m the single sense of hearing, 
not another sound reached his ears to denote the vicimty 
of human bemgs. It seemed as if a silence that had 
never been broken reigned on the spot agam ; and for an 
mstant even that piercmg shriek which had so lately 
broken the stillness of the forest, or the execrations of 
March, would have been a rehef to the fedmg of deser- 
tion to which it gave use. 

This paralysis of mmd and body, however, could not 
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last long in one constituted mentally and physically like 
Deerslayer. Dropping his paldle into the water, he 
turned the head of the canoe, 4iid proceeded slowly, as 
one walks who thinks intently, towards the centre of 
the lake. When he beheved himself to have reached a 
point in a hne with that where he had set the last canoe 
adnft, he changed his direction northward, keeping the 
light air as nearly on his back as possible After paddling 
a quarter of a mile in this direction, a dark object be- 
came visible on the lake, a little to the nght , and 
turning on one side for the purpose, he had soon secured 
his lost prize to his own boat Deerslayer now examined 
the heavens, the course of the air, and the position of 
the two canoes Finding nothing in either to induce 
a change of plan, he lay down and prepared to catch 
a few hours’ sleep, that the morrow might find him 
equal to its exigencies 

Although the hardy and the tired sleep profoundly 
even in scenes of danger, it was some time before Deer- 
slayer lost his recollection. His mind dwelt on what 
had passed, and his half-conscious faculties kept figur- 
mg the events of the night in a sort of waking dream 
Suddenly he was up and alert, for he fancied he heard 
the preconceited signal of Hurry, summoning him to 
the shore But all was still as the grave again The 
canoes were slowly dnfting northward , the thoughtful 
stars were glimmering in their mild glory over his head ; 
and the forest-bound sheet of water lay embedded be- 
tween its mountains, as calm and melancholy as if never 
troubled by the winds or bnghtened by a noonday sun. 
Once more the loon raised his tremulous cry near the 
foot of the lake, and the mystery of the alarm was ex- 
plained Deerslayer adjusted his hard pillowi stietched 
his form in the bottom of the canoe, and slept 
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THE DEERSLAYER 
CHAj>TER VII 

** Clear, placid Leman 1 thy contrasted lake 
With the wild world I dwelt in is a thing 
Which warns me, with its stillness, to forsake 
Earth’s troubled waters for a purer spring 
This quiet sail is as a noiseless wing 
To waft me from distraction , once I loved 
Torn ocean’s roar, but thy soft murmuring 
Sounds sweet as if a sister’s voice reproved, 

That I, with stern delights, should e’er have been so moved ” 

Byron. 

Day had fairly dawned before the young man, whom 
we have left in the situation described in the last chapter, 
agam opened bis eyes. This was no sooner done than 
he started up, and looked about him with the eagerness 
of one who suddenly felt the importance of accurately 
ascertaining his precise position. His rest had been deep 
and undisturbed; and when he awoke it was with a 
clearness of intellect and a readmess of resources much 
needed at that particular moment. The sun had not 
nsen, it is true, but the vault of heaven was nch with 
the winning softness that brings and shuts the day,’" 
while the whole air was filled with the carols of birds, 
the hymns of the feathered tribe. These sounds first 
told Deerslayer the risks he ran The air, for wmd it 
could scarcely be called, was still light, it is true, but it 
had increased a httle m the course of the mght , and as 
the canoes were mere feathers on the water, they had 
drifted twice the expected distance, and, what was still 
more dangerous, had approached so near the base of 
the mountain that here rose precipitously from the 
eastern shore as to render the carols of the birds plainly 
audible. This was not the worst The third canoe had 
taken the same direction, and was slowly drifting to- 
wards a point where it must inevitably touch, unless 
turned aside by a shift of wmd or human hands. In 
other respects, nothing presented itself to attract atten- 
tion or to awaken alarm. The castle stood on its shpal, 
nearly abreast of the canoes^ for the drifts had amounted 
to miles m the course of the mght, and the ark lay 
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fastened to its piles, as both hadrbeen left so many hours 
before. I 

As a matter of course, Deerslaiyer’s attention was "first 
given to the canoe ahead. It was already very near the 
point, and a very few strokes of the paddle sufficed to 
tell him that it must touch before he could possibly 
overtake it. Just at this moment, too, the wind in- 
opportunely freshened, rendenng the drift of the light 
craft much more rapid and certain Feeling the impossi- 
bility of preventing a contact with the land, the young 
man wisely determined not to heat himself with unneces- 
sary exertions , but first looking to the priming of his 
piece, he proceeded slowly and wanly towards the point, 
taking care to make a little circuit, that he might be ex- 
posed only on one side as he approached 
The canoe adnft, being directed by no such intelli- 
gence, pursued its proper way, and grounded on a small 
sunken rock at a distance of three or four yards from the 
shore Just at that moment Deerslayer had got abreast 
of the pomt, and turned the bows of his own boat to 
the land, first casting loose his tow, that his move- 
ments might be unencumbered. The canoe hung an 
instant on the rock ; then it rose a hair’s breadth on an 
almost imperceptible swell of the water, swung round, 
floated clear, and reached the strand. All this the young 
man noted, but it neither quickened his pulses nor hast- 
ened his hand If any one had been lymg m wait for 
the amval of the waif, he must be seen, and the utmost 
caution m approaching the shore became indispensable , 
if no one was in ambush, hurry was imnecessary. The 
pomt being nearly diagonally opposite to the Indian 
encampment, he hoped the last, though the former was 
not only possible but probable, for the savages were 
prompt in adopting all the expedients of their particular 
modes of warfare, and very likely had many scouts 
searchmg the shores for craft to carry them off to the 
castle. As a glance at the lake from any height or pro- 
jection would expose the smallest object on its surface, 
there was little hope that either of the canoes could pass 
unseen j and Indian sagacity needed no instruction to 
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tell wMch way a boat or a log would drift, when the 
direction of the wind known. As Deerslayer drew 
neaiier and nearer to tl^ land, the stroke of his paddle 
grew slower, his eye became more watchful^ and his ears 
and nostrils almost dilated with the effort to detect any 
lurking danger. He was entirely alone, thrown on his 
own resources, and was cheered by no fnendly eye, em- 
boldened by no encouraging voice Notwithstanding all 
these circumstances, the most experienced veteran in 
forest warfare could not have conducted himself better 
Equally free from recklessness and hesitation, his ad- 
vance was marked by a sort of philosophical prudence, 
that appeared to render him superior to all motives but 
those best calculated to effect his purpose Such was 
the commencement of a career in forest exploits which 
afterwards rendered this man^ in his way, and under the 
limits of his habits and opportunities, as renowned as 
many a hero whose name has adoirned the pages of works 
more celebrated than legends simple as ours can ever 
become. 

When about a hundred yards from the shore, Deer- 
slayer rose in the canoe, gave three or four vigorous 
strokes with the paddle, sufficient of themselves to impel 
the bark to land; and then quickly laying aside the 
instrument of labourj he seized that of war. He was in 
the very act of raising the rifle, when a sharp report was 
followed by the buzz of a bullet which passed so near 
his body as to cause him involuntarily to start. The 
next instant Deerslayer staggered and fell his whole 
length in the bottom of the canoe A yeH — ^it came from 
a single voice — followed, and an Indian leaped from the 
bushes upon the open area of the pomt, bounding to- 
wards the canoe This was the moment the young man 
desired He rose on the instant, and levelled his own 
nfle at his uncovered foe , but his finger hesitated about 
pulling the trigger on one whom he held at such a dis- 
advantage This little delay probably saved the life of 
the Indian, who bounded back into the cover as swiftly 
as he had broken out of it. In the meantime Deerslayer 
had been swiftly approachihg the land, and his own 
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cano^ reached the point just as his enemy disappeared. 
As its movements had not beei| directed, it touched the 
shore a few yards from the oth<^x boat ; and though the 
rifle of his foe had to be loaded, there was not time to 
secure his prize and to carry it beyond danger before he 
would be exposed to another shot. Under the circum- 
stances, therefore, he did not pause an instant, but dashed 
mto the woods and sought a cover. 

On the immediate pomt there was a small open area 
partly in native grass and partly beach, but a dense 
fringe of bushes lined its upper side. This narrow belt 
of dwarf vegetation passed, one issued immediately into 
the high and gloomy vaults of the forest. The land was 
tolerably level for a few hundred feet, and then it rose 
precipitously in a mountain side. The trees were tall^* 
large, and so free from underbrush that they resembled 
vast columns, irregularly scattered, upholding a dome of 
leaves Although they stood tolerably close together, 
for dieir age and size, the eye could penetrate to con- 
siderable distances ; and bodies of men even might have 
engaged beneath their cover with concert and intelli- 
gence. 

Deerslayer knew that his adversary must be employed 
in reloading^ unless he had fled. The former proved to be 
the case, for the young man had no sooner placed him- 
self behind a tree than he caught a glimpse of the arm 
of the Indian, his body being concealed by an oak, in the 
very act of forcing the leathered bullet home. Nothing 
womd have been easier than to spring forward and de- 
cide the affair by a close assault on his unprepared foe ; 
but every feeling of Deerslayer revolted at such a step, 
although his own life had just been attempted from a 
cover. He was yet unpractised in the ruthless expedients 
of savage warfare, of which he knew nothing except by 
tradition and theory, and it struck him as an unfair 
advantage to assail an unarmed foe. His colour had 
hei^tened, his eye frowned, his lips were compressed, 
and all his energies were collected and ready; but 
instead o^ advancing to fire, he dropped his rifle to the 
usual position of a sportsman in readiness to catch Ms 
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aim, and muttered to Itself, unconscious that he *was 
speaking, — i 

“ No, no ; that may he redskm warfare, but ifs not 
a Christian’s gifts Let the miscreant charge, and then 
we’ll take it out like men ; for the canoe he musi not and 
shall not have No, no ; let him have time to load, and 
God will take care of the nght ” 

All this time the Indian had been so intent on his own 
movements that he was even ignorant that his enemy 
was in the wood His only apprehension was that the 
canoe would be recovered and earned away before he 
might be in readiness to prevent it He had sought the 
cover from habit, but was withm a few feet of the fnnge 
of bushes, and could be at the margin of the forest, m 
readiness to fire, in a moment; The distance between 
him and his enemy was about fifty yards, and the trees 
were so arranged by nature that the hne of sight was not 
interruptedi except by the particular trees behmd which 
each party stood 

His rifle was no sooner loaded than the savage glanced 
around him, and advanced incautiously as regarded the 
real, but stealthily as respected the fancied position of 
his enemy, until he was fairly exposed Then Deer- 
slayer stepped from behmd his own cover and hailed 
him 

This-a^way,^ redskin — thxs-a-way, if you’re looking 
for me,” he c^ed out I’m young in war, but not so 
young as to stand on an open beach to be shot down 
hke an owl by daylight. It rests on yourself whether 
it’s peace or war atween us ; for my gifts are white gifts, 
and I’m not one of them that thinks it vahant to slay 
human mortals singly in the woods.” 

The savage was a good deal startled by this sudden 
discovery of the danger he ran He had a httle know- 
ledge of Enghsh, however, and caught the drift of the 
other’s meaning He was also too well schooled to be- 
tray alarm, but dropping the butt of his rifle to the earth 
with an air of confidence, he made a gesture of lofty 
courtesy AU this was done with the ease and self- 
possession of one accustomed to consider no man his 
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stiperior In the midst of this consummate acting, how- 
ever, the volcano that raged W thin caused his eyes to 
glare and his nostrils to dilate \4ike those of some Vild 
beast that is suddenly prevented from taking the fatal 
leap 

Two canoe,'" he said, in the deep, guttural tones of 
his race, holding up the number of fingers he mentioned 
by way of preventing mistakes , one for you — one for 
me " 

“ No, no, Mingo , that will never do You own neither ; 
and neither shall you have, as long as I can prevent it I 
know it's war atween your people and mine, but that's 
no reason why human mortals should slay each other 
hke savage creatur's that meet in the woods. Go your 
way, then, and leave me to go mine The world is 
large enough for us both , and when we meet fairly in 
battle, why, the Lord will order the fate of each of us " 
Good ! '" exclaimed the Indian. My brother mis- 
sionary , great talk — ^all about Manitou " 

Not so — ^not so, wamor I'm not good enough for 
the Moravians, and am too good for most of the other 
vagabonds that preach about m the woods. No, no; 
I'm only a hunter as yet, though afore the peace is made 
'tis like enough there'll be occasion to stake a blow at 
some of your people," 

Good ! My brother very young, but he very wise; 
Little wamor— great talker. Chief, sometimes, in 
council." 

I don't know this, nor do I say it, Indian," returned 
Deerslayer, colounng a little at the ill-concealed sarcasm 
of the other's maimer ; I look forward to a life m the 
woods, and I only hope it may be a peaceable one. All 
young men must go on the waipath when there's occa- 
sion, but war isn't needfully massacre I've seen enough 
of the last, this very night, to know that Providence 
frowns on it ; and I now invite you to go your own wayi 
while I go mine, and hope that we may part fn'nds," 
Good I My brother has two scalp — ^gray hair under 
t'other Old wisdom— young tongue," 

Here the savage advanced with confidence^^ his hand 
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extended, his face smiUng, and his whole bearing de- 
noting amity and respit Deerslayer met his offered 
friendship in a proper! spirit, and they shook hands 
cordially, each endeavouring to assure the other of his 
sincenty and desire to be at peace 

All have his own/’ said the Indian : my canoe, 
mine, your canoe, your’n. Go look. If your’n, you 
keep ; if mine, I keep ” 

That's just, redskin ; though you must be wrong 
in thinking the canoe your property Howsever, seem' 
IS believin' , and we'll go down to the shore, where you 
may look with your own eyes, for it's likely you'll object 
to trustin' altogether to mine ” 

The Indian uttered his favourite exclamation of 
Good » " and then they walked side by side towards 
the shore. There was no apparent distrust m the manner 
of either, the Indian moving in advance, as if he wished 
to show his companion that he did not fear tummg his 
back to him As they reached the open ground, the 
former pointed towards Deerslayer's boat, and said 
emphatically, — 

** No mine — ^paleface canoe This red man's No 
want other man's canoe — ^want his own " 

You're wrong, redskin — you're altogether wrong 
This canoe was left m old Hutter's keepmg, and is his'n 
according to all law, red or white, till its owner comes 
to claim it. Here's the seats and the stitchmg of the 
bark to speak for themselves No man ever knowed 
an Indian to turn off such work " 

Good * My brother little old — big wisdom Indian 
no make him White man's work " 

** I'm glad you think so, for holding out to the contrary 
might have made ill blood atween us, every one having 
a right to take possession of his own I'll just shove the 
canoe out of reach of dispute at once, as the quickest 
way of settling difficulties." 

While Deerslayer was speaking, he put a foot at the 
end of the light boat, and giving a vigorous shove, he 
sent it out mto the lake a hundred feet or more, whei^si 
taking the true current, it would necessarily float past 
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the point, and be in no further danger of coming ashore. 
The savage started at this read r and decided expedient, 
and his companion saw that helcast a hurried and fierce 
glance at his own canoe, or that which contained the 
paddles The change of manner, however, was but 
momentary, and then the Iroquois resumed his air of 
fnendlmess and a smile of satisfaction. 

** Good r' he repeated, with stronger emphasis than 
ever Yoimg head — old mind Know how to settle 
quarrel. Farewell, brother. He go to house in water 
— ^Muskrat house, Indian go to camp; tell chiefs no 
find canoe 

Deerslayer was not sorry to hear this proposal, for he 
felt anxious to join the females, and he took the offered 
hand of the Indian very wiUingly The partmg words 
were friendly ; and while the red man walked calmly 
towards the wood, with the nfle in the hollow of his arm, 
without once loolmg back m uneasiness or distrust, the 
white man moved towards the remaimng canoe, carrying 
his piece m the same pacific manner, it is true, but keep- 
ing his eyes fastened on the movements of the other. 
This distrust, however, seemed to be altogether uncalled 
for, and, as if ashamed to have entertained it, the young 
man averted his lookj and stepped carelessly up to his 
boat Here he began to push the canoe from the shore, 
and to make his other preparations for departing. He 
might have been thus employed a mmute, when, happen- 
ing to turn his face towards the land, his quick and 
certain eye told him, at a glance, the imminent j'eopardy 
m which his life was placed The black, ferocious eyes 
of the savage were glancing on him, like those of the 
crouching tiger, through a small opening m the bushes, 
and the muzzle of his nfle seemed already to be opening 
m a Ime with his own body. 

Then, indeed, the long practice of Deerslayer as a 
hunter did him good service Accustomed to fire with 
the deer on the found, and often when the precise posi- 
tion of the animal's body 'had in a manner to be guessed 
at, he used the same expedients here To cock and 
poise his nfle were the acts of a ^gfle moment and a 
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single motion; then, aiming almost without sighting, 
he fired mto the bushes Inhere he knew a body ought to 
be, m order to sustain the appalling countenance, which 
alone was visible. There was not time to raise the piece 
any higher, or to take a more deliberate aim. So rapid 
were Ins movements that both parties discharged their 
pieces at the same instant, the concussions mingling in 
one report. The mountams, indeed, gave back but a 
single echo. Deerslayer dropped his piece and stood, 
with head erect, steady as one of the pmes in the calm 
of a June morning, watchmg the result ; while the savage 
gave the yell that has become historical for its appalling 
influence, leaped through the bushes, and came bounding 
across the open ground, flourishmg a tomahawk Still 
Deerslayer moved not, but stood with his unloaded nfle 
fallen against his shoulders, while, with a hunter's habits, 
his hands were mechanically feelmg for the powder-horn 
and charger. When about forty feet from his enemy^^ 
the savage hurled his keen weapon, but it was with an 
eye so vacant, and a hand so unsteady and feeble, that 
the young man caught it by the hancfle as it was flying 
past him. At that instant the Indian staggered and feU 
his whole length on the ground. 

I knowed it ! I knowed it ! ” exclaimed Deerslayer, 
who was already preparing to force a fresh bullet mto 
his rifle I knowed it must come to this, as soon as I 
had got the range from the creatur's eyes A man sights 
suddenly, and fires quick, when his own life's in danger , 
yes, I knowed it would come to this I was about the 
hundredth part of a second too quick for him, or it might 
have been bad for me. The nptyle's bullet has just 
grazed my side. But say what you will, for or ag'in 'em, 
a redskin is by no means as sartain with powder and 
ball as a white man. Their gifts don't seem to he that- 
a-way. Even Chmgachgook, great as he is in other 
matters, isn't downnght deadly with the nfle " 

By this time the^ piece was reloaded, and Deerslayer, 
after tossing the tomahawk into the canoe, advanced to 
his victim# and stood over him, leaning on his nfle, m 
mekmdioly attention, 11 waci ibe first instance m which 
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he had seen a man fall m battle P it was the first fellow- 
creature against whom he had ^Ver seriously raised his 
own hand The sensations were novel; and regret, 
with the freshness of our better feelings, mingled with 
his tnumph The Indian was not dead, though shot 
directly through the body. He lay on his back motion^ 
less, but his eyes, now fuU of consciousness, watched each 
action of his victor, as the fallen bird regards the fowler^^ 
jealous of every movement. The man probably ex- 
pected the fatal blow which was to precede the loss of 
ins scalp, or perhaps he anticipated that this latter 
act of cruelty would precede his death. Deerslayer read 
his thoughts, and he found a melancholy satisfaction in 
relieving the apprehensions of the helpless savage 
"^No, no, redskin,^' he said, ""you've nothing more to 
fear from me. I am of a Christian stock, and scalp- 
ing is not of my gifts; Til just make sartain of your 
rifle, and then come back and do you what sarvice I can. 
Though here I can't stay much longer, as the crack of 
three rifles will be apt to brmg some of your devils down 
upon me " 

The close of this was said in a sort of a soliloquy, as 
the young jxm went in quest of the fallen nfle The 
piece was found where its owner had dropped it, and 
was immediately put into the canoe. Laying his own 
rifle at its side, Deerslayer then returned and stood over 
the Indian again. 

All inmity atween you and me's at an md, redskin," 
said he, "" and you may set your heart at rest on the 
score of the scalp, or any further injury." 

Could looks have conveyed all they meant, it is prob- 
able Deerslayer's innocent vanity on the subject of 
colour would have b^ rebuked a httle ; but he com- 
prehended the gratitude that was expressed in the eyes 
of the dying savage without in the least detecting the 
bitter sarcasm that struggled with the better feeling 
"" Water I " ejaculated the thirsty and unfortunate 
creature ; "" give poor Indian water I " 

^ <^rmk the lake dry, 

I a lust cwy you down to it» that you may take your 
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fill. This is the way, *,they tell me, with all wounded 
people — ^water is their ^eatest comfort and delight,^* 

So saying, Deerslayerpraised the Indian in his arms and 
earned him- to the lake. Here he first helped him to 
take an attitude in which he could appease his burning 
thirst, after which he seated himself on a stone, and took 
the head of his wounded adversary in his own lap, and 
endeavoured to soothe his anguish in the best manner 
he could. 

“ It would be sinful in me to tell you your time hadn’t 
come, wamor,” he commenced, ** and therefore I’U not 
say it. ^ You’ve passed the middle age already, and 
considerin’ the sort of hves ye lead, your days have been 
pretty well filled The pnncipal thing now is to look 
forward to what comes next Neither redskin nor pale- 
face, on the whole, calculates much on sleepin’ for ever, 
but both expect to live m another world. Each has his 
gifts, and be judged by ’em, and I suppose you’ve 
thought these matters over enough not to stand m need 
of sarmons when the tnal comes. You’ll find your 
happy hunting-groimds if you’ve been a just Indian ; if 
an unjust, you’ll meet your desarts in another way.” 

** Good ! ” ejaculated the Indian, whose voice retained 
its depth even as hfe ebbed away ; “ young head — old 
wisdom I ” 

It’s sometimes a consolation, when the ind comes, 
to know that them we’ve harmed, or tned to harm, for- 
give us. I suppose natur’ seeks this relief by way of get- 
ting a pardon on ’arth, as we never can know whether 
He pardons, who is aU in all, till judgment itself comes. 
It’s soothing to know that any pardon, at such times ; 
and that, I conclude, is the secret Now, as for myself, 

I overlook altogether your designs ag’in my hfe — first 
because no harm came of ’em ; "^ext, because it’s your 
gifts, and natur’, and trainin’, afid I ought not to have 
trusted you at all, and finally and chiefly, because I 
can bear no ill-will to a dying man, whether heathen or 
Chnstian. So, put your heart at ease, so far as Fm con- ^ 
samed.” 

It IS probable that the Indian had some of the fearful 
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glimpses of the uaknovm state c of being which God in 
mercy seems at times to affordi to all the human race, 
but they were necessarily in conformity with his habits 
and prejudices Like most of his people, and like too 
many of our own, he thought more of dying in a way to 
gain applause among those he left than to secure a better 
state of existence hereafter. While Deerslayer was 
speaking, his mind was a little bewildered, though he felt 
that the intention was good ; and when he had done, a 
regret passed over his spint that none of his own tribe 
were present to witness his stoicism, under extreme 
bodily suffenng, and the firmness with which he met his 
end With the high innate courtesy that so often dis- 
tmgmshes the Indian wamor, before he becomes cor- 
rupted by too much intercourse with the worst class of 
the white men, he endeavoured to express his thank- 
fulness for the other’s good intentions, and to let him 
understand that they were appreciated. 

Good * ” he repeated, for this was an English word 
much used by the savages — good I Young head ; 
young heart too Old heart tough ; no shed tear. Hear 
Indian when he die, and no want to lie ; what he caU 

him ? 

** Deerslayer is the name I bear now, though the Dela- 
wares have said that when I get back from this warpath 
I shall have a more manly title, provided I can ’am one ” 

“That good name for boy— poor name for wamor. 
He get better quick No fear there ” — the savage had 
strength sufl&cient under the strong excitement he felt 
to raise a hand and tap the young man on his breast — 
“ eye sartain— finger hghtnmg — ^aim death — ^great War- 
ner soon. No Deerslayer — Hawkeye-^ — Hawkeye — 
Hawkeye. Shake hand ” 

Deerslayer — or Hawkeye, as the youth was then first 
named, for m after-years he bore the appellation through- 
out all that region~Deerslayer took the hand of the 
savage, whose last breath was drawn in that attitude, 
gazing in admiration at the countenance of a stranger 
who had shown so much readiness, skill, and firmness 
in a scene equally trying and novda When the r^der 
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remembers it is the hig^iest gratification an Incjian can 
receive to see his energy betray weakness, he will be 
better able to appreciapte the conduct which had ex- 
torted so great a concession at such a moment. 

His spmt has fled 1 said Deerslayer, m a suppressed^ 
melancholy voice, Ah’s me 1 Well, to this we must 
aU come, sooner or later ; and he is happiest, let his skin 
be of what colour it may, who is best fitted to meet it; 
Here hes the body of no doubt a brave warrior, and the 
soul IS already flymg towards its heaven, or hell^ whether 
that be a happy hunting-ground or a place scant of game 
— ^regions of glory, accordmg to Moravian doctrine, or 
flames of fire So it happens, too, as regards other 
matters Here have old Hutter and Hurry Harry got 
themselves into difficulty, if they haven’t got themselves 
mto torment and death, and all for a bounty that luck 
offers to me m what many would think a lawful and 
suitable manner. But not a farthmg of such money 
shall cross my hand. White I was bom, and white win 
I die — clmgmg to colour to the last, even though the 
king’s majesty, his governors, and all his councils, both 
at home and m the colonies, forget from what they come 
and where they hope to go, and all for a httle advantage 
In warfare No, no, warrior ; hand of mme shall never 
molest your scalp, and so your soul may rest in peace 
on the p’mt of making a decent appearance, when the 
body comes to join it, in your own land of spints.” 

Deerslayer arose as soon as he had spoken Then he 
placed the body of the dead man m a sittmg posture, 
with its back agamst the httle rock, taking the neces- 
sary care to prevent it from falhng, or m any way settlmg 
into an attitude that might be thought unseemly by the 
sensitive though wild notions of a savage. When this 
duty was performed, the young man stood looking at 
the gnm countenance of his fallen foe in a sort of melan- 
choly abstraction As was bis practice, however — a 
habit gamed by living so much alone in the forest— he 
then began again to give utterance to his thoughts and 
feelmgs aloud 

** I didn't wish vour life* redskin*.’' said he^ but you 



II2 THE DEERSLAYER 

left me no choice atween kilhnr or being killed. Each 
party acted according to Ins gibs, I suppose, and blame 
can light on neither. You wens treacherous, accordin’ 
to your natur’ in war, and I was a little oversightful, as 
I’m apt to be in trusting others. WeHj this is my first 
battle with a human mortal, though it’s not hkely to 
be the last. I have fou’t most of the creatur’s of the 
forest, such as bears, wolves, painters, and catamounts, 
but this is the beginning with the redskins. If I was 
Indian-bom now, I might tell of this, or cany in the 
scalp, and boast of the expl’it afore the whole tnbe ; 
or if my inimy had only been even a bear, 'twould have 
been nat'ial and proper to let everybody know what 
had happened ; but I don’t well see how I’m to let even 
Chmgachgook into this secret^ so long as it can be done 
only by boasting with a white tongue; And why should 
I wish to boast of it| after all ? It’s slaying a human, 
although he was a savage ; and how do I know that he 
was a just Indian^ and that he has not been taken away 
suddenly to anjfthing but happy htmting- grounds? 
When it’s onsartain whether good or evil has been done, 
the wisest way is not to be boastful ; still, I like 

Chingachgook to know that I haven’t discredited the 
Delawares, or my training.” 

Sobloquy and reflection received a startling inter- 
rt^ition, however,' by the sudden appearance of a second 
Indian on the lake shore, a few hundred yards from the 
pomt; This man, evidently another scout, who had 
probably been drawn to the place by the reports of the 
nfles, broke out of the forest with so httle caution that 
Deerslayer caught a view of his person before he was 
himself discovered; When the latter event did occur, 
as was the case a moment later, the savage gave a loud 
yell, which was answered by a dozen voices from different 
parts of the mountam side. There was no longer any 
time for delay, and m another nunute the boat was 
qmtting the shore under long and steady sweeps of the 
paddle. 

As soon as Deerslayer believed himself to be at a safe 
distance he ceased he efforts^ permitting the htfie bark 
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to drift, while he leisiir^ly took a survey of the state of 
thing s. The canoe first sent adnft was floating before 
the ■euTj full a quarter eft a mile above bun, and a little 
nearer to the shore than he wished, now that he knew 
more of the sav^es were near at hand. The canoe 
shoved from the point was within a few yards of him, 
he having fcected his own course towards it on qmtting 
the land, ^he dead Indian lay m gnm qmet where he 
had left him ; the warrior who had shown himself from 
the forest had already vanished, and the woods them- 
selves were as silent, and seemingly as deserted, as the 
day they came fresh from the hands of their great Creator. 
This profound stillness, however, lasted but a moment. 
When time had been given to the scouts of the enemy 
to reconnoitre, they burst out of the thicket upon the 
naked pomt, filhng the air with yells of fury at discover- 
ing the death of their compamon Their cnes were 
immediately succeeded by shouts of delight, when they 
reached the body and clustered eagerly around it Deer- 
slayer was a sufficient adept in the usages of the natives 
to understand the reason of the change; The yell was 
the customary lamentation at the loss of a warrior ; the 
shout, a sign of rejoicing that the conqueror had not been 
able to secure the semp — ^the trophy without which a 
wetory was never considered complete. The distance at 
which the canoes lay probably prevented any attempts 
to injure the conqueror, the American Indian, like the 
panther of his own woods, seldom matog any effort 
against his foe unless tolerably certain it fe under cir- 
cumstances which may be expected to prove effective. 

As the young man had no longer any motive to re- 
main near the point, he prepared to collect his canoes, m 
order to tow them off to the castle That nearest was 
soon in tow, when he proceeded in quest of the other, 
which was sdl this time floating up the lake The eye 
of Deerslayer was no, sooner fastened on this last boat . 
than it struck him that it was nearer to the shore than 
it would have been had it merely followed the course 
of the gentle currrait of air. He began to suspect the 
influence of some unseen current in the waterj and he 
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quickened his exertions, in orde^ to regain possession of 
it before it could dnft into a dangerous proximity to the 
woods. On getting nearer, he {jhought that the canoe 
had a perceptible motion through the water, and, as it 
lay broadside to the air, that this motion was taking it 
towards the land A few vigorous strokes of the paddle 
earned him still nearery when the mystery was explained. 
Something was evidently m motion on the ofeide of the 
canoe, or that which was farthest from himself, and closer 
scrutiny showed that it was a naked human arm An 
Indian was lying in the bottom of the canoe, and was 
propelling it slowly, but certainly, to the shore, using his 
hand as a paddle ' Deerslayer imderstood the whole artifice 
at a glance A savage had swum off to the boat while he 
was occupied with his enemy on the pomt, got possession, 
and was using these means to urge it to the shore 

Satisfied that the man m the canoe could have no arms, 
Deerslayer did not hesitate to dash close alongside of 
the retiring boat, without deeming it necessary to raise 
his own nfle. As soon as the wash of the water which 
he made m approachmg became audible to the prostrate 
savage, the latter sprang to his feet and uttered an ex- 
clamation which proved how completely he was taken 
by surpnse 

*'If you’ve enj’yed yourself enough in that canoe,; 
redskm,” Deerslayer coolly observed, stopping his own 
career in sufficient time to prevent an absolute collision 
between the two boats~‘' if you’ve enj’yed yourself 
enough m that canoe, you’ll do a prudent act by taking 
to the lake ag’m, I’m reasctoable m these matters, and 
don’t crave your blood, though there’s them about that 
would look upon you more as a due-bill for the bounty ^ 
than a human mortal. Take to the lake this mmute4 * 
afore we get to hot words.” 

The savage was one of those who did not understand a 
.word of Englishy and he was indebted to the gestures of 
Deerslayer, and to the expression of an eye which did 
not often deceive^ for an imperfect comprehension of his 
meaning; Perhaps, too, the sight of the nfle that lay so 
'near the hand of the white man qirickewed his 4wmm 
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At all events, he croucl^d like a tiger about to take his 
leap, uttered a yell, and the next instant his naked body 
had- disappeared in th^ water. When he rose to take 
breath it was at the distance of several yards from the 
canoe, and the hasty glance he threw behind him denoted 
how much he feared the arrival of a fatal messenger from 
the rifle of his foe But the young man made no indica- 
tion of any hostile intention Deliberately securing the 
canoe to the other, he began to paddle from the shore , 
and by the time the Indian reached the land, and had 
shaken himself, hke a spaniel on quitting the water, his 
dreaded enemy was already beyond rifle-shot, on his way 
to the castle As was so much his practice, Deerslayer 
did not fad to soliloquize on what had just occurred, 
whde steaddy pursumg his course towards the pomt of 
destination 

Well, well/' he commenced, 'twould have been 
wrong to kiU a human mortal without an object Scalps 
are of no account with me, and life is sweet, and ought 
not to be taken maralessly by them that have white 
gifts The savage was a Mingo, if s true, and I make no 
doubt he is, and will be as long as he lives, a raal nptyle 
and vagabond , but that's no reason I should forget my 
gifts and colour. No, no — ^let him go , if ever we meet 
ag'in, nfle in hand, why, then 'twill be seen which has 
the stoutest heart and the quickest eye Hawkeyel 
That* s not a bad name for a warrior, sounding much 
more manful and valiant than Deerslayer 'Twouldn't 
be a bad title to begin with, and it has been fairly 'arned; 
Well, well, everything is in the hands of Providence — this 
affair as well as another ; I'U trust to that for gettmg my 
desarts m all things 

Having thus betrayed what might be termed his weak 
epot, the young man contmued to paddle in silences 
makmg his way diligently, and as fast as his tows would 
allow him, towards the castle By this time the sun had 
not only risen, but it had appeared over the eastern 
mountains, and was sheddmg a flood of glorious light 
on tlus as yet unchnstened sheet of water The whole 
scene was radiant with beauty; and no one unaccus- 
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tomed to the ordinary history of the woods wonld fancy 
it had so lately witnessed incidents so ruthless and bar- 
barous. As he approached the! building of old Hntter, 
Deerslayer thought, or rather felti that its appearance 
was m singular harmony with all the rest of the scene 
Although nothing had been consulted but strength and 
security, the rude, massive logs, covered with their 
rough bark, the projecting roof, and the form, would 
contribute to render the building picturesque in almost 
any situation, while its actual position added novelty and 
piquancy to its other pomts of interest. 

When Deerslayer drew nearer to the castle, however, 
objects of interest presented themselves which at once 
eclipsed any beauties that might have distinguished the 
scenery of the lake and the site of the singular edifice. 
Judith and Hetty stood on the platform, before the 
door, awaiting his approach with manifest anxiety, 
the former from time to time taking a survey of 
his person and of the canoes through the old ship’s 
spy-glass that has been already mentioned Never, 
probably, did this girl seem more brilliantly beautiful 
than at that moment, the flush of anxiety and alarm 
increasing her colour to its richest tints, while the soft- 
ness of her eyes — a charm that even poor Hetty shared 
with her— was deepened by intense concern.' Such at 
least, without pausing, or pretending to analyze motives, 
or to draw any other very nice distinctions between cause 
and effect, were the opinions of the young man as his^ 
canoes reached the side of the ark, where he carefully 
fastened aU three, before he put his foot on the platform. 


CHAPTER VIII. 

** His words are bonds, his oaths are oracles % 

His love sincere, his thoughts immaculate % 

His tears pure messengers sent from his heart ; 

His heart as far from fraud as heaven from earth ” 

SHAKBSPEARtt. 

Neither of the girls spoke, as Deerslayer stood before 
them alone, hzs countenance betraying all the apprehesQ'^ 
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aon lie felt on account o# the two absent members of their 
party. ^ 

Father » ** Judith at length exclaimed, succeeding m 
uttenng the word, as it might be, by a desperate effort 

‘‘ He’s met with misfortime, and there’s no use m 
concealmg it,'* answered Deerslayer, in his direct and 
simple-minded manner. “ He and Hurry are m Mmgo 
handSj and Heaven only knows what’s to be the tarmma- 
tion I’ve got the canoes safe, and that’s a consolation, 
since the vagabonds will have to swim for it, or raft off, 
to come near this place. At simset we’ll be remforced 
by Chmgachgook, if I can manage to get him into a 
canoe; and then, I thmk, we two can answer for the 
ark and the castle, till some of the officers m the gar- 
risons hear of this warpath, which sooner or later must 
be the case, when we may look for succour from that 
quarter, if from no other,'* 

“ The officers I " exclaimed Judith Impatiently, her 
colour deepening, and her eye expressing a hvely but 
passing emotion. ** Who thinks or speaks of the heart- 
less gallants now? We are sufficient of ourselves to 
defend the castle, but what of my father, and of poor 
Hurry Harry ? " 

*Tis natural you should feel this consam for your 
own parent, Judith, and I suppose it's equally so that 
you should feel it for Hurry Harry too " 

Deerslayer then commenced a succmct but clear 
narrative of all that occurred durmg the mght. The 
girls listened with profound attention, but neither be- 
trayed that feminine apprehension and concern which 
would have followed such a communication when made 
to those less accustomed to the hazards of a frontier 
life To the surprise of Deerslayer, Judith seemed the 
most distressed , Hetty listemng eagerly, but appearing 
to brood over the facts in melancholy silence, rather 
than betraying any outward signs of feelmg The 
agitation of the former the young man did not fail to 
attnbute to the mterest she felt in Hurry, qmte as much 
as to her filial love , while Hetty's apparent mdifference 
was asr.rihad to that mental darkness which in a measure 
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obscured her intellect, and wlich possibly prevented 
her from foreseemg all the consequences Little y?as 
said, however, by either, Judith and her sister busymg 
themselves m makmg the preparations for the mommg 
meal, as they who habitiially attend to such matters 
toil on mechamcally, even m the midst of suffermg and 
sorrow The plam but nutntious breakfast was taken 
by aU three m sombre silence The girls ate httle, but 
Deerslayer gave proof of possessing one matenal reqmsite 
of a good soldier — that of preservmg his appetite in the 
midst of the most alarmmg and embarrassmg circum- 
stances The meal was nearly ended before a syllable 
was uttered; then, however, Judith spoke m the con- 
vulsive and hurried manner m which feehng breaks 
through restramt, after the latter has become more 
pamfm than even the betrayal of emotion. 

"Father would have relished this fishl” die ex- 
claimed " he says the salmon of the lakes is almost as 
good as the salmon of the sea ” 

“ Your father has been acquainted with the sea, they 
tell me, Judith,” returned the young man, who could 
not forbear throwmg a glance of mquiry at the girl; 
for, m common with all who knew Hutter, he had some 
cunosity on the subject of his early history. " Hurry 
Harry tells me he was once a sailor.” 

Judith first looked perplexed; then, influenced by 
feelings that were novd to her, in more ways than one, 
she became suddenly commumcative, and seemmgly 
much int^sted in the discourse. 

“ If Hurry knows anything of father's history, I would 
he had told it to me ! " she cried. “ Sometimes I think, 
too, he was once a sailor, and then again I think he was 
not. If that chest were open, or if it could speak, it 
might let us mto his whole history But its fastenings 
are too strong to be broken like pack-thread." 

Deerslayer turned to the chest in question, and for 
the first time exammed it closely. Although ^scoloured, 
and bearing proofs of having received much ill-treatment, 
he saw that It was of materials and workmanship alto- 
gether superior to anything of the same sort ha had 
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ever before beheld. The wood was dark, rich, and had 
once been highly polished, though the treatment it had 
received left little gloss on its surface, and various 
^ scratches and indentations proved the rough colhsions 
that It had encountered with substances still harder 
than itself The comers were firmly bound with steel, 
elaborately and richly wrought, while the locks, of which 
It had no less than three, and the hinges were of a fashion 
and workmanship that would have attracted attention 
even m a warehouse of curious furniture The chest was 
large too; and when Deerslayer arose, and endeav- 
oured to raise an end by its massive handle, he found 
that the weight fully corresponded with the external 
appearance. 

‘‘ Did you never see that chest openedy Judith ^ 
the young man demanded, with frontier freedom, for 
delicacy on such subjects was little felt among the 
people on the verge of civilization m that age, even if 
it be to-day 

Never Father has never opened it in my presence, 
if he ever opens it at all No one here has ever seen its 
hd raised, unless it be father ; nor do I even know that 
he has ever seen it ” 

Now you're wrong, Judith,” Hetty quietly answered. 
‘'Father has raised the hd, and Fve seen him do it.” 

A feeling of manlmess kept the mouth of Deerslayer 
shut , for while he would not have hesitated about 
gomg far beyond what would be thought the bounds of 
propriety in questioning the elder sister, he had just 
scruples about taking what might be thought an ad- 
vantage of the feeble intellect of the younger* Judith, 
being under no such restramt, however, turned quickly 
to the last speaker, and contmued the discourse 

When and where did you ever see that chest opened, 
Hetty ? ” 

" Here, and again and again. Father often opens it, 
when you are away, though he don't in the least mmd 
my bemg by, and seemg all he does, as well as heanng 
all he says,” 

And what is it that he does,* and what does he sav ? ” 
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** That I cannot tell you^ Judith/* returned the other^ 
In a low but resolute voice. “ Father^ s secrets are not 
my secrets 

Secrets f — This is stranger still, Deerslayer, that^ 
father should tell them to Hetty, and not tell them to 
me!” 

There’s good reason for that, Judith, though you’re 
not to know it Father’s not here to answer for him- 
self, and I’ll say no more about it ” 

Judith and Deerslayer looked surpnsed^ and for a 
minute the first seemed pamed But suddenly recol- 
lecting herself, she turned away from her sister, as if in 
pity for her weakness, and addressed the young man. 

You’ve told but half your story/’ she said, break- 
ing off at the place where you went to sleep m the canoe, 
or, rather, where you rose to listen to the cry of the 
loon. We heard tiie call of the loons too, and thought 
their cries might brmg a storm, though we are little 
used to tempests on this lake at this season of the 
year” 

‘‘The winds blow and the tempests howl as God 
pleases — ^sometimes at one season, and sometimes at 
another,” answered Deerslayer, “ and the loons speak 
accordm’ to their natur’. Better would it be if men were 
as honest and frank After I rose to listen to the birds, 
fining it could not be Hurry’s signal, I lay down and 
slept When the day dawned I was up and stirrmg^i 
as usual, and then I went m chase of the two canoes, 
lest the Mmgoes should lay hands on ’em ” 

“ You have not told us aU, Deerslayer,” said Judith 
earnestly. ‘‘ We heard nfles under the eastern moun- 
tain ; the echoes were full and long, and came so soon 
after the reports that the pieces must have been fired 
on or quite near to the shore. Our ears are used to 
these signs, and are not to be deceived ” 

“ Thej^’ve done their duty, gal^ this time— yes,* they’ve 
done their duty. Rifles have been sighted this mommgi 
ay, and tnggers pulled too, though not so often as they 
might have been: One wamor has gone to his happy 
hunting-grounds, and that’s the whola of it A mati of 
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white blood and white gifts is not to be expected to boast 
of his exprits and to flourish scalps/' 

Judith listened almost breathlessly ; and when Deer- 
slayer, in his quiet, modest manner, seemed disposed 
to quit the subject, she rose, and crossing the room, 
took a seat by his side. The manner of the girl had 
nothing forward about it, though it betrayed the quick 
instinct of female affection and the sympathizing kind- 
ness of a woman's interest. She even took the hard 
hand of the hunter and pressed it m both her own, un- 
consciously to herself, perhaps, while she looked earnestly 
and even reproachfully into his sunburnt face 

You have been fighting the savages, Deerslayer, 
singly, and by yourself » she said ‘‘ In your wish to 
take care of us — of Hetty, of me, perhaps — you've 
fought the enemy bravely, with no eye to encourage 
your deeds or to witness your fall^ had it pleased Provi- 
dence to suffer so great a calamity ! " 

I have fou't, Judith — yes, I have fou't the inimy, 
and that, too, for the first time m my life These things 
must be, and they bnng with 'em a mixed feelm' of 
sorrow and triumph. Human natur' is a fightin* natur', 

I suppose, as all nations kill in battle ; and we must be 
true to our nghts and gifts What has yet been done 
is no great matter, but should Chmgachgook come to 
the rock this evemng, as is agreed atween us, and I get 
him off it onbeknown to the savages, or, if known to 
them, ag'in their wishes and designs, then may we all 
look to somethmg like warfare, afore the Mingoes shall 
get possession of either the castle, or the ark, or your- 
selves " 

Who is this Chingachgook ? From what place does 
he come, and why does he come here ? ” 

The questions are nat'ral and right, I suppose, 
though the youth has a great name already in his own 
part of the country, Chingachgook is a Mohican by 
blood, consorting with the Delawares by usage, as is 
the case with most of his tnbe, which has long been 
broken up by the mcrease of our colour; He is of the 
family of the great chiefs^ UncaSji his fatheri having 
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been the considerablest waxnoi? and counsellor of his 
people Even old Tamenund honours Chmgachgook, 
though he is thought to be yet too young to lead m War ; 
and then the nation is so disparsed and diminished 
that chieftainship among ^em has become little more 
than a name. Well, this war having commenced m 
"arnest, the Delaware and I rendezvoused an appoint- 
ment to meet this evening at stmset, on the rendezvous- 
rock at the foot of this very lake, intending to come out 
on our first hostile expedition ag^m the Mmgoes Why 
we come exactly this-a-way is our own secret, but 
thoughtful young men on a warpath, as you may sup- 
pose, do nothing without a calculation and a design ** 

"'A Delaware can have no unfnendly mtentions 
towards us,"' said Judith, after a moment's hesitation,( 
and we know you to be fnendly " 

^‘Treachery is the last crime I hope to be accused 
of," returned Deerslayer, hurt at the gleam of distrust 
which had shot through Judith's mind, ‘"and least of all 
treachery to my own colour." 

“No one suspects you, Deerslayer,” the girl im- 
petuously cned.’ “ No, no ; your honest countenance 
would be a sufficient surety for the truth of a thousand 
hearts! If all men had as honest tongues, and no 
more promised what they did not mean to perform^ there 
would be less wrong done in the worlds and fine feathers 
and scarlet cloaks would not be thought excuses for base- 
ness and deception ” 

The girl spoke with strong, nay, even with convulsed 
feelmg, and her fine eyes, usually so soft and alluring, 
flashed fire as she concluded Deerslayer could not 
but observe this extraordinary emotion ; but with the 
tact of a courtier, he avoided not only any allusion to 
the circumstance, but succeeded m concealing the effect 
of hxs discovery on himself. Judith gradually grew 
calm again, and as she was obviously anxious to 
appear to advantage m the eyes of the young man, she 
was soon able to renew the conversation as composedly 
as if nothing had occurred to disturb h^r.* 

""I have no nght to look into your seaets^ or the 
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am ready to take all you say on trust. If we can 
really get another male ally to ]om us at this trying 
moment, it will aid us much; and I am not without 
hope that when the savages find we are able to keep 
the lake, they wiU offer to give up their prisoners m 
exchange for skins, or at least for the keg of powder that 
we have in the house ” 

The young man had the words ** scalps and " bounty " 
on his lips, but a reluctance to alarm the feehngs of the 
daughters prevented him from making the allusion he 
had intended to the probable fate of their father. Still, 
so little was he practised in the arts of deception that 
his eiqiressive countenance was of itself understood by 
the quick-witted Judith^ whose intelhgence had been 
sharpened by the nsks and habits of her hfe. 

I understand what you mean,” she contmued 
hurriedly, and what you would say^ but for the fear 
of hurting me — us^ I mean ; for Hetty loves her father 
quite as well as I do. But this is not as we think of 
Indians. They never scalp an unhurt pnsoner, but 
would rather take him away ahve — ^unless, indeed, the 
fierce wish for torturing should get the mastery of them. 
I fear nothing for my fatheris scalp, and httle for his 
life Could they steal on us m the night, we should all 
probably suffer in this way; but men taken m open 
strife are^seldom mjured — ^not, at least, until the time of 
torture comes/* 

** That’s tradition, I’ll allow, and it’s according to 
practice; but, Judith, do you know the arr’nd on which 
your father and Hurry went ag’m the savages ? ” 

I do , and a cruel errand it was But what will you 
have? Men will be men, and some even who flaunt 
in their gold and silver, and carry the king’s commission 
m their pockets, are not guiltless of equal cruelty,” 
Judith’s eye again flashed, but by a desperate struggle 
she resumed her composure. “ I get warm when I 
think of all the wrong which men do,” she added, affect- 
ing to smile, an effort m which she only succeeded in- 
differently weE» *‘AIl this is silly* What is done is 
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done, and it cannot be mended by complaints: But 
the Indians thinTf so little of the shedding of blood, and 
value men so much for the boldness of their undertak- 
ings, that, did they know the business^ on which their 
pnsoners came,^ they would be more likely to honour 
than to injure them for it/^ 

** For a time^ Judith ; yes^ I allow that — for a time. 
But when that feelin* dies away^ then will come the love 
of revenge We must indivour — ^Chmgachgook and I — 
we must indivour to see what we can do to get Hurry 
and your father free ; for the Mingoes will, no doubt, 
hover about this lake some days^ in order to make the 
most of their success ” 

*‘You think this Delaware can be depended on^ 
Deerslayer ? ” demanded the girl thoughtfully: 

*^As much as I can myself: You say you do not 
suspect me, Judith ? " 

“ You ! ” taking his hand again, and pressing it 
between her own with a warmth that might have awak- 
ened the vanity of one less simple-minded and more 
disposed to dwell on his own good quahties. I would 
as soon suspect a brother I 1 have known you but a 
day, Deerslayeri but it has awakened the confidence 
of a year. Your name, however^ is not unknown to 
me ; for the gallants of the garrisons frequently speak 
of the lessons you have given them in hunting,^ and all 
proclaim your honesty.” ^ 

Do they ever talk of the shooting,* gal ? ” inquired the 
other eagerly^ after^ however, laughing in a silent but 
heartfelt manner. ** Do they ever talk of the shooting ^ 
1 want to hear nothing about my own, for if that isn't 
sartified to by this time in all these parts, there^s little 
use in being skilful and sure ; but what do the ofiicers 
say of their own— yes, what do they say of their own ? 
Anns, as they call it, is their trade, and yet there^s 
some among 'em that know very little how to use 'em I ” 

“ Such, I hope, will not be me case with your fnend 
Chingachgook, as you call him What is the English of 
his Indian name ? ” 

“ Big Saipent — ^so called for his wisdom and cunning. 
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Uncas is his raal name — all his family being called 
Uncas, Tintil they get a title that has been ^amed by 
deedte 

“ If he has all this wisdom, we may expect a useful 
fnend in him, unless lus own business in this part of 
the country should prevent him from serving us/^ 

I see no great harm in telhng you his arr'nd, after all ; 
and as you may find means to help us, I will let you 
and Hetty into the whole matter, trusting that you'll 
keep the secret as if it was your own ^ You must know 
that Chingachgook is a comely Indian, and is much 
looked upon and admired by Ae young women of his 
tribe, both on account of his family and on account of 
hmiself Now, there Is a chief that has a daughter 
called Wah-ta I-wah, which is mtarpreted into Hist-oh !- 
hist, in the English tongue— -the rarest gal among the 
Delawares, and the one most sought after and craved 
for a wife by all the young warriors of the nation Well, 
Chingachgook, among others, took a fancy to Wah-ta 1 - 
wah, and Wah-ta l-wah took a fancy to him ” Here 
Deerslayer paused an instant ; for, as he got thus far 
in his tale, Hetty Hutter arose, approached, and stood 
attentive at his knee, as a child draws near to hsten 
to the legends of its mother, ‘‘ Yes, he fancied her, 
and she fancied him,’^ resumed Deerslayer, after castmg 
a friendly and approvmg glance at the innocent and 
interested girl ; ‘‘ and when that is the case, and all 
the elders are agreed, it does not often happen that the 
young couple keep apart. Chmgachgook couldn't well 
carry off such a pnze without making inimies among them 
that wanted her as much as he did himself A sartam 
Briarthom, as we call him in English, or Yocommon, 
as he is tanned m Indian, took it most to heart, and we 
mistrust him of having a hand m all that followed Wah- 
ta *-wah went with her father and mother, two moons 
ago, to fish for salmon on the western streams, where it 
is agreed by all in these parts that fish most abounds, 
and while thus empl'y'd file gal vanished. For several 
weeks we could get no tidings ef her , but here, ten days 
sinceg a rufiner that: came throu|^ the Delaware country 
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brought us a message, by which W tarn that Wah-ta I- 
wah was stolen from her people — ^we tlunk, but do not 
know it, by Briaxthorn's sarcumventions — and that* she 
was now with the mimy, who had adopted her, and 
wanted her to marry a young Mmgo The message 
said that the party mtended to hunt and forage through 
this region for a month or two, afore it went back into 
the Canadas, and that if we could contrive to get on a 
scent in this quarter, something might turn up that 
would lead to our getting the maiden off/' 

‘‘ And how does that concern you^ Deerslayer ? ” 
demanded Judith, a little anxiously. 

It consams me, as all things that touches a fn'nd 
consams a fn'nd Fm here as Chingachgook's aid and 
helper , and if we can get the young maiden he likes back 
ag'in, it will give me almost as much pleasure as if I had 
got back my own sweetheart " 

And where, then, is your sweetheart, Deerslayer > " 
She's in the forest, Judith — ^hangmg from the boughs 
of the trees m a soft ram — the dew on the open grass 
— ^the clouds that float about m the blue heavens— the 
birds that smg in the woods — ^the sweet springs where 
I slake my thirst — ^and in aU the other glorious gifts 
that come from God's providence 1 " 

You mean thaty as yet, you've never loved one of 
my sex, but love best your haunts and your own manner 
ofhfe." 

''That's it — that's just it I am wlnte, have a 
white heart, and can't in reason love a red-skinned 
maiden, who must have a redskin heart and feelm's; 
No, no , I'm sound enough m them particulars, and hope 
to remain so — at least till this war is over* I find my 
time too much taken up with Cbmgachgook's affair to 
wish to have one of my own on my hands afore that is 
settled" 

" The girl that finally wins you, Deerslayer, will at 
least win an hon^t heart — one without treachery or 
guile ; and that will be a victory that most of her sex 
ou^t to envy/* 

As Judith utteted this^ her beautiful face had a i^sent* 
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fill frown on it ; while a bitter smile lingered around a 
mouth that no derangement of the muscles could render 
anything but handsome Her companion observed the 
change ; and though httle skilled in the workmgs of the 
female heart, he had sufficient native delicacy to under- 
stand that it might be well to drop the subject. 

As the hour when Chmgachgook was expected stiU 
remained distant, Deerslayer had time enough to ex- 
amine into the state of the defences, and to make such 
additional arrangemenis as were in his power, and the 
exigency of the moment seemed to require The ex- 
perience and foresight of Hutter had left little to be done 
m these particulars , still several precautions suggested 
themselves to the young man, who may be said to have 
studied the art of frontier warfare through the tradi- 
tions and legends of the people among whom he had 
so long hved. The distance between the castle and the 
nearest point on the shore prevented any apprehension 
on the subject of nfle bullets thrown from the land. 
The house was within musket-shot, in one sense, it was 
true, but aim was entirely out of the question, and 
even Judith professed a perfect disregard of any danger 
from that source So long, then, as the party remained 
in possession of the fortress they were safe, unless their 
assailants could find the means to come off and carry 
it by fire or storm, or by some of the devices of Indian 
cunning and Indian treachery Against the first source 
of danger Hutter had made ample provision, and the 
building itself, the bark roof excepted, was not very 
combustible The floor was scuttled m several places, 
and buckets provided with ropes were m daily use, m 
readiness for any such emergency. One of the girls 
could easily extinguish any fibre that might be hghted, 
provided it had not time to make much headway. 
Judith, who appeared to understand all her father's 
schemes of defence, and who had the spint to take no 
unimportant share m the execution of them, explamed 
all these details to the young man, who was thus saved 
much time and labour in making his investigations. 

little was to be apprehended during &e day. In 
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possession of file canoes and of the ark^ no other vessel 
was to be found on the lakej Nevertheless, Deerslayer 
well knew that a raft was soon made } and as 'dead 
trees were to be found In abundance near the water, did 
the savages senously contemplate the risks of an assault, 
it would not be a very difiScult matter to find the neces- 
sary means. The celebrated Amencan axe, a tool quite 
unnvalled in its way, was then not very extensively 
known, and the savages were far from expert m the use 
of its hatchet-hke substitute; still, they had sufficient 
practice m crossmg streams by this mode to render it 
certam they would construct a raft, should they deem 
it expedient to expose themselves to the nsks of an 
assault. The death of their warrior might prove a 
sufficient incentive, or it might act as a caution; but 
Deerslayer thougjit it more than possible that the suc- 
ceedmg mght would bring matters to a crisis, and m tluj 
precise way. This impression caused him to wish 
ardently for the presence and succour of his Mohican 
fnend, and to look forward to the approach of stmset 
with an mcreasmg anxiety. 

As the day advanced, me party in the castle matured 
their plans, and made their preparations. Judith was 
active, and seemed to find a pleasure in consulting 
and advismg with her new acquamtance, whose mdiffer- 
ence to danger, manly devotion to herself and sister, 
gudelessness of manner, and truth of feehng, had won 
rapidly on botii her imagmation and her affections. Al- 
though the hours appeared long in some respects to 
Deerslayer, Judith did not find them so ; and when the 
sun began to descend towards the pme-dad summits of 
the western bills , she fdt and expressed her surprise 
that the day should so soon be drawing to a dose. On 
the other hand, Hetl^ was moody and sfient. She was 
never loquacious, or if she occasionally became commu- 
mcative it was under the influence of some temporary 
excitement, that served to arouse her unsophisticated 
nund ; but for hours at a time, in the course of this all- 
important day, she seemed to have absolutdy lost the 
use of her tongue. Nor did apprehension on account €d 
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her fath^ matenally affect the manner of dthet aster 
Neither appeared seriously to dread any evil greater than 
captivity; and once or twice, when Hetty did speak, 
she intimated the expectation that Hutter would find 
the means to hberate iumself^ Although Judith was less 
sangmne on this head, she too betrayed the hope that 
propositions for a ransom would come when the Indians 
discovered that the castle set their expedients and 
artifices at defiance Deerslayer, however, treated these 
passing suggestions as the ill-digested fancies of girls, 
making his own arrangements as steadily, and brooding 
over the future as seriously, as if they had never fallen 
from their hps. 

At length the hour arrived when it became necessary 
to proceed to the place of rendezvous appointed with the 
Mohican, or Delaware, as Chmgachgook was more com- 
monly called^ As the plan had been matured by Deer- 
slayer, and fully communicated to his companions, all 
three set about its execution, m concert, and mtelhgently. 
Hetty passed into the ark, and fastemng two of the canoes 
together, she entered one, and paddled up to a sort of 
gateway m the palisadoes that surrounded the building, 
through which she earned both, secunng them beneath 
the house by chains fastened within the building* These 
palisadoes were trunks of trees dnven firmly into the 
mud, and served the double purpose of a small enclosure 
that was intended to be used in this very manner, and to 
keep any enemy that might approach m boats at arm’s 
length* Canoes thus docked were in a measure hid from 
sight, and as the gate was properly barred and fastened, 
it would not be easy to remove them, even m the event 
of their being seen* Previously, however, to closmg the ^ 
gate, Judith also entered withiu the enclosure with the 
third canoe, leaving Deerslayer busy m securmg the 
doors and windows inside the building, over her head. 

As everything was massive and strong, and small saphngs 
were used as bars, it would have been the work of an 
hour or two to break into the building when Deerslayer 
had ended his task, even allowmg the assailants the use 
at any tools but the axe, and to be unresisted« This 5 
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attention to security arose from Hutteris having been 
robbed once or twice by the lawless whites of the frontiers 
during some of his manj?' absences from home* 

As soon as all was fast in the inside of the dwelhng, 
Deerslayer appeared at a trap, from which he descended 
into the canoe of Judith When this was done* he 
fastened the door with a massive staple and stout pad- 
lock Hetty was then received m the canoe, which was 
shoved outside of the pahsadoes The next precaution 
was to fasten the gate, and the keys were earned into 
the ark The three were now fastened out of the dwelling, 
winch could only be entered by violence, or by following 
the course taken by the young man in quitting it. 

The glass had been brought outside, as a preliminary 
step, and Deerslayer next took a careful survey of the 
entire shore of the lake, as far as his own position would 
allow Not a hving thing was visible, a few birds ex- 
cepted, and even the last fluttered about m the shades 
of the trees, as if unwilhng to encounter the heat of a 
sultry afternoon. All the nearest points, in particular, 
were subjected to severe scrutiny, m order to make 
certain tiiat no raft was in preparation, the result 
everywhere giving the same picture of calm solitude. 
A few words wiU explain the greatest embarrassment 
belonging to the situation of our party. Exposed them- 
selves to the observation of any watchful eyes, the move- 
ments of their enemies were concealed by the drapery of 
a dense forest. While the imagination would be very 
apt to people the latter with more warriors than it really 
contained, their own weakness must be too apparent to^ 
all who might chance to cast a glance in their direction. 

Nothing is stimng, howsever,’^ exclaimed Deerslayer, 
as he finally lowered me glass, and prepared to enter the 
ark, ‘‘if the vagabonds do harbour mischief m their 
minds, they are too cunning to let it be seen. If s true 
a raft may be in preparation in the woods, but it has not 
yet been brought down to the lake. They can*t guess 
that we are about to quit the castle; and if they did^ 
they Ve no means of knowing where we intend to go. 

‘^This is so true, De^slayerf ^ return^ |u^m, th^t^ 
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now all is ready, we may proceed at once boldly, and 
without the fear of bemg followed, else we shall be 
behind our time 

*‘No, no; the matter needs management, for though 
the savages are in the dark as to Chmgachgook and the 
rock, they Ve eyes and legs, and will see m what direction 
we steer, and will be sartam to follow us. I shall stave 
to bafSe *em, howsever, by heading the scow in all man- 
ner of ways, first m one quarter and then in another, 
until they get to be a-leg-weary, and tired of trampmg 
after us.’’ 

So far as it was in his power, Deerslayer was as good 
as his word In less than five minutes after this speech 
was made, the whole party was m the ark and in motion. 
There was a gentle breeze from the north ; and boldly 
hoisting the sail, the young man laid the head of the 
unwieldy craft in such a &ection as, after making a 
liberal but necessary allowance for lee- way, would have 
brought it ashore a couple of miles down the lake, and 
on its eastern side. The sailing of the ark was never 
very swift ; though, floating as it did on the surface, it 
was not difi&cult to get it in motion, or to urge it along 
over the water, at tae rate of some three or four miles 
in the hour. The distance between the castle and the 
rock was a httle more than two leagues Knowing the 
punctuahty of an Indian, Deerslayer had made his cal- 
culations closely, and had given himself a httle more 
time than was necessary to reach the place of rendezvous, 
with a view to delay or to press his arrival,' as might 
prove most expedient. When he hoisted the sail, the 
sun lay above the western hills, at an elevation which 
promised rather more than two hours of day; and a 
few mmutes satisfied him that the progress of the scow 
was such as to equal his expectations. 

It was a glonous June afternoon, and never did that 
solitary sheet of water seem less hke an arena of stafe 
and bloodshed. The light air scarcely descended as low 
as the bed of the lake, hovering over it, as if unwilhng 
to disturb its deep tranqmUity, or to ruffle its mirror- 
Uke surfacOr Even the forests appeared to be slumber- 



13 ^ THE DEERSJ^AYER. 

ing in the sun, and a few piles of fleecy clouds had lain 
for hours along the northern horizon, like fixtures m 
the atmosphere, placed there purely to embellish the 
scene A few aquatic fowls occasionally skimmed along 
the water, and a single raven was visible, sailing high 
above the trees, and keeping a watchful eye on the forest 
beneath him, m order to detect anything having life 
which the mysterious woods might offer as prey. 

The reader will probably have observed that amidst 
the frankness and abruptness of manner which marked 
the frontier habits of Judith, her language was superior 
to that used by her male companions, her own father 
mcluded This difference extended -as well to pronun- 
ciation as to the choice of words and phrases. Perhaps 
nothing so soon betrays the education and association 
as the modes of speech, and few accomplishments so 
much aid the charm of female beauty as a graceful 
utterance, while nothing so soon produces the disen- 
chantment which necessarily follows a discrepancy be- 
tween appearance and manner as a mean intonation of 
voice or a vulgar use of words. Judith and her sister 
were marked exceptions to all the girls of their class 
along the whole frontier, the officers of the nearest 
gamson havmg often flattered the former with the be- 
lief that few ladies of the towns acquitted themselves 
better than herself in this important particular. This 
was far from being hterally true, but it was sufl&ciently 
near the fact to give birth to the compliment. The girls 
were indebted to their mother for this advantage, having 
acqmred from her in childhood an advantage which no 
subsequent study or labour can give without a draw- 
back, if neglected beyond the earlier penods of life 
Who that mother was, or rather had been, no one but 
Hutter knew. She had now been dead two summers, 
and, as was stated by Hurry, she had been buried m the 
lake— whether in indulgence of a prejudice, or from a 
reluctance to take the trouble to dig her grave, had 
frequently been a matter of discussion between the rude 
bemgs of that region. Judith had never visited the 
spot, but Hetty was present at the interment* and she 
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often paddled a canoe a^ont stmset, or by the hght of 
the moon, to the place, and gazed down into the hmpid 
wateii, in the hope of being able to catch a ghmpse of 
a form which she had so tenderly loved from infancy to 
the sad hour of their parting. 

Must we reach the rock exactly at the moment the 
sun sets ? ” Judith demanded of the young man, as they 
stood near each other, Deerslayer holding the steenng- 
oar, and she working with a needle at some ornament 
of dress that much exceeded her station in hfe, and was 
altogether a novelty in the woods. “ Will a few minutes, 
sooner or later, alter the matter ? It will be very hazard- 
ous to remam long so near the shore as that rock ! '' 

** That* s it, Judith — ^thafs the very difficulty » The 
rocks within p*mt-blank for a gun-shot, and *twill never 
do to hover about it too close and too long. When you 
have to deal with an Indian, you must calculate and 
manage, for a red natur* dearly likes sarcumvention. 
Now you see, Judith, that I do not steer towards the 
rock at all, but here to the eastward of it, whereby the 
savages will be tramping off m that direction, and get 
flieir legs aweaned, and dl for no advantage ** 

“ You think, then, they see us, and watch our move- 
ments, Deerslayer ? I was m hopes they might have 
fallen back into the woods, and left us to ourselves for 
a few hours 

That's altogether a woman’s consait. There’s no 
let-up in an Indian’s watchfulness when he’s on a war- 
path ; and eyes are on us at this minute, though the lake 

i iresarves us We must draw near the rock on a calcu- 
ation, and mdivour to get the miscreants on a false 
scent. The Mmgoes have good noses, they tell me ; but 
a white man’s reason ought always to equalize their 
instinct.” 

Judith now entered into a desultory discourse with 
Deerslayer, m which the girl betrayed her growing interest 
in the young man — an mterest that his simphcity of 
mind, and her decision of character, sustained as it was 
by the consciousness awakened by tiie consideration her 
personal charms so umversally produced, rendered her 
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less anxious to conceal than isiight otherwise have been 
the case. She was scarcely forward m her manner, 
though there was sometimes a freedom m her glances 
that it required all the aid of her exceeding beauty to 
prevent from awakemng suspicions unfavourable to her 
discretion, if not to her mor^s. With Deerslayer, how- 
ever, these glances were rendered less obnoxious to so 
unpleasant a construction; for she seldom looked at 
him without discovermg much of the smcenty and nature 
that accompany the purest emotions of woman. It was 
a little remarkable that, as his captivity lengthened, 
neitiber of the girls manifested any great concern for 
her father ; but, as has been said already, their habits 
gave them confidence, and they looked forward to his 
hberation, by means of a ransom, with a confidence that 
might, m a great degree, account for their apparent in- 
difference. Once before Hutter had been m the hands 
of the Iroquois, and a few skins had readily effected his 
release This event, however, unknown to the sisters, 
had occurred m a time of peace between England and 
France, and when the savages were restrained, mstead 
of being encouraged to commit excesses, by the pohcy 
of the colomal governments. 

While Judith was loquacious and caressing m her 
maimer, Hetty remained thoughtful and silent. Once, ^ 
indeed, she <n:ew near to Deerslayer, and questioned 
him a httile closely as to his intentions, as well as con- 
cermng the mode of effectmg his purpose ; but her wish 
to converse^ went no farther. As soon as her simple 
quenes were answered — and answered they all were in 
the fullest and kmdest manner — she withdrew to her 
seat, and continued to work on a coarse garment that 
she was makmg for her father, sometimes humimng a 
low, melancholy air, and frequently sighmg 

In this manner the time passed away ; and when the 
sun was beginning to glow behind the fringe of pines 
which bounded the western hiU, or about twenty minutes 
before it actually set, the ark was nearly as low as ttie 
point where Hutter and Hurry had been made pnsoners. 
By sheering first to one side of the lake md then to 
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the other, Deerslayer ha^ managed to create an uncer- 
tainty as to his object , and doubtless the savages, who 
were unquestionably watching his movements, were led 
to bekeve that his aim was to commumcate with them 
at or near this spot, and would hasten m that direction, 
m order to be in readiness to profit by circumstances. 
This artifice was well managed, since the sweep of the 
bay, the curvature of the lake, and the low, marshy land 
that intervened, would probably allow the ark to reach 
the rock before its pursuers, if really collected near the 
point, could have time to make the circuit which would 
be required to get there by land. With a view to aid 
this deception, Deerslayer stood as near the western 
shore as was at all prudent , and then causing Judith 
and Hetty to enter the house or cabin, and crouching 
himself so as to conceal his peison by the frame of the 
scow, he suddenly threw the head of the latter round, 
and began to make the best of his way towards the out- 
let Favoured by an mcrease m the wind, the progress 
of the ark was such as to promise the complete success 
of this plan, though the crab-hke movement of the craft 
compelled the helmsman to keep its head looking m a 
direction very different from that m which it was actually 
movmg. 


CHAPTER IX. 

** Yet thou art prodigal of smiles — 

Smiles sweeter than thy frowns are stem ; 

Earth sends from all her thousand isles 

A shout at thy return 

The glory that comes down from thee 

Bathes, m deep joy, the land and Skies^ 

It may assist the reader m understandmg the events we 
are about to record, if he has a rapidly-sketched picture 
of the scene placed before his eyes at a single view. It 
will be remembered that the lake was an irregularly- 
shaped basin, of an onthne that, in the mam, was oval, 
^‘but with bays and pomts to relieve its formality and 
oroament its The sorface of this beautiful shee^ 
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of water was now glittering like a gem in the last rays 
of the evening sun, and the setting of the whole — ^hiUs 
clothed m the nchest forest verdure — ^was lighted up 
with a sort of radiant smile best descnbed in the beautiful 
lines we have placed at the head of this chapter. As 
the banks, with few exceptions, rose abruptly from the 
water, even where the mountain did not immediately 
bound the view, a nearly unbroken fnnge of leaves over- 
hung the placid lake, the trees starting out of the 
acclivities inclining to the light, until m many instances 
they extended their long limbs and straight trunks some 
forty or fifty feet beyond the line of the perpendicular. 
In these cases we allude only to the giants of the forest 
— ^pmes of a hundred or a hundred and fifty feet m 
height — ^for, of the smaller growth, very many inclined 
so far as to steep their lower branches in the water 
In the position in which the ark had now got, the 
castle was concealed from view by the projection of a 
pomt, as, indeed, was the northern extremity of the lake 
itself, A respectable mountam, forest-clad, and rounded 
hke all the rest, limited the view in that direction, 
stretchmg immediately across the whole of the fair scene, 
with the exception of a deep bay which passed its western 
end, lengthemng the basin for more than a mile The 
manner m which the water flowed out of the lake, be- 
neath the leafy arches of the trees that lined the sides 
of the stream, has already been mentioned, and it has 
also been said that the rock, which was a favounte place 
of rendezvous throughout all that region, and where 
Deerslayer now expected to meet his friend, stood near 
this outlet, and at no great distance from the shore 
It was a large, isolated stone, that rested on the bottom 
of the lake, apparently left there when the waters tore 
away the earth from around it, m forcing for themselves 
a passage down the nver, and which had obtained its 
shape from the action of the elements dunng the slow 
progress of centuries. The height of this rock could 
scarcely equal six feet, and its shape was not unlike that 
which IS usually given to bee-hives, or to a haycock. 
The latter, indeed, gives the best idea, not only of its 
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form, but of its dimensions. It stood, and still stands — 
for we are wnting of real scenes — ^within fifty feet of the 
bank,' and in water only two feet in depth, though there 
were seasons in which its rounded apex, if such a term 
can properly be used, was covered by the lake. Many of 
the trees stretched so far forward as almost to blend 
the rock with the shore, when seen from a httle distance ; 
and one tall pine in particular overhung it m a way to 
form a noble and appropriate canopy to a seat that held 
many a forest chieftain dunng the long succession of un- 
known ages in which Amenca, and all it contained, had 
existed apart in mysterious solitude, a world by itself 

When distant some two or three hundred feet from 
the shore, Deerslayer took in his sail ; and he dropped his 
grapnel as soon as he found the ark had drifted m a 
line directly to windward of the rock. The motion of 
the scow was then checked, when it was brought head 
to wind by the breeze. As soon as this was done, Deer- 
slayer paid out line,” and suffered the vessel to “ set 
down” upon the rock, as fast as the hght air would 
force it to leeward Floating entirely on the surface, 
this was soon effected, and the young man checked the 
dnft when he was told that the stern of the scow was 
within fifteen or eighteen feet of the desired spot. 

In executing this manoeuvre Deerslayer had proceeded 
promptiy , for, while he did not in the least doubt that 
he was both watched and followed by the foe, he beheved 
he had distracted their movements by the apparent un- 
certainty of his own, and he knew they could have no 
means of ascertaimng that the rock was his aim, unless, 
indeed, one of the prisoners had betrayed him — a chance 
so improbable in itself as to give him no concern Not- 
withstanding the celerity and decision of his movements, 
he did not, however, venture so near the shore without 
taking due precautions to effect a retreat, in the event 
of its becoming necessary. He held the hne m his hand, 
and Judith was stationed at a loop on the side of the 
cabin next the shore, where she could watch the beach 
and the rocks, and give timely notice of the approach 
of eitiier fnend or foe, Hetty was also placed on watch 
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but it was to keep the trees overhead in view, lest some 
enemy might ascend one, and by completely command- 
ing the mtenor of the scow, render the defences "of the 
hut or cabin useless 

The sun had disappeared from the lake and valley 
when Deerslayer checked the ark m the manner mentioned. 
Still it wanted a few minutes to the true sunset, and he 
knew Indian punctuality too well to anticipate any un- 
manly haste in his fnend The great question was 
whether, surrounded by enemies as he was known to 
be, he had escaped their toils The occurrences of the 
last twenty-four hours must be a secret to him, and, 
like himself, Chingachgook was yet young on a war- 
path It was true he came prepared to encounter the 
party who withheld his promised bnde, but he had no 
means of ascertaimng the extent of the danger he ran, 
or the precise positions occupied by either friends or 
foes In a word, the trained sagacity and untinng 
caution of an Indian were all he had to rely on amidst 
the critical risks he unavoidably ran. 

“Is the rock empty, Judith ?“ inquired Deerslayer, 
as soon as he had checked the drift of the ark, deeming 
it imprudent to venture unnecessarily near the shore 
“ Is anything to be seen of the Delaware chief ? ” 

“ Nothmg, Deerslayer Neithei rock, shore, tree, nor 
lake seems to have ever held a human form.” 

“ Keep close, Judith — ^keep close, Hetty ; a rifle has a 
prying eye, a nimble foot, and a desperate fatal tongue 
Keep close, then, but keep up actyve looks, and be on the 
alart Twould grieve me to the heart did any harm 
befall either of you.” 

“And you, Deerslayer!” exclaimed Judith, turning 
her handsome face from the loop, to bestow a gracious 
and grateful look on the young man— “ do you * keep 
close,' and have a proper care that the savages do not 
catch a glimpse of you A bullet might be as fatal to 
you as to one of us, and the blow that you felt would 
be felt by all” 

“ No fear of me, Judith-^no fear of me, my good gal* 
Do not look this-a-wav, although vm look so pleasant 
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and comely, but keep your eyes on the rock, and the 
shore, and the 

Deerslayer was interrupted by a shght exclamation 
from the girl, who, in obedience to his hurried gestures, 
as much as in obedience to his words, had immediately 
bent her looks again in tiie opposite direction. 

What is't ? what is*t, Judith ? " he hastily de- 
manded. ** Is anything to be seen ? ** 

** There is a man on the rock I — an Indian warrior, in 
his paint, and armed ! ” 

Where does he wear his hawk’s feather ? ’* eagerly 
added Deerslayer, relaxing his hold of the hne, in readi- 
ness to dnft nearer to the place of rendezvous. Is it 
fast to the war-lock, or does he carry it above the left 
ear ? *’ . 

Tis as you say — above the left ear ; he smiles too, 
and mutters the word * Mohican.’ ” 

God be praised, ’tis^ the Sarpent at last ! ” exclaimed 
the young man, suftering the hne to shp through his 
hands, until, hearmg a light bound m the other end of 
the craft, he instantly checked the rope, and began to 
haul it m again, imder the assurance that his object 
was effected. 

At that moment the door of the cabin was opened 
hastily, and a warrior, darting through the httle room, 
stood at Deerslayer’s side, simply uttermg the exclama- 
tion, “ Hugh \ ” At the next instant Juchth and Hetty 
shrieked, and the air was filled with the yell of twen*^ 
savages, who came leaping through the branches down 
the bank, some actually falling headlong mto Ihe water 
in their haste. 

** Pi^, DeersWer,” cned Judith, hastily bamng the 
door, in order to prevent an inroad by the passage 
through which the Delaww had just entered — ** pull, for 
life and death ; the lake is full of savages wading after 
us » 

The young men — ^for Chingachgook immediately came 
to his fnend's assistance — ^needed no second bidding, 
but they applied themselves to their task m a way that 
showed how urgent they deemed the occasion. Tue 
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great difficulty was in suddenly overcoming the trfe 
tmrhcB of so large a mass ; for, once in motion, it was 
easy to cause the scow to skim the water with ail the 
necessary speech 

Pull, Deerslayer, for Heaven^s sake ! cned Judith 
again at the loop* These wretches rush mto the water 
hke hounds following their prey ! Ah ! the scow moves ; 
and now the water deepens to the arm-pits of the^fore- 
most * Still they rush forward, and will seize the ark ! 

A shght scream, and then a joyous laugh, followed 
from the girl — the first produced by a desperate effort of 
their pursuers, and the last by its failure; the scow, 
which had now got fairly in motion, gliding ahead into 
deep water with a velocity that set the designs of their 
enemies at naught. As the two men were prevented, 
by the position of the cabm, from seeing what passeci 
astern, they were compelled to inquire of the girls mto 
the state of the chase. 

'' What now, Judith ? what next ? Do the Mingoes 
still follow, or are we quit of 'em for the present ? ^ 
demanded Deerslayer, when he felt the rope yielding, as 
if the scow was going fast ahead, and heard the scream 
and the laugh of the girl almost in the same breath. 

They have vamshed * One, the last, is just bur3nng 
himself in the bushes of the bank J There, he has dis- 
appeared in the diadows of the trees ! You have got 
your friend, and we are all safe ! " 

The two men now made another great effort, pulled 
the ark swiftly to the grapnel, tripped it ; and when the 
scow had shot some distance, and lost its way, they let 
the anchor drop again. ’ Then, for the first time since 
their meeting, they ceased their efforts. As the floating 
house now lay several hundred feet from the shore, 
and offered a complete protection against bullets, there 
was no longer any danger, or any motive for immediate 
exertion. 

The manner m which the two friends now recognhse^ 
each other was highly characteristic. Chingachgook, a 
noble, tall, handsome, and athletic young Indian warrior, 
first examined his lufle with care, opening the pan to make 
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sure the priming was n<St wet; and assured of this im- 
portant fact, he next cast furtive but observant glances 
around him, at the strange habitation, and at the two 
girls,^ Still he spoke not, and, most of all, did he avoid 
the betra3?al of a womamsh curiosity by asking questions 

*''Judi& and Hetty,^* said Deerslayer, with an un- 
taught, natural courtesy, *** this is the Mohican chief of 
whom youVe heard me speak, Chingachgook, as he is 
called, which signifies the Big Sarpent — so named for 
his wisdom, and prudence, and cunning, and my 'arliest 
and latest fnencL I knowed it must be he, by the 
hawk^'s feather over the left ear, most other warriors 
wearing 'em on the war-lock." 

As Deerslayer ceased speakmg, he laughed heartily, 
excited more perhaps by the delight of having got ms 
fnend safe at his side, under circumstances so trying, 
than by any conceit that happened to cross his fancy, 
and exhibiting this outbreakmg of feehng m a -manner 
a httle remarkable, smce his merriment was not accom- 
panied by any noise. Although Chmgachgook both 
understood and spoke English, he was unwilhng to 
commumcate his thoughts in it, like most Indians ; and 
when he had met Judith's cordial shake of the hand, 
and Hetty’s milder salute, in the courteous maimer 
which became a chief, he turned away, apparently to 
await the moment when it might siut his fnend to enter 
into an explanation of his future intentions, and to give 
a narrative of what had passed smce their separation. The 
other understood his meamng, and discovered his own 
mode of reasoning in the matter by addressing the girls. 

“This wmd will soon die away altogether, now the 
sun is down," said he, “ and there is no need of rowing 
ag'in it In half an hour or so it will either be a flat 
calm, or the air wiH come ofi from the south shore, 
when we will begin our journey back ag’m to the castle ; 
in the meanwhfie, the Delaware and I will talk over 
matters, and get correct idees of each other’s notions 
consaming the course we ought to take." 

No one opposed this proposition, and the girls with- 
drew into the cabm to prepare the evening meal, while 
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the two young men took their^ seats on the head of the 
scow, and began to converse. The dialogue was m the 
language of Qie Delawares. As that dialect, however, 
is but little understood, even by the learned, we shall, 
not only on this but on all subsequent occasions, render 
such parts as it may be necessary to give closely, into 
liberal English, preserving, as far as possible, the idioms 
and pecuhanties of the respective speakers, by way of 
presenting the pictures in the most ^aphic forms to the 
minds of the readers 

It IS unnecessary to enter into the details first related 
by Deerslayer, who gave a bnef narrative of the facts 
that are already fanmiar to those who have read our 
pages In relating these events, however, it may be well 
to say that the speaker touched only on the outlines, 
abstaining from saying anything about his encounter 
with and victory over the Iroquois, as well as to his 
own exertions in behalf of the deserted young women. 
When Deerslayer ended, the Delaware took up the nar- 
rative in turn, speaking sententiously, and with great 
digmty. His account was both clear and short, nor was 
it embellished by any mcidents that did not directly 
concern the history of his departure from the villages of 
his people, and his amval in the valley of the Susque- 
hannah On reaching the latter, which was at a point 
only half a mile south of the outlet, he had soon struck 
a trail, which gave him notice of the probable vicimty 
of enemies. Being prepared for such an occurrence, the 
object of the expedition calhng him directly into the 
neighbourhood of the party of Iroquois known to be out, 
he considered the discovery as fortunate, rather than 
the reverse, and took the usual precautions to turn it to 
account First foflowmg the nver to its source, and 
ascertaining the position of the rock, he met another 
trad, and had actually been hovermg for hours on Ihe * 
flanks of his enemies, watchmg equally for an oppor- 
tumty to meet his mistress and to take a scalp ; and 
^ may be questioned which he most ardently desired* 
He kept near the lake, and occasionally he ventured to 
some spot where he could get a view of what wiis pass- 
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Ing on its surface* The had been seen and watched, 
from the moment it hove in sight, though the young 
chief yvas necessarily ignorant that it was to be the 
instrument of effecting the desired juncture with his 
friend* The uncertamty of its movements, and the fact 
that it was unquestionably managed by white men, led 
hiTTi to conjecture the truth, however, and he held him- 
self in readmess to get on board whenever a smtable 
occasion might offer. As the sun drew near the horkon 
he repaired to the rock, where, on emerging from the 
forest, he was gratified m findmg the ark lying apparently 
in readiness to receive him. The manner of his appear- 
ance and of his entrance into the craft is known. 

Although Chmgachgook had been closely watching his 
enemies for hours, their sudden and close pursuit as 
he reached the scow was as much a matter of surpnse 
to himself as it had been to his friend. He could only 
account for it by the fact of their being more numer- 
ous than he had at first supposed, and by their havmg 
out-parties of the existence of wliich he was ignorant 
Their regular and permanent encampment, if the word 
** permanent ** can be apphed to the residence of a party 
that intended to remam out, in all probabihty, but a few 
weeks, was not far from the spot where Hutter and 
Hurry had fallen into them hands, and, as a matter of 
course, near a spring. 

'^Well, Sarpent,” asked Deerslayer, when the other 
had ended his brief but spinted narrative — ^‘*well, Sar- 
pent, as youVe been scouting around these Mmgoes, 
have you anything to tell us of their captyves — the 
father of these young women, and another, who, I some- 
what conclude, is the lovyer of one of *em.'^ 

** Chingachgook has seen them, — ^an old man and a 
young wamor — ^the falling hemlock and the tail pme.” 

** You’re not so much out, Delaware — you’re not so 
much out Old Hutter is decaying of a sartamty, though 
many solid blocks might be hewn out of his trunk yet ; 
and as for Hurry Harry, so far as height, and strength, 
and comeliness go, he may be called the pnde of the 
iiumau forest Were the men baimd« or m any manner 
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stiffering torture? I ask on f account of the young 

fsromen, who, I date to say, would 'be glad to know.” 

“ It IS not so, Deerslayer. The Mingoes are too many 
to cage ^eir game. Some watch, some sleep, 'some 
scout, some hunt The palefaces are treated like 
brothers to-day ; to-morrow th^ wiU lose their scalps.” 

“ Yes, that’s red natur’, and must be submitted to. — 
Judith and Hetty, here’s comforting tidmgs for you, the 
Delaware tellmg me that neither your father nor Hurry 
Harry is in suffering, but, bating the loss of hberty, as 
well off as we are ourselves. Of course they are kept m 
the camp ; offierwise they do much as they please ” 

“I rejoice to hear this, Deerslayer,” returned Judith; 
"and now we are joined ly your fnend, I make no 
manner of question that we ^all find an opportumty 
to ransom me prisoners. If ttiere are any women m 
&e camp, I have articles of dress that will catch their 
eyes ; and should the worst come to the worst, we can 
open the good chest, which, I think, will be found to 
hold thinp that may tempt the chiefs.” 

“ Judi&,” said the young man, looking up at her with 
a snule, and an expres^on of earnest cunosity that, spite 
of the growing obscurity, did not escape the watchful 
looks of the girl, " can you find it m your heart to part 
with your own finery to release prisoners, even though 
one be your own father, and the other is your sworn 
smtor and lovyer ? ” 

The flush on the face of the girl arose m part from 
resentment, but more perhaps from a gentler and novel 
feehng that, with the capncious waywardness of taste, 
had rapidly rendenng her more sensitive to the 
good opimon of the youth who questioned her than to 
that of any other person. Suppressing the angry sen- 
sation with instinctive quickness, she answered with a 
readmess and truth that caused her-^ter to draw near 
to listen, though the obtuse intellect of the latter was 
far from comprehending the workings of a heart as 
freacherous, as uncertam, and as impetuous in its feel- 
ings as that of the foiled and flattered beauty. 

“ Deerslayet,” answered Judith, after a moment’s 
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pause, *‘ I shall be honest with you. I confess fiiat the 
time has been when what you call finery was to me the 
dearest thmg on earth ; but I begin to fed drSerently. 
Though Hurry Harry is naught to me, nor ever can be, 
I would give all I own to set him free. If I would do 
this for blustenng, talkmg Hurry, who has nothing but 
good looks to recommend him, you may judge what I 
would do for my own father.” 

“ This sounds well, and is according to woman’s gifts. 
Ah’s me • The same feelm’s is to be found among the 
young women of the Delawares. I’ve known ’em, often 
and often, sacrifice their vanity to their hearts. ’Tis as 
it should be — ’tis as it should be, I suppose, m bolh 
colours. Woman was created for the fern’s, and is 
pretty much ruled by feehn’.” 

“Would the savages let father go if Judith and I 
gave them all our best things?” demanded Hetty, in 
her innocent, mild manner. 

“ Their women might interfere, good Hetty — yes, their 
women might mterfere, with such an md in view — ^But 
tell me, Sarpent, how is it as to squaws among the knaves; 
have they many of their own women in the camp ? ” 

The Delaware heard and understood all that passed; 
though with Indian gravity and finesse he had sat, 
with averted face, seemmgly inattentive to a. discourse 
in which he had no direct concern. Thus appealed to, 
however, he answered his fnend m his ordmary senten- 
tious maimer. “ Six,” he said, holding up all the fingers 
of one hand and the thumb of the otiier ; “ besides 
thts’‘ The last number denoted his betrothed ; whom, 
with the poetry and truth of nature, he descnbed by 
laying his hand on his own heart. 

“ Did you see her, chief ? did you get a glimpse of her 
pleasant countenance, or come dose enough to her ear 
to sing in it the song die loves so well ? ” 

“ No, Deerslayer ; the trees were too many, and leaves 
covered their boughs like douds Mdmg the heavens in a 
storm. But” — and the young wamor turned his dark 
fiice towards bis fnend with a smile on it that illumm- 
at^ its fiarce-lookmg paint and naturally stem linea- 
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ments with a bnght gleam off human feeling — '"Chin- 
gachgook heard the laugh of Wah-tal-wah; he knew 
it from the laugh of the women of the Iroquois. It 
sounded in his ears hke the chup of the wren,” 

“ Ay, trust a lovyer’s ear for that, and a Delaware's 
ear for all sounds that are ever heard m the woods, I 
know not why it is so, Judith, but when young men — 
and I dares to say it may be all the same with young 
women too — ^but when they get to have kind feelin's 
towards each other, it's wonderful how pleasant the 
laugh or the speech becomes to the other person,” 

“ And Deerslayer,” said Judith quickly, and with 
more sensibihty than marked her usually light and 
thoughtless manner — have you never felt how pleasant 
it is to hsten to the laugh of the girl you love ? ” 

Lord bless you, gal ! Why,^ I've never lived enough 
among my own colour to drop into these sort of feelin's 
—no, never ! I dares to say they are nat'ral and nght ; 
but to me there's no music so sweet as the sighing of 
the wmd m the tree-tops, and the rippling of a stream 
from a full, sparkhng, natyve fountain of pure fresh 
water — ^unless, mdeed,” he contmued, droppmg his head 
for an instant in a thoughtful manner — ^‘^unless, mdeed, 
it be the open mouth of a sartain hound, when I'm on 
the track of a fat buck. As for unsartain dogs, I care 
little for their cnes, seem' they are as hkely to speak 
when the deer is not m sight as when it is.” 

Judith walked slowly and pensively away, nor was 
there any of her ordinary calculating coquetry m the 
hght, tremulous sigh that, unconsciously to herself, arose 
to her lips. On the other hand, Hetty hstened with 
guileless attention; though it struck her simple mind 
as smgular that the young man should prefer the melody 
of woods to the songs of girls, or even to the laugh 
of innocence and joy. Accustomed, however, to defer 
m most things to her sister, she soon followed Judith 
into the cabin, where she took a seat, and remained 
pondering intently over some occurrence, or resolution, 
or opinion, which was a secret to all but herself. Left 
alone, Deerslayer and his fnend resumed then discot^e, 



THE DEERSLAYEK. I47 

"Has the young paleface hunter been long on this 
lake ? demanded the Delaware, after courteously wait- 
ing for the other to speak first. 

‘‘Only smce yesterday noon, Sarpent; though that 
has been long enough to see and do much 

The gaze which the Indian fastened on his companion 
was so keen that it seemed to mock the gathenng dark- 
ness of the night. As the other furtively returned his 
look, he saw Ihe two black eyes ghstemng on him hke 
the balls of the panther, or those of the penned wolf 
He understood the meamng of this glowing gaze, and 
answered evasively, as he fancied would best become 
the modesty of a w^te man’s gifts. 

“’Tis as you suspect, Sarpent; yes, somewhat 
that-a-way. I have fell m with the immy, and I sup- 
pose it may be said I’ve fou’t them too.” 

An exclamation of dehght and exultation escaped the 
Indian ; and then, laying his hand eagerly on die arm 
of his friend, he asked if diere were any scalps taken. 

“ That I Will maintain, m the face of all the Delaware 
tribe, old Tamenund, and your father, the great Uncas, 
as well as the rest, is ag’in white gifts I My scalp is on 
my head, as you can see, Sarpent, and that was the only 
scalp that was in danger when one side was altogether 
Christian and white.” 

“ Did no wamor fall ? Deerslayer did not get his 
name by bemg slow of sight or clumsy with the rifle 1 ” 

“ In that particular, chief, you’re nearer reason, and 
therefore nearer being nght. I may say one Mmgo 
feU.” 

“ A chief ? ” demanded the other, with startling vehe- 
mence. 

“Nay, that’s more than I know, or can say. He 
was artful, and treacherous, and stout-hearted, and may 
well have gained popularity enough with his people to 
be named to that rank. The man fou’t well, though his 
eye wasn’t quick enough for one who had had his school- 
ing in your company, Delaware.” 

“ My brother and friend struck the body ? ” 

" That was uncalled for,^ seemg that &e Mmgo died 
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in my arms. The truth may as well be said at <Hice ; 
he fou't hke a man of red gifts, and I fou’t like a man 
with gifts of my own colour. God gave me the victory. 
I couldn’t fly m the face of His providence by forgetting 
my birth and natur*. White He made me, and white I 
must live and die.” 

“ Good 1 Deerslayer is a paleface^ and has paleface 
hands A Delaware will look for the scalp, and hang it 
on a pole, and sing a song m his honour, when we go 
back to our people The honour belongs to the tribe ; 
it must not be lost.” 

“ This IS easy talking, but ’twill not be as easy doing. 
The Mmgo’s body is m the hands of his fri’nds, and no 
doubt is hid in some hole, where Delaware cunning will 
never be able to get at the scalpj” 

The yoimg man then gave his friend a succinct account 
of the event of the mommg, concealmg nothmg of any 
moment, and yet touching on everything modestly, and 
with a careful attention to avoid the Indian habit of 
boastmg Chingachgook again expressed his satisfaction 
at the honour won by his friend , and then both arosei the 
hour having arnved when it became prudent to move 
the ark farther from the land) 

It was now quite dark, the heavens having become 
douded and the stars hid The north wmd had ceased, 
as was usual, with the setting of the sun, and a light air 
arose from the south This change favourmg the design 
of Deerslayer, he lifted his grapnel, and the scow im- 
mediately and qmte perceptibly began to drift more into 
the lake. The sail was set, when the motion of the craft 
increased to a rate not much less than two miles in the 
hour. As this superseded the necessity of rowing — an 
occupation that an Indian would not be likely to desire 
— ^Deemlayer, Chingachgook, and Judith seated them- 
selves in the stem of the scow, where the fct governed 
its movements by holdmg the oar. Here they discoursed 
on their future movements, and on the means to be used 
to effect the liberation of their friends. 

In this dialogue Judith held a material part, the Dela- 
ware readily understanding all she saidj while bis owa 
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remarks,^ wMcli were few and pithy, were occasionally 
rendered into English by bis friend Judith rose greatly 
in the estimation of her companion in the half-hour which 
followed. Prompt of resolution, and firm of purpose, her 
suggestion^ partook of her spint and sagacity, both of 
which were of a character to find favonr with men of 
the frontiers The events that had occurred since their 
meeting, as well as her isolated and dependent situa- 
tion, induced the girl to feel towards Deerslayer like the 
friend of a year, instead of an acquaintance of a day ; 
and so completely had she been won by his gi^eless 
truth of character and of feeling— pure novelties in our 
sex| as respected her own expenence — that his peculiari- 
ties had excited her curiosity, and created a confidence 
that had never been awakened by any other man. Hither-* 
to she had been compelled to stand on the defensive in 
her intercourse with men, with what success was best 
known to herself ; but here had ^e been suddenly thrown 
into the society, and under the protection, of a youth who 
evidently as little contemplated evil towards herself as 
if he had been her brother. The freshness of his in- 
tegrity, the poetry and truth of his feelmgs, and even 
the quaintness of his forms of speech — ^all had their in- 
fluence, and aided m awakenmg an mterest as pure as it 
was sudden and deep. Hurry’s fine face and manly 
form had never compensated for his boisterous and vulgar 
turn ; and her intercourse with the officers had prepared 
her to make comparisons under which even his great 
natural advantages suffered But this very intercourse 
with the officers who occasionally came upon the lake 
to fish and hunt had an effect in producing her present 
sentiments towards the yoimg stranger. With them, 
while her vanity had been gratified, and her self-love 
strongly awakened, she had many causes deeply to regret 
the acquaintance, if not to mourn over it in secret 
sorrow, for it was impossible for one of her quick in* 
tellect not to perceive how hollow was the association 
between superior and inferior, and that she was regarded 
as the plaything of an idle hour, rather than as an equal 
and a friend, by even the best-intentioned and least de* 
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signing of her scarlet-dad admirers Deerslayer, on the 
other hand, had a -wmdow in his breast, through which 
the hght of his honesty was ever shimng ; and even his 
indifference to charms that so rarely failed to produce 
a sensation piqued the pnde of the girl, and gave him 
an mterest that another, seemingly more favoured by 
nature, might have failed to exate 
In t^s manner half an hour passed, dunng which time 
the ark had been slowly stealing over the water, the 
darkness thickemng around it, though it was easy to 
see that the gloom of the forest at the southern end of 
the lake was becoming distant, while the mountams 
which Imed the sides of the beautiful basin were over- 
shadowmg it, nearly from side to side. There was, in- 
deed, a narrow strip of water in the centre of the lake 
where the dim hght that was still shed from the heavens 
fdl upon its surface, in a hue extendmg north and south ; 
and along this faint track — a sort of mverted milky-way, 
in which the obscunty was not quite so dense as in other 
places— the scow held her course, he who steered well 
knowmg that it led In the direction he wished to go. 
The reader is not to suppose, however, that any difficulty 
could exist as to the course. This would have been deter- 
mined by that of the air, had it not been possible to dis- 
tmguish the mountams, as well as by the dim openmg 
to the south which marked the position of the valley m 
that quarter, above the plam of tall trees, by a sort of 
lessened obscunty — ^the difference between the darkness 
of the forest and that of the night, as seen only in the 
air The peculiarities at length caught the attention of 
Judith and the Deerslayer, and the convereation ceased, 
to allow each to gaze at the solemn stiUness and deep 
repose of nature 

“ 'Tis a gloomy night,” observed the girl, after a pause 
of several mmutes. “ I hope we may be able to find the 
castle " 

“ Little fear of our missing that. If we keep this path 
m the middle of the lake,” returned the young man. 
“ Natur* has made us a road here ; and mm as It iS) 
there 11 be httle difficulty in following it.” 
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*' Do yon hear nothing, Deerslayer > It seemed as if 
the water was stirring quite near us I 

Sartamly something dtd move the water, oncommon 
like , it must have been a fish Them creatures prey 
upon each other like men and animals on the land One 
has leaped into the air, and fallen back hard into his 
own element 'Tis of little use, Judith, for any to strive 
to get out of their elements, since it^s natur’ to stay in 
"em , and natur' will have its way. Ha » that sounds 
like a paddle, used with more than common caution ^ 

At this moment the Delaware bent forward, and 
pointed significantly into the boundary of gloom, as if 
some object had suddenly caught his eye Both Deer- 
slayer and Judith followed the direction of his gesture,i 
and each got a view of a canoe at the same instant. The 
glimpse of this starthng neighbour was dim, and, to eyes 
less practised, it might have been uncertain ; though to 
those in the ark the object was evidently a canoe with 
a single mdividual in it, the latter standing erect and 
paddling How many lay concealed in its bottom of 
course could not be known Fhght, by means of oars, 
from a bark canoe impelled by vigorous and skilful 
hands, was utterly impracticable, and each of the men 
seized his rifle in expectation of a conflict 
“ I can easily bring down the paddler,^' whispered 
Deerslayer, but we'll first hail him and ask his arr'nd ** 
Then raising his voice, he contmued in a solemn manner. 
Hold I If you come nearer I must fire, though con- 
trary to my wishes, and then certain death will follow*’ 
Stop paddlmg and answer ^ " 

** Fire, and slay a poor, defenceless girl," returned a 
soft, tremulous female voice, and God will never for- 
give you » Go your way, Deerslayer, and let me go 
mine," 

** Hetty I " exclaimed the young man and Judith in a 
breath, and the former sprang instantly to the spot 
where he had left the canoe they had been tdWing It 
was gone, and he understood the whole affair As for 
the fugitive, frightened at the^ menace, she ceased pad- 
dime and rernained dimlv visible, resembhne a spectral 
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outlme of a htman form standing on the water; At 
the next moment the sail was lowered, to prevent the 
ark from passing the spot where the canoe lay. -This 
last expedient, however, was not taken in time, for the 
momentum of so heavy a crafty and the impulsion of 
the air, soon set her by, brmgmg Hetty directly to wind- 
ward, though still visible, as the change in the positions 
of the two boats now placed her in that species of milky- 
way which has been mentioned 
^"'Vi^at can this mean, Judith?” demanded Deer- 
slayer has your sister taken the canoe and 

left us ? ” 

'' You know she is feeble-minded, poor girl , and she 
has her own ideas of what ought to be done She loves 
her father more than most children love their parents , 
and then ” 

Then what, gal ? This is a trying moment — one m 
which truth must be spoken ” 

Judith felt a generous and womanly regret at betray- 
ing her sister, and she hesitated before she spoke again; 
But once more urged by Deerslayer, and conscious her- 
self of all the nsks the whole party was running by the 
indiscretion of Hetty, she could refrain no longer 

Then I fear poor, weak-minded Hetty has not been 
altogether able to see the vanity, and madness, and folly 
tW he hid behind the handsome face and fine form of 
Hurry Harry She talks of him in her sleep, and some- 
times betrays the mclmation m her waking moments ” 
You think, Judith, that your sister is now bent on 
some mad scheme to serve her father and Hurry which 
will in all likelihood give them nptyles, the Mingoes, the 
mastership of a canoe ^ ” 

Such, I fear, will turn out to be the fact, Deerslayer. 
Poor Hetty has hardly sufficient cunning to outwit a 
savage.” 

All this while the canoe, with the form of Hetty erect 
m one end of it, was dimly perceptible, though the greater 
drift of the ark rendered it at each instant less and less 
distinct. It was evident no time was to be lost, lest it 
should altogether disappear’ The rifles were now laid 
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aside as useless, and then the two men seized the oars 
and began to sweep the head of the scow round in the 
direction of the canoe. Judith, accustomed to the office, 
flew to the other end of the ark, and placed herself at 
what might be called the helm Hetty took the alarm 
at these preparations, which could not be made without 
noise, and started off like a bird that had been suddenly 
put up by the approach of unexpected danger 

As Deerslayer and his companion rowed with the 
energy of those who felt the necessity of straining every 
nerve, and Hetty’s strength was impaired by a nervous de- 
sire to escape, the chase would have quickly termmated in 
the capture of the fugitive, had not the girl made several 
short and unlooked-for deviations in her course These 
turnings gave her time, and they had also the effect of 
gradually bringing both canoe and ark within the deeper 
gloom cast by the shadows from the hills. They also 
gradually increased the distance between the fugitive 
and her pursuers, until Judith called out to her compan- 
ions to cease rowing, for she had completely lost sight 
of the canoe 

When this mortifying announcement was made, Hetty 
was actually so near as to understand every syllable her 
sister uttered, though the latter had used the precau- 
tion of speaking as low as circumstances would allow her 
to do, and to make herself heard Hetty stopped pad- 
dling at the same moment, and waited the result with an 
impatience that was breathless, equally from her late 
exertions and her desire to land A dead silence im- 
mediately fell on the lake, durmg which the three in the 
ark were using their senses differently, m order to detect 
the position of the canoe Judith leant forward to listen, 
in the hope of catching some sound that might betray 
the direction in which her sister was steahng away; 
while her two companions brought their eyes as nearly as 
possible to a level with the water, in order to detect any 
object that might be floating on its surface All was 
vam, however, for neither sound nor sight rewarded their 
efforts; All this tune Hetty, who had not the cunning 
to sink into the canoe^, stood erecti a finger pressed on 
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her lips, gating in the direction in which the voices had 
been heard, resembling a statue of profound and timid 
attention Her mgenuity had barely sufficed to enable 
her to seize the canoe, and to quit the ark, m the noise- 
less manner related, and then it appeared to be mo- 
mentaniy exhausted Even the doublings of the canoe 
had been as much the consequence of an uncerlain hand 
and of nervous agitation as of any craftiness or calculation. 
The pause continued several minutes, dunng which 
Deerslayer and the Delaware conferred together in the 
language of the latter Then the oars dipped again, and 
the ark moved away, rowing with as little noise as pos- 
sible. It steered westward, a little southerly, or m the 
direction of the encampment of the enemy Having 
reached a point at no great distance from the shore, and 
where the obscunty was intense, on account of the prox- 
imity of the land, it lay there near an hour, in waiting 
for the expected approach of Hetty, who, it was thought, 
would make the best of her way to that spot, as soon as 
she beheved herself reheved from the danger of pursuit. 
No success rewarded this httle blockade, however, neither 
appearance nor sound denoting the passage of the canoe 
Disappomted at this failure, and conscious of the im- 
portance of getting possession of the fortress, before it 
could be seized by the enemy, Deerslayer now took his 
way towards the castle, with the apprehension that all his 
foresight in secunng the canoes would be defeated by this 
unguarded and alarming movement on the part of the 
feeble-mmded Hetty. 

CHAPTER X. 

** But who m this wild wood 
May credit give to either eye or ear— 

From rocky precipice or hollow cave, 

’Midst the coofused sound of rustling leaves, 

, And crackling boughs, and cries of nightly birds, 

, Returning seeming answer ? ’’—Joanna Baillie. 

Fsar, as mudti as calculatioii, liad induced Hetty to 
cease paddHng when she found that her pursuers did 
not know In which direction to proceed- She remained 
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stationary, tintil the ark had pulled in near the encamp- 
ment, as has been related m the preceding chapter, when 
she resumed the paddle, and with cautious strokes made 
the best of her way towards the western shore In order 
to avoid her pureuers, however, who, she rightly sus- 
pected, would soon be rowing along that shore themselves, 
the head of the canoe was pointed so far north as to bring 
her to land on a pomt that thrust itself mto the lake at 
the distant of near a league from the outlet Nor was 
this altogether the result of a desire to escape; for, 
feeble-mmded as she was, Hetty Hutter had a good deal 
of that instmctive caution which so often keeps those 
whom God has thus visited from harm. She was perfectly 
aware of the importance of keeping the canoes from faU- 
mg mto the hands of the Iroquois, and long familiarity 
with the lake had suggested one of the sunplest expedients 
by which this great object could be rendered compatible 
with her own purpose. 

The pomt in question was the first projection that 
offered on that side of the lake, where a canoe, if set adrift 
with a southerly air, would float clear of the land, and 
where it would be no great violation of probabihties 
to suppose it might even hit the castle — the latter lying 
above it, almost m a direct Ime with the wmd Such, 
then, was Hetty’s intention ; and she landed on the ex- 
tremitif of the gravelly point, beneath an overhangmg 
oak, with the express intention of shovmg the canoe off 
from the shore, m order that it might drift up towards her 
father’s insulated abode She knew, too, from the logs 
that occasionally floated about the lake, that did it 
miss the castle and its appendages, the wmd would be 
likely to change before the canoe could reach the northern 
extremity of the lake, and that Deerslayer might have 
an opportumty of regaining it in the morning, when no 
doubt he would be earnestly sweeping the surface of the 
water and the whole of its wooded shores with the glass 
In all this, too, Hetty was less governed by any chain of 
rbasonmg than by her habits — me latter often supplying 
the defects of mmd, m human bemgs, as they perform 
the same office for animals of the infenor classes. 
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The girl was qtiite an honr finding her way to the point, 
the distance and the obscunty equally detaining her , but 
she was no sooner on the gravelly beach than she pre- 
pared to set the canoe adrift in the manner mentioned. 
Whole in the act of pushing it from her, she heard low 
voices, that seemed to come from among the trees behmd 
her. Startled at this unexpected danger, Hetty was on 
the point of springing into the canoe again, in order to 
seek safety in flight, when she thought die recognized 
the tones of J udilh’s melodious voice. Bending forward, 
so as to catch the sounds more- directly, they evidently 
ramp, tom the water ; and then she understood that the 
ark was approachmg tom the south, and so close in with 
the western shore as necessarily to cause it to pass the 
point within twenty yards of the spot where she stood. 
Here, then, was all she could desne The canoe was 
shoved off into the lake, leaving its late occupant alone 
on the narrow strand. 

When this act of self-devotion was performed, Hetty 
did not retire. The fohage of the overhanging trees and 
bushes would have almost concealed her person, had 
there been hght ; but in that obscurity it was utterly 
impossible to discover any object thus shaded, at the 
distance of a few feet. Fhght, too, was perfectly easy, 
as twenty steps would effectually bury her in the 
forest She remained, therefore, watching with intense 
anxiety the result of her expedient, intendmg to call the 
attention of the others to the canoe with her voice, should 
they appear to pass without observing it. The ark 
approached under its sail agam, Deerslayer standing m 
its bow, with Judith near him, and the Delaware at the 
helm It would seem that, m the bay below, it had got 
too close to the shore, m the hngenng hope of intercepting 
Hetty; for, as it came nearer, the latter distinctly heard 
the directions that the young man forward gave to his 
companion, m order to dear the point. 

“ Lay her head more off the shore, Delaware,” said 
Deerslayer, for the third time, speaking in English, that 
his fair companion might understand his words — “ lay 
her head well off shore. We have got embayed herej and 
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needs keep the mast elear of the trees — ^Judith, there’s 
a canoe “ 

The last words were uttered with great earnestness, 
and Deerslayer’s hand was on his nfle ere they were 
fairly out 'of his mouth. But the truth flashed on the 
mmd of the quick-witted girl, and she instantly told her 
companion that the boat must be that in which her sister 
had fled. 

“ Keep the scow straight, Delaware ; steer as straight 
as your bullet flies when sent ag’m a buck. There , I 
have it ” 

The canoe was seized, and immediately secured again 
to the side of the ark At the next moment the sail was 
lowered, and the motion of the ark arrested by means of 
the oars 

“ Hetty > ” called out Judith, concern, even affection, 
betraymg itself m her tones, “ are you withm hearing, 
sister > For God’s sake, answer, and let me hear the 
sound of your voice again • Hetty ' — dear Hetty t 

" I'm here, Judith — ^here, on the shore, where it will 
be useless to follow me, as I will hide m the woods.” 

“ 0 Hetty, what is’t you do < Remember 'tis drawing 
near midnight, and that the woods are filled with sav- 
ages and wild beasts t ” 

“ Neither will harm p poor half-witted girl, Judith. 
God IS as much with me here as He would be m the ark, 
or m the hut I am going to help my father and poor 
Hurry Harry, who will be tortured and slam unless some 
one cares for them ” 

” We all care for them, and intend to-morrow to send 
them a flag of truce, to buy their ransom. Come back 
then, sister ; trust to us, who have better heads than 
you, and who will do all we can for father.” 

“ I know your head is better than nune, Judith, for 
mme is very weakj to be sure ; but I must go to father 
and poor Hurry Do you and Deerslayer keep the 
castle, sister ; leave me m the hands of God ” 

" God is with us aU, Hetty — the castle, or on the 
diore — father as well as ourselves ; and it is sinful nof 
to trust to His goodness. You can do nothing in the 
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dark, will lose your way in the forest, and perish for 

want of food 

God will not let that happen to a poor child^that 
goes to serve her father, sister. I must try and find the 
savages 

Come back for this night only In the morning we 
will put you ashore, and leave you to do as you may 


think right 

You say so, Judith, and you think so, but you would 
not Your heart would soften, and you'd see tomahawks 
and scalping-knives m the air Besides, Tve got a 
thing to tell the Indian chief that will answer all our 
wishes , and I'm afraid I may forget it if I don't tell 
it to him at once. You'll see that he will let father go 


as soon as he hears it " 


'^Poor Hetty 1 What can you say to a ferocious 
savage that will be likely to change his bloody purpose ? " 

‘'That which will fnghten him, and make him let 
father go," returned the simple-mmded girl positively 
“ You'll see, sister — you'll see how soon it will brmg him 
to, hke a gentle child " 

“ Will you tell me, Hetty, what you mtend to say ? " 
asked Deerslayer “ I know the savages well,, and can 
form some idee how far fair words will be likely, or not, 
to work on their bloody natur's If it's not suited to 
the gifts of a redskin, 'twill be of no use ; for reason goes 
by gifts, as well as conduct." 

“ Well, then," answered Hetty, dropping her voice to 
a low, confidential tone — ^for the stillness of the night and 
the nearness of the ark permitted her to do this, and still 
to be heard. “ Well, then, Deerslayer, as you seem a 
good and honest young man, I will tell you I mean not 
to say a word to any of the savages, until I get face to 
face with their head chief, let them plague me with as 
many questions as they please. No ; I'll answer none 
of them, unless it be to tell them to lead me to their wisest 
man. Then, Deerslayer, I'll tell ham that God will not 
forgive murder and thefts , and that if father and Hurry 
<^d go after the scalps of the Iroquois, he must return 
good f«r evil^ for so the Bible commandsj^ else he will go 
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into everlasting ptinlshmeat4 When he hears this, and 
feels It to be true, as feel it he must, how long will it be 
beforO he sends father, and Hurry, and me to the shore, 
opposite the castle, tellmg us all three to go our way 
in peace ? ** 

The last question was put m a tnumphant manner, 
and then the simple-mmded girl laughed at the impres- 
sion she never doubted that her project had made on 
her auditors Deerslayer was dumfounded at this proof 
of guileless feebleness of mind ; but Judith had suddenly 
bethought her of a means of counteractmg this wild 
project, by acting on the very feelings that had given 
It birth. Without adverting to the closing question, 
or the laugh, therefore, she hurriedly called to her sister 
by name, as one suddenly impressed with the impor- 
tance of what she had to say. But no answer was given 
to the call 

By the snapping of twigs and the rustling of leaves, 
Hetty had evidently quitted the shore, and was already 
burymg herself m the forest. To follow would have 
been bootless, smce the darkness, as well as the dense 
cover that the woods ever5rwhere afforded, would have 
rendered her capture next to impossible , and there was 
also the never-ceasmg danger of fallmg into the hands 
of their eneimes. After a short and melancholy dis- 
cussion, therefore, the sail was again set, and the ark 
pursued its course towards its habitual moonngs, Deer- 
slayer silently fehcitatmg himself on the recovery of 
the canoe, and brooding over his plans for the morrow. 
The wind rose as the party quitted the point, and in 
less than an hour they reached the castle Here all 
was found as it had been left ; and the reverse of the 
ceremonies had to be taken in entenng the budding 
that had been used on quitting it Judith occupied a 
sohtary bed that night, bedewing the pdlow with her 
tears as she thought of the innocent and hitherto neglected 
creature, who had been her companion from childhood ; 
and bitter regrets came over her mmd, from more causes 
than one, as the weaiy hours passed away, makmg it 
nearly morning before she lost her recoUectioii in sleep. 



f 6 o THE DEERSLAYER. 

Deerslayer and the Delaware took their rest In the arkj 
where we shall leave them en]03dng the deep sleep of 
the honest, the healthful, and fearless, to return to the 
girl we have last seen in the midst of the forest; 

When Hetty left the shore, she took her way unhesitat- 
ingly into ^e woods, with a nervoijs apprehension of 
bemg followed Lucfaly, this course was the best she 
could have hit on to effect her own purpose, since it was 
the only one that led her from the point The night 
was so mtensely dark, beneath the branches of the trees, 
that her progress was very slow, and the direction she 
went ^together a matter of chance, after the first few 
yar^ The formation of the ground, however, did not 
permit her to deviate far from the Ime in which she 
desired to proceed. On one hand, it was soon bounded 
by the acdivity of the hill, while the lake on the other 
served as a guide. For two hours did this smgle-hearted 
and simple-mmded girl toil through the mazes of the 
forest, sometimes findmg herself on the brow of the bank 
that bounded the water, and at others struggling up an 
ascent which warned her to go no farther in that direc- 
tion, since it necessarily ran at right angles to the course 
on which she wished to proceed. Her feet often slid 
from beneath her, and she got many falls, though none 
to do her mjury ; but by the end of the period mentioned 
she had become so weary as to want strength to go any 
fartherj Rest was indispensable, and she set about pre- 
paring a bed with the readiness and coolness of one to 
whom the wilderness presented no unnecessary terrors 
She knew that wild beasts roamed through all the ad- 
jacent forests, but anynals that preyed on the human 
species were rare, and of dangerous serpents there were 
hterally none. These facts had been taught her by her 
father; and whatever her feeble mind received at all, 
It received so confidingly as to leave her no uneasmess 
from any doubts or scepticism. To her the sublimity 
of the sohtude in which she was placed ifras soothing 
rather than appalling, and she gathered a bed of leaves 
with as much indifference to the circumstances, that would 
have dnven the thoughts of sleep entirely firoon the minds 
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of most of her as if had been preparing her place 
of nightly rest beneath the paternal roof.- 
As soon as Hetty had collected a sufficient number of 
the dried leaves to protect her person from the damps 
of the ground^ she knelt beside me humble pile, clasped 
her raised hands in an attitude of deep devotion, and in 
a soft, low, but audible voice repeated the Lord’s Prayer. 
This was followed by those simple and devout verses, 
so familiar to children, in which she recommended her 
soul to God should it be called away to another state of 
existence before the return of mommg This duty done^ 
she lay down and disposed herself to sleep. The attire 
of the girl^ though smted to the season, was sufficiently 
warm for all ordinary purposes ; but the forest is ever 
cool, and the nights of that elevated region of country 
have alwa 3 ?s a freshness about them that renders clothing 
more necessary than is commonly the case in the summers 
of a low latitude. This had been foreseen by Hetty* 
who had brought with her a coarse, heavy mantie, which, 
when laid over her body* answered all the useful purposes 
of a blanket. Thus protected, she dropped asleep In a 
few minutes, as tranquilly as if watched over by the 
guardian care of that mother who had so recently been 
taken|from her for ever* affording in this particular a 
most striking contrast between her own humble couch 
and the sleepless pillow of her sister 
Hour passed after hour, m a tranquillity as undis- 
turbed and a rest as sweet as if ange& expressly com- 
missioned for that object watched around the bed of 
Hetty Hutter. Not once did her soft eyes open, imtil 
the gray of the dawn came strugglmg tmough the tops 
of the trees, fallmg on their hds, and, united to the fresh- 
ness of a summer’s mommg, giving the usual summons 
to awake.^ Ordinarily, Hetty was up before the rays of 
the sun tipped the summits of the mountains , but on 
this occasion her fatigue had been so great, and her rest 
was so profound, that the customary warnings failed 
of their effect. The girl murmured in her sleep, threw 
an arm forward, smffed as gently as an infant in its 
cradle, but still slumbered. La making this unconsaous. 
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gesture, her hand fell on some object Aat was wann; 
and m the half-unconscious state in which die lay, she 
connected the circumstance with her habits. At the 
next ipoment a rude attack was made on her side, as 
if a rootmg animal were thrusting its snout beneath, 
with a desire to force her position ; and then^ uttermg 
the name of “ Judith,” she awoke. As the startled girl 
arose to a sittmg attitude, she perceived that some dark 
object sprang from her, scattenng the leaves and snap- 
ping the fallen twigs m its haste. Openmg her eyes, 
and recovering from the first confusion and astonish- 
ment of her situation, Hetty perceived a cub of the 
common Amencan brown bear balancmg itself on its 
hmder legs, and still lookmg towards her, as if doubtful 
whether it would be safe to trust itself near her person 
again. The first impulse of Hetty, who had been mis- 
tress of several of these cubs, was to run and seize the 
httle creature as a prize , but a loud growl warned her 
of the danger of such a procedure Recoilmg a few 
steps, the girl looked humedly round, and perceived the 
dam watdung her movements, with fiery eyes, at no 
great distance. A hollow tree, that had once been the 
home of bees, havmg recently fallen, the mother, with 
two more cubs, was feastmg on the damty food that this 
acadent had placed withm her reach, while the first 
kept a jealous eye on the situation of its truant and 
reddess young. 

It would exceed all the means of human knowledge to 
pretend to analyze the influences that govern the acts 
of the lower animals. On this occasion the dam, though 
proverbially fierce when its young is thought to be m 
danger, manifested no mtention to attack the girl. It 
quitted the honey, and advanced to a place withm 
twenty feet of her, where it raised itself on its hinder 
legs, and balanced its body in a sort of angry, growling 
discontent, but approached no n^irer Happily Hetty 
did not fly. On the contrary, thot^h nol without terror, 
she knelt with her face towards tiie animal, and with 
clasped hands and uphfted eyes repeated tiie prayer of 
the previous night. This act of (tevotion was not. the i 
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resialt of alarm^ but it was a duty she never neglected 
to perform before sbe slept, and when the return of 
conscio^ness awoke her to the business of the day. As 
the girl arose from her knees, the bear dropped on its 
feet ag^, and collectmg its cubs around her, permitted 
them to draw their natural sustenance. Hetty was de- 
hghted with this proof of tenderness in an animal that has 
but a very mdifferent reputation for the gentler feelings , 
and as a cub would quit its mother to frisk and leap about 
in wantonness, she felt a strong desire agam to catch it 
up m her arms and play with it But, admonished by 
the growl, she had self-command sufficient not to put 
this dangerous project m execution; and recollecting her 
errand among the hills, she tore herself away from the 
group, and proceeded on her course along the margin of 
the lake, of which she now caught glimpses again through 
the trees To her surpnse, though not to her alarm, the 
family of bears arose and followed her steps, keeping 
a short distance behmd her, apparently watching every 
movement, as if they had a near mterest in all she did 
In this manner, escorted by the dam and cubs, the 
girl proceeded nearly a mile — ^thrice the distance she had 
been able to achieve m the darkness, durmg the same 
period of time. She then reached a brook that had dug 
a channel for itself into the earth, and went brawling 
into the lake, between steep and high banksy covered 
with trees Here Hetty performed her ablutions ; then 
dnnking of the pure mountain-water, she went her way, 
refresh^ and fighter of heart, stiU attended by her 
singular companions Her course now lay along a broad 
and nearly level terrace, which stretched from the top of 
the bank that bounded the water to a low acclmty that 
rose to a second and irregular platform above TMs was 
at a part of the valley where the mountams ran obliquely, 
forming the commencement of a plain that spread be- 
tween the hills, southward of the sheet of water. Hetty 
knew by this circumstance that she was getting near to 
the encampment ; and had she not, the bears would have 
given her warning of the vicinity of human beings. 
Snuffing the air, the dam refused to follow any farther. 
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though the girl looked back and invited her to come 
by childish signs, and even by direct appeals made m 
her own sweet voice It was while making her way 
slowly through some bushes m this manner, with averted 
face and eyes riveted on the immovable animals, that 
the girl suddenly found her steps arrested by a human 
hand, that was laid lightly on her shoulder. 

wWe go ^ ” said a soft female voice, speaking 
hurriedly, and in concern “ Indian — ^red man — savage 
— ^wicked wamor — ^that-a-way” 

This unexpected salutation alarmed the girl no more 
than the presence of the fierce inhabitants of the woods 
It took her a httle by surprise, it is true, but she was in 
a measure prepared for some such meetmg, and the 
creature who stopped her was as little likely to excite 
terror as any who ever appeared in the guise of an Indian, 
It was a girl not much older than herself, whose smile 
was sunny as Judith’s in her brightest moments, whose 
voice was melody itself, and whose accents and manner 
had all the rebuked gentleness that characterizes the sex 
among a people who habitually treat their women as 
the attendants and servitors or the wamors. Beauty 
among the women of the aboriginal Americans, before 
they have become exposed to the hardships of wives and 
mothers, is by no means uncommon. In this particular 
the ongmal owners of the country were not unlike their 
more civilized successors, nature appearing to have 
bestowed that dehcacy of mien and outline that forms 
so great a charm in the youthful female, but of which 
they are so early deprived, and that, too, as much by 
the habits of domestic life as from any other cause 
The girl who had so suddenly arrested the steps of 
Hetty was dressed m a calico mantle, that effectually 
protected all the upper part of her person, while a short 
petticoat of blue cloth edged with gold lace, that fell no 
lower than her knees, leggings of the same, and moccasins 
of deer-skm, completed her attire Her hair fell in long 
dark braids down W shoulders and back, and was parted 
above a low smooth forehead in a way to soften the 
expression of eyes that were full of archness and natural 



feelings Har face was wai, with delicate featiures ; the 
teeth were even and white, while the mouth expressed 
a melancholy tenderness, as if it wore this peculiar mean- 
ing in intuitive perception of the fate of a being who was 
doomed from birth to endure a woman's sufferings, re- 
lieved by a woman's affections. Her voice, as has been 
already mtimatedi was soft as the sighmg of the night 
air — a characteristic of the females of her race, but which 
was so conspicuous in herself as to have procured for 
her the name of Wah-ta!-wah, which, rendered into 
English^ means Hist-oh l-hist. 

In a word, this was the betrothed of Chingachgook, 
who, having succeeded m lullmg their suspicions, was 
permitted to wander around the encampment of her 
captors. This mdulgence was m accordance with the 
general policy of the red man, who weU knew, moreover, 
that her trail could have been followed m the event of 
flight. It will also be remembered that the Iroquois, 
or Hurons, as it would be better to call them, were 
entirely ignorant of the proxmuty of her lover — fact, 
mdeed, that she did not know harself. 

It is not easy to say which manifested the most self- 
possession at this unexpected meetmg, the paleface or 
the red girl. But, though a httle surprised, Wah-ta l- 
wah was the most wiUing to speak, and far the readier 
in foreseeing consequences, as well as in devismg means 
to avert them. Her father, dunng her childhood, had 
been much employed as a warrior by the authorities of 
the colony; and dwelling for several years near the 
forts, she had caught a knowledge of the Enghsh tongue, 
which she spoke in the usual abbreviated manner of an 
Indian, but fluently, and without any of the ordmary 
reluctance of her people. 

** Where go ? " repeated Wah-ta *-wah, retummg the 
smile of Hetty, m her own gentle, winmng manner; 
** wtcked^^Bniox that-a-way — good warrior far off " 

** What's your name ? " asked Hetty, with the sun- 
phcity of a child. 

Wah-ta 1-wah. I no Mmgo — ^good Delaware — ^Yen- 
geese friend, Mm^jo very cruel^ and love scalp for blood 
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— Ddaware love l»im for honour. Come here, where 
no eyes.” 

Wah'ta !»wah now led her companion towards the lake, 
descending the bank so as to place its overhangmg trees 
and bushes between them ana any probable observera ; 
nor did ^e stop until they were both seated side by side, 
on a fallen log, one end of which actually lay buned m 
the water. 

“ Why you come for ? ” the young Indian then eagerly 
inquired ; " you come from ? ” 

Hetty told her tale in her own simple and tnith-lovmg 
manner. She explamed the situation of her father, and 
stated her desire to serve him, and if possible to pro- 
cure his rdease. 

’i^y your fader come to Mingo camp in mght ? ” 
asked titie Indian girl, with a directness which, if not 
borrowed from the other, partook largely of its sin- 
cerity. “ He know it war-tune, and he no boy ; he no 
want beard — no want to be told Iroquois carry toma- 
hawk, and kmfe, and nfle. Why he come mght-time, 
seize me by hair, and try to scalp Ddaware girl > ” 

“ You ! ” said Hetty, almost sickening with horror ; 
“ did he seize you? — did he try to scalp you ? ” 

‘‘ Why no ? Delaware scalp sell for much as Mmgo 
scalp. Governor no tell difference. Wicked t’mg for 
paleface to scalp. No his gifts, as the good Deerslayer 
alway tell me.” 

“And do you know the Deerslayer?” said Hetty, 
colourmg with dehght and surpnse, forgetting her regrets 
at the moment in the influence of this new feeling “ I 
know him too. He is now m the ark with Judith, and a 
Delaware, who is called the Big Serpent. A bold and 
handsome wamor is this Serpent too I” 

Spite of the rich deep colour that nature had bestowed 
on the Indian beauty, the tell-tale blood deepened on 
her cheeks, until the blush gave new ammation and 
mtelhgence to her jet-black eyes. Raismg a finger m 
an attitude of warmng, she dropped her voice, already 
so soft and sweet, nearly to a whisper, as she contmued 
the discourse. 
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CHngachgook * '' returned the Delaware girl, sighing 
out the harsh name, xn sounds so softly guttural as to 
cause it to reach the ear in melody “ &s father, Uncas 
— ^great chief of the Mahicannx — ^next to old Tamenund » 
More as wamor, not so much gray hair, and less at 
council-fire. You know Serpent ? 

‘‘ He ]omed us last evemng, and was in the ark with 
me for two or three hours before I left it. I’m afraid, 
Hist — ^Hetty could not pronounce the Indian name of 
her new friend, but havmg heard Deerslayer give her 
this faimhar appellation, she used it without any of the 
ceremony of civihxed life — ^‘Fm afraid. Hist, he has 
come after scalps, as well as my poor father and Hurry 
Harry I ” 

^^y he shouldn’t, ha ? Chmgachgook red wamor, 
very red — scalp make his honour — sure he take him ” 

*^Then,” said Hetty earnestly, he will be as wicked 
as any other. God not pardon in a red man what 
He will not pardon in a white man.’' 

No true,” returned the Delaware girl with a warmth 
that nearly amounted to passion — no true, I tell you I 
The Mamtou smile and please when he see young wamor 
come back from the warpath with two, ten, hundred 
scalp on a pole ’ Chmgachgook father take scalp, grand’* 
father take scalp — all old chief take scalp , and Chin- 
gachgook take as many scalp as he can carry himself S ” 

“Then, Hist, his sleep of mghts must be temble to 
think of I No one can be cruel, and hope to be for- 
given.” 

“ No cruel — ^plenty forgiven,” returned Wah-ta !-wah, 
stamping her httle foot on the stony strand, and shakmg 
her head m a way to show how completely feminme feel- 
mg m one of its aspects had gotten the better of feminine 
feehng m another “ I tell you, Serpent brave , he go 
home this time with four — ^yes, two scalp.” 

“ And IS tb|Lt his errand here ? Did he really come 
all this distance across mountains and valley nvers and 
lakes, to torment hiS feUow-creatures, and cLo so wicked 
a thmg ? ” 

This question at once appeased the growing ue of the 
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half-offended Indian beauty It completely got the 
better of the prejudices of education, and turned all her 
thoughts to a gentler and more feminine channel. At 
first she looked around her suspiciously, as if distrusting 
eavesdroppers ; then she gazed wistfully into the face 
of her attentive compamon , after which, this exhibition 
of girlish coquetry and womanly feehng terminated by 
her covering her face with both her hands, and laughing 
in a strain that might well be termed the melody of the 
woods Dread of discovery, however, soon put a stop 
to this nazve exhibition of feehng, and removing her 
hands, this creature of impulses gazed again wistfully 
into the face of her compamon, as if inqmnng how far 
she might trust a stranger witii her secret Although 
Hetty had no claim to her sister's extraordinary beauty, 
many thought her countenance the most wmnmg of the 
two. It expressed all the undisguised sincerity of her 
character, and it was totally free from any of the un- 
pleasant physical accompaniments that so frequently 
attend mental imbecihty* It is true that one accus- 
tomed to closer observation than common might have 
detected the proofs of her feebleness of intellect in the 
language of her sometimes vacant eyes ; but they were 
signs that attracted sympathy by their total want of 
gmle, rather than any other feeling. The effect on Hist, 
to use the Enghsh and more famdiar translation of the 
name, was favourable; and yielding to an impulse of 
tenderness, she threw her arms around Hetty, and em- 
braced her with an outpourmg emotion so natural that 
it was only equalled by its warmth. 

“ You good," whispered the young Indian ; you 
good, I hnow ; it so long since Wah-ta ^-wah have a 
fnend — a sister — anybody to speak her heart to ! You 
Hist fnend ; don't I say trut' ? " 

" I never had a fnend," answered Hetty, returning 
the warm embrace with unfeigned earnestness ; ** I've 
a sister, but no fnend. Judith loves me, and I love 
Judith , but that's natural, and as we are taught m the 
Bible ; but I shoiM like to have a fmnd / I'U be your 
fnend, with all my heart ; for I like your voice, and your 
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sm3e, and your way of thinking in everything, except 
about the scalps 

No fink more of him — ^no say more of scalp,^* in- 
terrupted Hist soothingly^ ‘‘ You paleface, I redskin ; 
we bnng up different fashion. Deerslayer and Chmgach- 
gook great friend, and no the same colour ; Hist and — 
what your name, pretty paleface ? 

am called Hetty, though when they speU the 
name in the Bible they always spell it Esther.’* 

'' What that make ? No good, no harm No need 
to spell name at all. Moravian try to make Wah-ta !- 
wah spell, but no won’t let him. No good for Delaware 
girl to know too much — ^know more than wamor some 
time ; that great shame. My name Wah-ta »-wah — 
that say Hist, in your tongue. You call him Hist — 
call him Hetty.” 

These prehmmaries settled to their mutual satisfac- 
tion, the two girls began to discourse of their several 
hopes and projects H^tty made her new fnend more 
fuUy acquainted with her intentions m behalf of her 
father , and to one in the least addicted to prymg mto 
the affairs of others Hist would have betrayed her own 
feelings and expectations in coimection with the young 
wamor of her own tribe. Enough was revealed on both 
sides, however, to let each party get a tolerable msight 
into the views of the other, though enough still remamed 
in mental reservation to give nse to the foUowmg qu^- 
tions and answers, with which the interview in effect 
closed. As the quickest-witted, Hist was the first with 
her mterrogatones Folding an arm about the waist 
of Hetty, she bent her head so as to look up playfully 
mto the face of the other , and laughing, as if her mean- 
mg were to be extracted from her looks, she spoke more 
plainly. 

** Hetty got broder as well as fader ? ” she said ; ** why 
no talk of broder as well as fader ^ ” 

I have no brother, Hist. I had one once, they say ; 
but he is dead many a year, and hes buned m the lake 
by the side of mother.” “ 

No got broder — got a young wamor ; love him 
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almost as mncli as fader, eh ? Very handsome and 
brave-looking; fit to be chief, if he good as he seem 
to be • 

It’s wicked to love any man as well as I love my 
father, and so I strive not to do it, Hist,’’ returned the 
conscientious Hetty, who knew not how to conceal an 
emotion by an approach to an untruth as vernal as an 
evasion, though powerfully tempted by female shame 
to err ; '' though I sometimes think wickedness wiU get 
the better of me if Hurry comes so often to the lake. I 
must tell you the truth, dear Hist, because you ask 
me ; but I should fall down and die in the woods if he 
knew it 1 ” 

Why he no ask you himself ? Brave-looking — ^why 
not bold-speakmg ? Young wamor ought to ask young 
girl , no make young girl speak first. Mmgo girls too 
shame for that ” 

This was said indignantly, and with the generous 
warmth a young femai^pof spirit would be apt to feel 
at what she deemed ante ^^^sxon of her sex’s most valued 
pnvilege It had little tAnetnce on the simple-mmded 
but also ]ust-nunded ftlty, '"'^who, though inherently 
feminme m all her impitts, much more alive to 
the worlnngs of her own Mart th^n to any of the usages 
with which convention prole«-ted the sensitiveness 
of her sex. i \ 

Ask me what?*' theLtartled gixl demanded, with a 
suddenness that proved Kqw completely her fears had 
been aroused. Aski^W if I hk§ him as well as I do 
my own father ? Oh r^Aope hef will never put such a 
question to me, for I sh^d haje to answer, and that 
would hll me ’ ” Jjf 

** No, no — no kill, returned the other, 

laughing in spite of heMF '' Make blush come— 
make shame come too; but he no stay great while; 
then feel happier than ever. Young wamor must tell 
young girl he want to make wife, else never can hve in 
his wigwam ” 

Hurry don’t want to marfy me ; nobody will ey^ 
want to marrv me. Hist ” 
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How you can know ? P^raps everybody want to 
marry you, and by-and-by tongue say what heart feel 
Why nobody want to marry you ? 

“ I am not fuU-witted, they say. Father often tells 
me this, and so does Judith, sometimes, when she is 
vexed; but I shouldn’t so much mind them, as I did 
mother. She said so once ; and then she cned as if her 
heart would break , and so I know I’m not fuU-witted ” 
Hist gazed at the gentle, simple girl for qmte a mmute, 
without speakmg ; when the truth appeared to flash all 
at once on the mind of the young Indian maid Pity, 
reverence, and tenderness seemed strugghng together 
in her breast ; and then, nsmg suddenly, she indicated 
a wish to her compamon that she would accompany her 
to the camp, which was situated at no great distance. 
This unexpected change from the precaution that Hist 
had previously manifested a desire to use, m order to 
prevent bemg seen, to an open exposure of the person of 
her fnend, arose from the perfect conviction that no 
Indian would harm a being whom the Great Spirit had 
disarmed by depnving it of its strongest defence, reason. 
In this respect, nearly all unsophisticated nations re- 
semble each other, appearing to offer spontaneously, by 
a feelmg creditable to human nature, that protection by 
their own forbearance which has been withheld by the in- 
scrutable wisdom of Providence Wah-ta *-wah, mdeed, 
knew that in many tribes the mentally imbecile and the 
mad were held m a species of rehgious reverence, re- 
ceiving from the untutored inhabitants of the forest 
respects and honours, instead of the contumely and 
neglect that it is their fortune to meet with among the 
more pretendmg and sophisticated 
Hetty accompanied her new fnend without appre- 
hehsion or reluctance. It was her wish to reach the 
camp ; and sustained by her motives, she felt no more 
concern for the consequences than did her companion 
herself, now the latter was appnsed of the character 
of the protection that the prefaced maiden earned 
With her. StiU, as they proceeded slowly along a shore 
that was tangled with overhangmg bushes, Hetty con- 



172 THE DEERSLAYER. 

tinued the (Escourse, assuming the office of interrogating, 
wffich the other had instantly dropped as soon as she 
ascertained the character of the mind to which her 
questions had been addressed. 

“ But you are not half-witted,” said Hetty ; " and 
there’s no reason why the Serpent should not marry 
you” 

“ Hist prisoner, and Mingo got large ear. No speak 
of Chingachgook when they by. Promise Hist that, 
good Hetly.’ 

"I know — I know,” returned Hetty, half whispenng 
in her eagerness to let the other see she understood the 
necessity of caution. ” I know. Deerslayer and the Ser- 
pent mean to get you away from the Iroquois, and 
you wish me not to tell the secret ” 

“ How you know ? ” said Hist hastily, vexed at the 
moment that the other was not more feeble-minded 
than was actually the case “ How you know ? Better 
not to talk of any but fader and Hurry. Mmgo under- 
stand ihai : he no understand father^ Promise you no 
talk about what you no understand,” 

” But I understand ^is, Hist ; and so I mu^ talk 
about it. Deertiayer as good as told father all about it 
in my presence , and as nobody told me not to hsten, I 
overheard it all, as I did Hurry and father’s discourse 
about the scalps.” 

“Very bad for palefaces to talk about scalps, and 
very bad for young woman to hear over ! Now, you love 
Hist, I know, Hetty; and so, among Indians, when love 
hardest never talk most." 

“ That’s not the way among white people, who talk 
most about them they love best I suppose it's because 
I’m only half-witted that I don’t see the reason why it 
^ould be so difierent among red people.” 

“That what Deerslayer call iheir gift. One gift to 
talk ; t’other gift to hold their tongue. Hold tongue 
your gift among Mingoes. If Serpent want to see Bust, 
so do Hetty want to see Hurry. A good girl never tell 
secret of a friend.” 

Hetty tmdentood tins appeal ; and tiie promised the 
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Delaware girl not to make any allusion to the presence of 
Chingachgook, or to the motive of tus visit to the lake. 
Maybe he get off Hurry and fader as well as Hist, 
if let him have his way,” whispered Wah-tal-wah to 
her compamon in a confiding, flattering way, just as 
they got near enough to the encampment to hear the 
voices of several of their own sex, who were apparently 
occupied in the usual toils of women of theur class 
Think of that, Hetty, and put two, twenty finger on 
mouth. No get friends free without Serpent do it.” 

A better expedient could not have been adopted to 
secure the silence and discretion of Hetty than that 
which was now presented to her mmd. As Ihe liberation 
of her father and the young frontier-man was the great 
object of her adventure, she felt the connection between 
it and the services of the Delaware , and with an in- 
nocent laugh she nodded her head, and in the same 
suppressed manner promised a due attention to the 
wishes of her friend. Thus assured, Hist tamed no 
longer, but immediately and openly led the way mto 
the encampment of her captors. 


CHAPTER XI. 

“ The great King of kings 
Hath an the table of His law commanded 
That thou shalt do no murder.” — S hakespeare. 

That the party to which Hist compulsorily belonged 
was not one regularly on the warpath was evident by 
the presence of females. It was a small fragment of a 
tnbe which had been hunting and fishing within the 
Enghsh hunts, where it was found at the commencement 
of hostilities; and after passing the winter and spring by 
hving on what was stnctly the property of its enemies, 
it chose to strike a hostile blow before it finally retired. 
There was also deep Indian sagacity in the manoeuvre 
which had led them so far into the temtory of their 
foes. When the runner arnved who announced the 
breaking out of hostihties between the Enghsh and 
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French — a struggle certain to carry with it ah the tribes 
that dwelt within the influence of the respective belli- 
gerents — ^this particular party of the Iroquois were posted 
on the shores of the Oneida, a lake which hes some 
fifty miles nearer to their own frontier than that which 
is the scene of our tale To have fled m a direct line 
for the Canadas would have exposed them to the dangers 
of a direct pursuit , and the chiefs had determined to 
adopt the expedient of penetrating deeper into a region 
which had now become dangerous, m the hope of bemg 
able to retire in the rear of their pursuers, instead of 
having them on their trail The presence of the women 
had mduced the attempt at this ruse, these feebler 
members of the party bemg unequal to the effort of 
escapmg from the pursmt of wamors. When the 
reader remembers the vast extent of the American wil- 
derness at that early day, he will perceive that it was 
possible for even a tribe to remain months undiscovered 
in particular portions of it , nor was the danger of en- 
countenng a foe, the usual precautions being observed, 
so great in the woods as it is on the high seas m a time 
of active warfare. 

The encampment being temporary, it offered no more 
than the rude protection of a bivouac, reheved in some 
slight degree by the ingemous expedients which sug- 
gested themselves to the readiness of those who passed 
their lives amid similar scenes One fire, which had 
been kindled against the roots of a hving oak, sufficed 
for the whole party, the weather bemg too mild to 
require it for any purpose but cooking. Scattered 
around this centre of attraction were some fifteen or 
twenty low huts — ^perhaps kennels would be a better 
word — ^into which their different owners crept at night, 
and which were also intended to meet the exigencies of a 
storm. These huts were made of branches of trees, put 
together with some ingenuity, and uniformly topped 
with bark which had been stopped from fallen trees, of 
which every virgin forest possesses hundreds in all stages 
of decay. Of furmtuxe they had next to none. Cootog 
utensils of the simplest sort were lying near the fire ; a 
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few articles of clothing were to be seen in or around the 
huts ; nfies, horns, and pouches leaned against the trees, 
or were suspended from the lower branches ; and the 
carcases of two or three deer were stretched on the same 
natural shambles. 

As the encampment was in the midst of a dense wood, 
the eye could not take in its tout ensembh at a glance ; 
but hut after hut started out of the gloomy picture, as 
one gazed about him in quest of objects. There was no 
centre, unless the fire might be so considered — no open 
area where the possessors of this rude village might 
congregate , but all was concealed — dark, covert, and cun* 
nmg, like its owners, A few children strayed from hut 
to hut, giving the spot a httle the air of domestic life ; 
and the suppressed laugh and low voices of the women 
occasionally broke in upon the deep stillness of the 
sombre forest. As for the men, they either ate, slept, 
or exammed their arms. They conversed but httie, and 
then usually apart, or in groups withdrawn from the 
females ; whilst an air of untiring, innate watchfulness 
and apprehension of danger seemed to be blended even 
With their slumbers. 

As the two girls came near the encampment, Hetty 
uttered a shght exclamation on catchmg a view of the 
person of her father. He was seated on the ground 
with his back to a tree, and Hurry stood near him, 
indolently whittling a twig. Apparently they were 
as much at liberty as any others m or about the camp ; 
and one unaccustomed to Indian usages would have mis- 
taken them for visitors, instead of supposing them to 
be captives. Wah-tal-wah led her new fnend quite 
near tiiem, and then modestly withdrew, that her own 
presence might be no restramt on her feehngs. But 
Hetty was not sufficiently famihar with caresses, or 
outward demonstrations of fondness, to mdulge in any 
outbreaking of feehng. She merely approached and 
stood at her fathers side without spealang, resembling 
a silent statue of fihal affection. The old man expressed 
neither alarm nor surpnse at her sudden appearance. 
In these particulars he had caught the stoicism of the 
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Indians, wdl knowing that there was no more certain 
mode of secnnng their respect than by inutatmg their 
self-command. Nor did the savages themselves betray 
the least sign of emotion at this sudden appearance of 
a stranger amoTig them. In a word, this amval pro- 
duced much less visible sensation, though occurring 
tmder drcumstances so pecuhar, than would be seen m 
a village of lugher pretensions to avilization, did an 
ordinary traveller dnve up to the door of its prmcipal 
mn. Still a few warriors collected, and it was evident, 
by the manner in which they glanced at Hetty, as they 
conversed together, that she was the subject of their 
discourse, and probable that the reasons of her unlooked- 
for appearance were matters of discussion. This phlegm 
of TnaTiner is charactenstic of the North Amencan Indian 
—some say of his whxte successor also ; but in this case 
much should be attributed to the pecuhar situation m 
which the party was placed. The force in the ark, the 
presence of Chingachgook excepted, was well known, 
no tribe or body of troops was beheved to be near ; and 
vigilant eyes were posted round the entire lake, watching 
day and mght the shghtest movement of those whom it 
would not be exaggerated now to term the besieged. 

Hutter was mwardly much moved by the conduct of 
Hetty, though he affected so much mdifference of manner. 
He recoUected her gentle appeal to him before he left the 
ark, and misfortune rendered that of weight whidi might 
have been forgotten amid the tnumph of success. Then 
he knew the simple, single-hearted fiddity of this child, 
and understood why ^e had come, and the total dis- 
regard of self that reigned in all her acts. 

“This IS not well, Hetty,” he said, deprecating the 
consequences to the gurl hersdf, more than any other 
evil. “These are fierce Iroquois, and as little apt to 
forget an mjury as a favour.” 

“ Tdl me, father," returned the girl, looking furtively 
about her, as if fearful of bemg overheard, “ did God let 
yon do the crud errand on which you came ? I want 
much to know this, that 1 may speak to the Indians 
plainly, if He M not,” 



THE DEERSLAYER. VJ^ 

" You should not have come hither, Hetty ; these 
brutes ■will not imderstand your nature or your in- 
tentioos.” 

“ How was it, father ? Neither you nor Hurry seem 
to have anything that looks like scalps.” 

“ If that will set your mmd at peace, child, I can 
answer you, no. I had caught the young creatur* who 
camfe here with you, but her screeches soon brought 
down upon me a troop of the wild cats that was too 
much for any single Christian to withstand If that 
will do you any good, we are as innocent of having 
taken a scalp this tune as I make no doubt we shall 
also be innocent of receivmg the bounty.” 

" Thank you for that, father I Now I can speak boldly 
to the Iroquois, and with an easy conscience. I hope 
Hurry, too, has not been able to harm any of the 
Indians ? ” 

“Why, as to that matter, Hetty,” returned the m- 
dividual m question, “ you've put it pretty much m the 
natyve character of the rehgious truth. Hurry has not 
been able, and that is the long and short of it — I've 
seen many squalls, old feEow, both on laud and on water, 
but never did I feel one as lively and as snappish as that 
which came down upon us, night afore last, m the shape 
of an Indian hurrah-boys! — Why, Hetty, you’re no 
great matter at a reason, or an idee that hes a httle 
deeper than common; but you’re human, and have 
some hu m a n notions. Now, I’D, just ask you to look at 
tiiese circumstances. Here was old Tom, your father, 
and myself, bent on a legal operation, as is to be seen in 
die words of the law and the proclamation, thinking no 
harm, when we were set upon by creatur’s more like a 
pack of hungry wolves than mortal savages even, and 
there they had us tethered like two sheep, in less tune 
than it has taken me to teD you the story.” 

“ You are free now, Hurry," returned Hetty, glancing 
timidly at die fine unfettered limbs of the young giant 
“ You have no cords or withes to pam your arms or legs 
now” 

“Not I, Hetty. Natur’ is natur’, and freedom is 
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nattir^, too My limbs have a free look, but that*s 
pretty much the amount of it, sm’ I can't use them in 
the way I should hke Even these trees have eyes — 
ay, and tongues, too ; for was the old man here, or I, to 
start one smgle rod beyond our gaol himts, four or five 
nfle bullets would be travelhng after us. There isn’t a 
gaol m the colony as tight as this we are now m.” 

“ It's best so. Hurry,” she said. It is best father 
and you should he qmet and peaceable till I have spoken 
to the Iroquois, when all will be well and happy As 
soon as aU is settled, and you are at liberty to go back 
to the castle, I will come and let you know it.” 

Hetty spoke with so much simple earnestness — ^seemed 
so confident of success — ^that both the hsteners felt more 
disposed to attach an importance to her mediation than 
might otherwise have happened. When she mamfested 
an mtention to quit them, therefore, they offered no 
obstacle, though they saw she was about to ]om the 
group of chiefs who were consulting apart, seemingly on 
the manner and motive of her own sudden appearance. 

When Hist quitted her companion, she strayed near 
one or two of the elder wamors who had shown her 
most kmdness in her captivity, the principal man of 
whom had even offered to adopt her as his child, if she 
would consent to become a Huron, In takmg this 
direction, the shrewd girl did so to mvite inquiry. She 
was too well tramed in the habijts of her people to obtrude 
the opimons of one of her sex and years on men and 
warriors ; but nature had furmshed a tact and ingenuity 
that enabled her to attract the attention she desired, 
without wounding the pnde of those whom it was her 
duty to defer to and respect. Even her affected in-^ 
difference stimulated curiosity ; and Hetty had hardly 
reached the side of her father before the Delaware girl 
was brought within the circle of the wamors by a secret 
but significant gesture Here she was questioned as to 
the pres^ce of her companion, and the motives that 
had brought her to the camp. This was all that Hist 
desired. She explained the manner in which she had 
detected the weakness of Hetty's reason, rather ex- 
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aggeratmg than lessening the deficiency in her intellect ; 
and then she related, in general terms, the object of the 
girl m venturing among her enemies. The effect was 
all that the speaker expected, her account investing 
the person and character of their visitor with a sacred- 
ness and respect that she well knew would prove her 
protection. As soon as her own purpose was attained. 
Hist withdrew to a distance, where, with female con- 
sideration and a sisterly tenderness, she set about the 
preparation of a meal that was to be offered to her new 
fnend, as soon as the latter imght be at hberty to par- 
take of it While thus occupied, however, the ready 
girl in no degree relaxed m her watchfulness, noting 
every change of countenance among the chiefs, every 
movement ^ Hetty, and the smaller occurrences hkely 
to affect her own mterests, or those of her new fnend 
As Hetty approached the chiefs, ihey opened their 
httle circle, with an ease and deference of manner which 
would have done credit to men of more courtly ongm. 
A fallen tree lay near, and the oldest of the warriors 
made a qmet sign for the girl to be seated on it, taking 
his place at her side, with the gentleness of a father. 
The others arranged themselves around the two with 
grave digmty; and then the girl, who had sufficient 
observation to perceive that such a course was expected 
of her, began to reveal the object of her visit. The 
moment she opened her mouth to speak, however, the 
old chief gave a gentle sign for her to forbear, said a 
few words to one of his jumors, and then waited in 
silent patience until the latter had summoned Hist to 
the party. This mterruption proceeded from the chiefs 
having discovered that there existed a necessity for an 
mterpreter, few of the Hurons present und^standmg 
the Enghsh language, and they but imperfectly. 

Wah-ta i-wah was not sorry to be called upon to be 
present at the interview, and least of all m the character 
m which she was now wanted. She was aware of the 
hazards she ran m attempting to deceive one or two of 
the party, but was none the less resolved to use every 
means that offered, and to practise every artifice which 
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an" Indian education could supply to conceal ttie facts 
of the vicinity of her betrothed, and of the errand on 
which he had come One unpractised in the expedients 
and opinions of savage life would not have suspected 
the readiness of invention, the wanness of action, the 
high resolution, the noble impulses, the deep self-devo* 
tion, and the feminme disregard of self, where the affec- 
tions were concerned, which lay concealed beneath the 
demure looks, the mild eye, and the sunny smiles of this 
young Indian beauty. As she approached them the 
gnm old warriors regarded her with pleasure, for they 
had a secret pnde in the hope of engrafting so rare a scion 
on the stock of their own nation, adoption being as 
regularly practised and as distinctly recognized among 
the tribes of America as it ever had been among those 
nations that submit to the sway of the civil law 
As soon as Hist was seated by the side of Hetty, the 
old chief desired her to ask ** the fair young paleface ** 
what had brought her among the Iroquois, and what 
they could do to serve her. 

Tell them, Hist, who I am — Thomas Hutter’s 
youngest daughter — Thomas Hutter, the oldest of their 
two prisoners — ^he who owns the castle and the ark, and 
who has the best nght to be thought the owner of these 
hills and that lake, smce he has dwelt so long, and trapped 
so long, and fished so long among them. They*!! know 
whom you mean by Thomas Hutter if you tell them ihaL 
And then tell them that I Ve come here to convince them 
they ought not to harm father and Hurry, but let them 
go in peace, and to treat them as brothers rather than 
as enemies. Now tell them all this plainly, Hr^t, and fear 
nothing for yourself or me ; God will protect us ** 

Wah-ta !-wah did as the other desired, taking care to 
render the words of her fnend as hterally as possible 
into the Iroquois tongue — b. language she used with a 
readiness almost equal to that with which she spoke her 
own. The chiefs heard this openmg explanation with 
grave decorum, the two who had a little knowledge of 
Enghsh intimating their satisfaction with the interpreter 
by furtive but significant glaimes of the eyes. 
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** And now, Hist/* continued Hetty, as soon as it was 
intimated to her tiiat she might proceed — and now, 
Hist, T wish you to tell these red men, word for word, 
what I am about to say. Tell them first that father 
and Hmry came here witii an intention to take as many 
scalps as they could, for the wicked governor and the 
provmce have offered money for scalps, whether of 
warriors or women, men or children, and the love of 

f old was too strong for their ^hearts to withstand it 
ell them this, dear Hist, just as you have heard it 
from me, word for word/’ 

Wah-ta^-wah hesitated about rendering this speech 
as hterally as had been desired ; but detecting the m- 
telhgence of those who understood English, and appre- 
hendmg even a greater knowledge than they actually 
possessed, she found herself compelled to comply. Con- 
trary to what a civilized man would have expected, the 
admission of the motives and of the errands of their 
prisoners produced no visible effect on either the coun- 
tenances or the feelings of the hsteners. They probably 
considered the act mentonous ; and that which neither 
of them would have hesitated to perform in his own 
person, he would not be apt to censure m another. 

"'And now, Hist,” resumed Hetty, as soon as she 
perceived that her first speeches were understood by 
the chiefs, ** you can tell them more They know that 
father and Hurry did not succeed, and therefore they 
can bear them no grudge for any harm that has been 
done. If they had slam their children and wives, it would 
not alter the matter ; and I’m not certain that what I 
am about to teU them would not have more weight had 
there been imschief done. But ask them first, Hist, if 
they know there is a God who reigns over the whole 
earth, and is ruler and chief of all who hve, let them 
be red or white, or what colour they may,” 

Wah-tal-wah looked a httle surpnsed at this ques- 
tion, for the idea of the Great Spirit is seldom long 
absent from the mind of an Indian girl. She put the 
question as literally as possible, however^ and received 
a grave answer in the afihnnative# 
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This is nght/* continued Hetty, and my duty will 
now be light. This Great Spint, as you call our God, 
has caused a book to be written, which we call a Bible , 
and m this book have been set down all His command- 
ments, and His holy will and pleasure, and the rules by 
which all men are to live, and directions how to govern 
the thoughts even, and the wishes, and the will Here, 
this is one of these holy books, and you must tell the 
chiefs what I am about to read to them from its sacred 
pages.’" 

As Hetty concluded, she reverently unrolled a small 
English Bible from its envelope of coarse cahco, treating 
the volume with the sort of external respect that a 
Romanist would be apt to show to a religious relic As 
she slowly proceeded in her task, the gnm warriors 
watched each movement with riveted eyes ; and when 
they saw the little volume appear, a slight expression of 
surprise escaped one or two of them; But Hetty held 
it out towards them in triumph, as If she expected that 
the sight would produce a visible miracle; and then, 
without betraymg either surprise or mortification at the 
stoicism of the Indian^ she turned eagerly to her new 
friend^ In order to renew the discourse 

This IS the sacred volume,^ Hist,’’ said she,^ ** and 
these words, and Imes, and verses, and chapters, all came 
from God I” 

Why the Great Spirit no send book to Indian too ? ” 
demanded Hist, with the directness of a mmd that was 
totally unsophisticated 

V^y ^ ” answered Hetty, ^ a little bewildered by a 
question so unexpected— ^ why ? Ah I you know the 
Indians don’t know how to read ’’ 

If Hist was not satisfied with this explanation, did 
not deem the point of sufficient importance to be pressed 
Simply bendmg her body in gentle admission of the truth 
of what she heard, she sat patiently awaiting the further 
arguments of the paleface enthusiast, 

'' You can tell these chiefs that throughout this book 
men are ordered to forgive their enemies, to treat ihem 
as they would brethren, and never to iniure their fellow- 
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creatures, more especially on account of revenge or any 
evil passion Do you think you can tell them this so 
that*they will understand it, Hist ? 

** Tell him well enough ; but he no very easy to under- 
stand 

Hist then conveyed the ideas of Hetty, m the best 
manner she could, to the attentive Indians,* who heard 
her words with some such surpnse as an American of 
our own times would be apt to betray at a suggestion 
that the great modern but vacillatmg ruler of things 
human, pubhc opimon, might be wrong' One or two 
of their number, however, having met with missionanes, 
said a few words in ex:planation, and then the group 
gave all its attention to the communications that were 
to follow: Before Hetty resumed, she mquired earnestly 
of Hist if the chiefs had understood her, and receiving 
an evasive answer, was fain to be satisfied 

I will now read to the warriors some of the verses 
that It is good for them to know,” continued the girl, 
whose manner grew more solemn and earnest as she 
proceeded , and they will remember that they are the 
very words of the Great Spirit- First, then, ye are com- 
manded to ^ Love thy neighbour as thyself^ Tell them 
that, dear Hist” 

Neighbour for Indian no mean paleface,” answered 
the Delaware girl, with more decision than she had 
hitherto thought it necessary to use “ Neighbour mean 
Iroquois for Iroquois, Mohican for Mohican, paleface for 
paleface No need tell chief anything else ” 

You forget, Hist, these are the words of the Great 
Spint, and the chiefs must obey them as well as others 
Here is another commandment . ^ Whosoever shall smite 
thee on the right cheek, turn to him the other also * ” 

‘‘ What that mean ? ” demanded Histy with the quick- 
ness of hghtmng 

Hetty explained that it was an order not to resent in- 
juries, but rather to submit to receive fresh wrongs 
from the offender- 

“And hear this too, Hist,” she added: ^**Love your 
mmmes, bless them that cmse you, do ssooi to tJmn iked 
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hate you, and fray for them which despitefuUy use you and 

persecute you * ** 

By this time Hetty had become excited ; her eye 
gleamed with the earnestness of her feehngs, her cheeks 
lushed, and her voice, usually so low and modulated, 
became stronger and more impressive With the Bible 
she had been early made famdiar by her mother ; and 
she now turned from passage to passage with surpnsmg 
rapidity, taking care to cull such verses as taught the 
sublime lessons of Chnstian charity and Christian for- 
giveness To translate half she said m her pious ear- 
nestness Wah-ta 1-wah would have found impracticable, 
had she made the effort ; but wonder held her tongue- 
tied, equally with the chiefs; and the young simple- 
minded enthusiast had fairly become exhausted with her 
own efforts before the other opened her mouth again to 
utter a syllable. Then, mdeed, the Delaware girl gave 
a bnef translation of the substance of what had been 
both read and said, confinmg herself to one or two of 
the more striking of the verses — those that had struck 
her own imagmation as the most paradoxical, and which 
certamly would have been the most applicable to the 
case, could the umnstructed minds of the listeners em- 
brace the great moral truths they conveyed 

It will be scarcely necessary to tell the reader the 
effect that such novel duties would be likely to produce 
among a group of Indian warriors, with whom it was a 
species of religious prmaple never to forget a benefit, 
or to forgive an injury Fortunately, the previous ex- 
planations of Hist had prepared the minds of the Hurons 
for something extravagant , and most of that which to 
them seemed inconsistent and paradoxical was accounted 
for by the fact that the speaker possessed a mxnd that 
was constituted differently from those of most of the 
human race Still there were one or two old men who 
had heard similar doctrines from the missionaries, and 
they felt a desire to occupy an idle moment by pursuing 
a subject that they found so cunous* 

This IS the Good Book of the palefaces,'* observed 
one of these chiefs taking the volume from the uiv 
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resisting hand of Hetty, who gazed anxiotisly at his 
face while he turned the leaves, as if she expected some 
visible results from the circumstance ‘‘ This is the law 
by which my white brethren profess to live ^ ** 

Hist, to whom this question was addressed, if it might 
be considered as addressed to any one in particular, 
answered simply m the afi&rmative, adding that both 
the French of the Canadas and the Yengeese of the 
British provinces equally admitted its authonty, and 
affected to revere its principles 

“Tell my young sister, '' said the Huron, looking 
directly at Hist, “ that I will open my mouth and say a 
few words ** 

“ The Iroquois chief go to speak — ^my paleface fnend 
hsten,'^ said Hist 

“ I rejoice to hear it » ’’ exclaimed Hetty “ God has 
touched his heart, and he will now let father and Hurry 
go!’^ 

“ This is the paleface law,” resumed the chief “ It 
tells him to do good to them that hurt him , and when 
his brother asks him for his nfle, to give him the powder- 
horn too Such is the paleface laW ? ” 

“Not so — ^not so,” answered Hetty earnestly, when 
these words had been interpreted^ “ There is not a 
word about nfies in the whole book ; and powder and 
bullets give offence to the Great Spmt ” 

“ Why, then, does the paleface use them ? If he is 
ordered to gwe double to him that asks only for one 
thing, why does he take double from the poor Indians 
who ask for no thing ? He comes from beyond the 
nsing sim, with his book m his hand, and he teaches 
the red man to read it , but why does he forget himself 
all it says ? When the Indian gives, he is never satis- 
fied , and now he offers gold for the sfcalps of our women 
and children, though he calls us beasts if we take the 
scalp of a warrior killed m open war My name is 
Rivenoak ” 

When Hetty had got this formidable question fairly 
presented to her mind m the translation — ^and Hist did 
her duty with more than usual readmess on this occa- 
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aon— -it scarcely need be said that she was sorely per- 
plexed. Abler heads than that of this poor girl have 
frequently been puzzled by questions of a similar drift ; 
and it IS not surpnsing that, with all her own earnest- 
ness and sincenty, she did not know what answer to 

What shall I tell them, Hist ^ she asked implor^ 
higly* I ^‘^ow that all I have -read from the book is 
true , and yet it wouldn’t seem to be so, would it, by 
the conduct of those to whom the book was given ? ” 

“ Give ’em paleface reason,” returned Hist ironically ; 
''that always good for one side, though he bad for 
t’other ” 

" No, no, Hist— there can’t be two sides to truth ; and 
yet it does seem strange I I’m certain I have read the 
verses nght, and no one would be so wicked as to pnnt 
the word of God wrong Thai can never be. Hist ” 

WeU, to poor Indian girl, it seem everythmg can he 
to palefaces,” returned the other coolly. "One time 
’ey say white, and one time ’ey say black Why, then, 
never can be ? ” 

Hetty was more and more embarrassed, until, over- 
come with the apprehension that she had failed in her 
object# and that the lives of her father and Hurry would 
be the forfeit of some blunder of her own, she burst into 
tears. From that moment the manner of Hist lost all 
its irony and cool indifference, and she became the fond, 
caressing friend again Throwmg her arms around the 
afflicted girl, she attempted to soothe her sorrows by 
the scarcely ever faihng remedy of female sjnnpathy 

" Stop cry— no cry,” she said, wiping the tears from 
the face of Hetty, as she would have performed the same 
ofiflce for a child, and stopping to press her, occasionallyj^ 
to her own warm bosom with the affection of a sister ; 
" why you so trouble ? You no make he book, if he be 
wrong ; ^ and you no make he paleface, if he wicked. 
There wicked red man, and wicked white man , no colour 
all good — no colour all wicked; Chiefs know ihai well 
enough.” 

Hetty soon recovered from this sudden burst of grief. 
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and then her mind reverted to the purpose of her visit, 
with all Its smgle*hearted earnestness. Perceivmg that 
the gnmdooking chiefs were still standing around her 
m grave attention, she hoped that another effort to con- 
vince them of the right might be successful. 

Listen, Hist,” she said, struggling to suppress her 
sobs and to speak distinctly ; tell the chiefs that it 
matters not what the wicked do , nght is right ; the 
words of the Great Spint are the words of the Great 
Spint, and no one can go harmless for doing an evil 
act because another has done it before him ! ‘ Render 
good for &o%l^ says this book ; and that is the law for the 
red man as well as for the wlnte man ” 

** Never hear such a law among Delaware, or among 
Iroquois,” answered Hist soothingly. No good to tefl 
chiefs any such law as that. Tell *em something they 
believe ” 

Hist was about to proceed, notwithstanding,' when a 
tap on the shoulder from the finger of the oldest chief 
caused her to look up She then perceived that one of 
the warriors had left the group, and was already return- 
mg to It with Hutter and Understanding that 

the two last were to become parties m the inquiry, she 
became mute, with the unhesitating obedience of an 
Indian woman In a few seconds the pnsoners stood 
face to face with the pnncipal men of the captors. 

Daughter,” said the senior chief to the young Dela- 
ware, *‘ask this graybeard why he came into our camp ” 

The question was put by Hist in her own imperfect 
Enghsh, but in a way easy to be understood Hutter 
was too stem and obdurate by nature to shnnk from 
the consequences of any of his acts, and he was also 
too familiar with the opinions of the savages not to 
understand that nothing was to be gained by equivo- 
cation, or an unmanly dread of their anger. Without 
hesitating, therefore, he avowed the purpose with which 
he had landed, merely justifying it by the fact that the 
government of the provmce had bid high for scalps 
Tins frank avowal was received by the Iroquois with 
evident satisfaction — not so much* however, on account 
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of the advantage it gave them, m a moral point of view^ 
as by proving that Siey had captured a man worthy of 
occupying their thoughts, and of becoming a subject of 
their revenge Hurryif when interrogated, confessed the 
truth, though he would have been more disposed to con- 
cealment than his sterner companion, did the circum- 
stances very well admit of its adoption. But he had 
tact enough to ^scover that eqmvocation would be use- 
less at that moment, and he made a ment of necessity, 
by imitating a frankness which, in the case of Hutter, 
was the of sprmg of habits of indifference actmg on a 
(isposition always ruthless and reckless of personal con- 
sequences. 

As soon as the chiefs had received the answers to their 
questions,’ they walked away in silence^ like men who 
deemed the matter ^posed of, all Hetty^s dogmas being 
thrown away on beings trained m violence from infancy 
to manhood Hetty and Hist were now left alone with 
Hutter and Hurry, no visible restramt being placed on 
the movements of either ; though all four, in fact, were 
vigilantly and unceasingly watched; As respects the 
men, care was had to prevent them from getting pos- 
session of any of the rifles that lay scattered about, their 
own included; and there all open manifestations of 
watchfulness ceased But they, who were so experienced 
in Indian practices, knew too well how great was the 
distance between appearances and reality,’ to become 
the dupes of this seemmg carelessness Although both 
thought incessantly of the means of escape, and thi^ 
without concert, each was aware of the uselessness of 
attempting any project of the sort which was not deeply 
laid and promptly executed They had been long enough 
in the encampment, and were sufficiently observant, to 
have ascertained that Hist also was a sort of captive ; 
and preeummg on the circumstance, Hutter spoke in 
her presence more openly than he might otherwise have 
thought it prudent to do, mducing Hurry to be equally 
unguarded by his example. 

ril not blame you, Hetty, for coming on this errand, 
which was well meant, if not very wisely planned/* com* 
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menced the father, seating himself by the side of his 
daughter and taking her hand—a sign of affectien that 
this rude bemg was accustomed to manifest to this 
particular child ; but preaching and the Bible are not 
the means to turn an Indian from his wa3;s Has Deer- 
slayer sent any message? or has he any scheme by 
winch he thinks to get us free ? ” 

“ Ay, thaf s the substance of it ! ” put in Hurry ; if 
you can help us, gal, to half a mile of freedom, or even 
a good start of a short quarter, FIl answer for the rest 
Perhaps the old man may want a little more, but for 
one of my height and years {hat wiU meet all objections '' 
Hetty looked distressed, turning her eyes from one to 
the other ; but she had no answer to give to the question 
of the reckless Hurry; 

“ Father,*' said she, neither Deerslayer nor Judith 
knew of my coming untd I had left the ark They are 
afraid the Iroquois will make a raft and try to get off 
to the hut, and think more of defending that than of 
coming to aid you,” 

No talk loud,” said Hist ; “ some Iroquois got Yen- 
geese tongue, and aU got Yengeese ear,” 

Have we a fnend m you, young woman ? ” mquired 
Hutter, with an mcreasmg mterest in the conference 
If so, you may calculate on a solid reward ; and 
nothmg will be easier than to send you to your own 
tribe, if we can once fairly get you off with us to the 
castle Give us the ark and the canoes, and we can com- 
mand the lake, spite of all the savages in the Canadas ” 
S'pose 'ey come ashore to take scalp ? ” retorted Hist, 
with cool irony. 

Ay, ay, that was a mistake ; but there is little use 
m lamentations, and less still, young woman, in flings ” 
^'Father,” said Hetty, Judith thinks of breaking 
open the big chest, m hopes of findmg something m 
that which may buy your freedom of the savages*^” 

A dark look came over Hutter at the announcement 
of this fact, and he muttered his dissatisfaction in a 
way to render it intelligible to all present. 

What for no break open chest ? ” put in Histi “ Life 
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sweeter than old chest — scalp sweeter than old chest 
If no tell darter to break him open, Wah-ta l-wah no 
bailp to run away/' 

Ye know not what ye ask , ye are but siUy girls, 
and the wisest way for ye both is to speak of what ye 
understand, and to speak of nothing else — I little like 
this cold neglect of the savages. Hurry ; it's a proof that 
they think of something senous, and if we are to do 
anything, we must do it soon; Can we count on this 
young woman, thmk you ? " 

'' Listen," said Hist quickly, and with an earnestness 
which proved how much her feelings were concerned ; 

Wah-ta *-wah no Iroquois — all over Delaware — ^got 
Delaware heart. She pnsoner too One pnsoner help 
t'other pnsoner. No good to talk more now Darter 
stay with father. Wah-ta »-wah come and see friend — 
all look nght — then tell what he do " 

This was said in a low voice, but distinctly, and in a 
manner to make an impression’ As soon as it was 
uttered, the girl arose and left the group, walking com- 
posedly towards the hut she occupied, as if she had no 
further mterest m what might pass between the three 
palefaces. 


CHAPTER XII: 

** She speaks much of her father , says she hears 
There’s tncks / the world , and hems, and beats her heart ; 
Spurns enviously at straws ; speaks things in doubt. 

That carry but half sense % her speech is nothing, 

Yet the unsuspected use of it doth move 
The hearers to cQHection.”“-SHAKESPEARE. 

We left the occupants of the castle and the ark buried 
in sleep' Once or twice m the course of the night, it is 
true, Deerslayer or the Delaware arose, and looked out 
upon the tranquil lake, when, toding all safe, they re- 
turned to their pallets, and slept like men who were not 
easily deprived of their natural rest. At the first si^ 
of the dawn the former arose, however, add made nis 
parsonal airax^ements for the day; thougji Ms com* 
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panioii, whose lughts had not been tranquil or without 
disturbance of late, continued on his blanket until the 
sun had fairly risen. Judith^ too^ was later than common 
that mommg, for the earlier hours of the mght had 
brought her little of either refreshment or sleep. But 
ere the sun had shown himself over the eastern hills, 
these too were up and afoot, even the tardy in that 
region seldom remaining on their pallets after the appear- 
ance of the great luminary 

Chingachgook was in the act of arranging his forest 
toilet when Deerslayer entered the cabin of the ark, and 
threw him a few coarse but hght summer vestments that 
belonged to Hutter. 

Judith hath given me them for your use, chief,” said 
the latter, as he cast the jacket and trousers at the feet 
of the Indian ; “ for it’s ag’in all prudence and caution 
to be seen in your war-dress and paint Wash off all 
them fiery stress from your cheeks , put on these gar- 
ments , and here is a hat, such as it is, that will give you 
an awful oncivilized sort of civilkation, as the mission- 
aries call it. Remember that Hist is at hand, and what 
we do for the maiden must be done while we are domg 
for others I know it’s ag’in your gifts and your natur’ 
to wear clothes, unless they are cut and earned m a red 
man’s fashion ; but make a vartue of necessity, and put 
these on at once, even if they do nse a httie in your 
throat ” 

Chmgachgook, or the Serpent, eyed the vestments with 
strong disgust ; but he saw the usefulness of the disguise, 
if not its absolute necessity. Should the Iroquois discover 
a red man m or about the castle, it might indeed place 
them more on their guard, and give their susiuaons a 
direction towards their female captive. Anything was 
better than a failure as it regarded his betrothed ; and 
after tur|ing the different garments round and round, 
examming ihem with a speaes of grave irony, affecting 
to draw them on in a way that defeated itself^ and 
otherwise manifesting the reluctance of a young savage 
to confine bis hmbs m the usual appliances of civih^ed 
hie, the chief submitted to the darections of his com- 
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panion, and finally stood forth, so far as the eye coidd 
detect, a red man in colour alone. Little was to be 
apprehended from this last pecuhanty, however# the dis- 
tance from the shore and the want of glasses preventmg 
any very close scrutiny; and Deerslayer himself, though 
of a brighter and fresher tmt, had a countenance that 
was burned by the sun to a hue scarcely less red than 
that of his Mohican companion The awkwardness of 
the Delaware m his new attire caused his fnend to smile 
more than once that day; but he carefully abstained 
from the use of any of those jokes which would have 
been bandied among white men on such an occasion, 
the habits of a chief, the digmty of a wamor on his first 
path, and the gravity^ of the circumstances in which 
they were placed, umting to render so much levity out 
of season. 

The meeting at the morning meal of the three islanders, 
if we may use the term, was silentj grave, and thought- 
ful Judith showed by her looks that she had passed 
an unquiet night, whue the two men had the future 
before them, with its unseen and unknown events. A 
few words of courtesy passed between Deerslayer and 
the girl in the course of the breakfast, but no allusion 
was made to their situation. At length Judith# whose 
heart was full, and whose novel feelmgs disposed her 
to entertain sentiments more gentle and tender than 
common, introduced the subject, and this m a way to 
show how much of her thoughts it had occupied in the 
course of the last sleepless mghti 

It would be dreadful,' Deerslayer,^' the girl abruptly 
exclaimed, should anythmg serious befall my father 
and Hetty t We cannot remain quietly here, and leave 
them in the hands of the Iroquois, without bethinking us 
of some means of servmg them.” 

I'm ready, Judith, to sarve them, and all cithers who 
are in trouble, could the way^ to do it be pinted out. 
If s no triflmg matter to fall into redskm hands, when 
men set out on an arfnd hke that which took Hutter and 
Hurry ashore — ^that I know as well as another ; and I 
wouldn't wish my worst mimy in such a strait* much 
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less them with whom IVe journeyed, and eat, and slept. 
Have you any scheme that you would like to have the 
Sarpeijit and me mdivour to carry out ? ** 

I know of no other means to release the prisoners 
than by bnbmg the Iroquois They are not proof against 
presents ; and we might offer enough perhaps to make 
them think it better to carry away what to them will 
be rich gifts than to carry away poor pnsoners — 
indeed, they should carry them away at all ! 

‘‘This is well enough, Judith — ^yes, it’s well enough, 
if the inimy is to be bought, and we can find articles to 
make the purchase with. Your father has a convement 
lodge, and it is most cunningly placed, though it doesn’t 
seem overstocked with riches that will be likely to buy 
his ransom There’s the piece he calls Killdeer might 
count for something, and I understand there’s a keg of 
powder about, which might be a make-weight sartain ; 
and yet two able-bodied men are not to be bought ofi 
for a trifle , besides 

“ Besides what ? ” demanded Judith impatiently, ob- 
serving that the other hesitated to proceed, probably 
from a reluctance to distress her 

“ Why, Judith, the Frerichers offer bounties as well as 
our own side ; and the pnce of two scalps would pur- 
chase a keg of powder and a nfle — though I’ll not say 
one of the latter altogether as good as Killdeer there, 
which your father va’nts as oncommon and onequalled 
like But fair powder, and a pretty sartain rifle , and 
then the red men are not the expartest in firearms, and 
don’t always know the diflerence atwixt that which is 
raal and that which is seeming ” 

“ This is horrible ! ” muttered the girl, struck by the 
homely manner m which her companion was accustomed 
to state his facts “ But you overlook my own clothes, 
Deerslayer; and they, I think, might go far with the 
women of the Iroquois ” 

“ No doubt they would — ^no doubt they would, Judith,’* 
returned the other, looking at her keenly, as if he would 
ascertain whether she were really capable of making such 
a sacrifice, “ But are you sartain, gal, you could find 
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it m your heart to part with your own finery for such a 
purpose ^ Many is the man who has thought he was 
vahant till danger stared him in the face IVe known 
them, too, that consaited they were kmd, and ready to 
give away all they had to the poor, when the3^ve been 
Hstenmg to other people^s hard-heartedness, but whose 
fists have clenched as tight as the nven hickory when 
it came to downright ofiermgs of their own Besides, 
Judith, youhe handsome — oncommon in that way, one 
might obsarve, and do no harm to the truth ; and they 
that have beauty hke to have that which will adorn it 
Are you sartain you could find it in your heart to part 
with your own finery ? ** 

The soothing allusion to the personal charms of the 
girl was well timed to coimteract the effect produced by 
the distrust that the young man expressed of Judiths 
devotion to her filial duties Had another said as much 
as Deerslayer, the compliment would most probably have 
been overlooked m tlie indignation awakened by the 
doubts , but even the unpolished sincerity that so often 
made this simple-minded hunter bare his thoughts had 
a charm for the girl , and while she coloured, and for 
an instant her eyes flashed fire, she could not find it in 
her heart to be really angry with one whose very soul 
seemed truth and manly todness Look her reproaches 
she did; but conquenng the desire to retort, she suc- 
ceeded in answenng m a mild and friendly manner 

You must keep all your favourable opinions for the 
Delaware girls, Deerslayer, if you senously think thus of 
those of your own colour,*’ she said, affecting to laugh 
'' But try me If you find that f regret either ribbon 
or feather, silk or muslin; then naaj you think what 
you please of my heart, and say what you think.” 

** That’s justice ! The rarest thing to find on *arth 
i$ a truly just man So says Tamenund, the wisest 
prophef of the Delawares ; and so all must think that 
have occasion to see, and talk,^ and act among mankind. 
— I love a just man, Sarpent . his eyes are never covered 
with darkness towards bis inimies, while they are all 
sunshine anS ^brightness towards his in nds. He uses 
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the reason that God has given him, and he uses it with 
a feehn' of his bemg ordered to consider thmgs as they 
ar&^ and not as he wants them to be/* 

Very true, Deerslayer,” rejoined Judith, losing every 
trace of displeasure in a bnght smile — “ very true ; and 
I hope to see you act on this love of justice in all matters 
in which I 'am concerned. Above all, I hope you will 
judge for yourself, and not believe every evil story that 
a prating idler like Hurry Harry may have to tell, that 
goes to touch the good name of any young woman who 
may not happen to have the same opinions of his face 
and person that the blustenng gallant has of himself " 
‘‘Hurry Harry^s ideas do not pass for gospel with 
me, Judith; but even worse than he may have eyes 
and ears,'* returned the other gravely. 

“ Enough of this f ” exclaimed Judith, with flashmg 
eye and a flush that mounted to her temples, “ and 
more of my father and his ransom 'Tis as you say, 
Deerslayer: the Indians will not be hkely to give up 
their prisoners without a heavier bribe than my clothes 
can offer, and father's nfle and powder. There is the 
chest.** 

“Ay, there is the chist, as you say, Judith; and 
when the question gets to be between a secret and a 
scalp, I should think most men would prefar keeping 
the last. Did your father ever give you any downnght 
command consaming that chist ? ** 

“ Never. He has always appeared to think its locks, 
and its steel bands, and its strength, its best protection." 

“ *Tis a rare chist, and altogether of cunous build," 
returned Deerslayer, nsing and approaching the thmg 
m question, on which he seated himself, with a view 
to examine it with greater ease — “ Chingachgook, this 
is no wood that comes of any forest that you or 1 have 
ever traded through. *Tisn*t the black walnut ; and 
yet it's quite as comely, if not more so, did the smoke 
and the treatment give it fair play “ 

The Delaware drew near, felt pf the wood, examined 
its gram, endeavoured to mdent the surface with a nail, 
and passed his hand cunou^y over the steel bands* the 
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heavy padlocks, and the other novel pecnlianties of the 
massive box 

"‘No — ^nothing like this grows in these regions^’' re* 
sumed Deerslayer , “ IVe seen all the oaks, both the 
maples, the elms, the basswood, all the walnuts, the 
butternuts, and every tree that has a substance and 
colour, wrought into some form or other ; but never 
have I before seen such a wood as this » Judith, the 
chist itself would buy your father's freedom, or Iroquois 
cur'osity isn't as strong as redskin cur'osity in general, 
especially in the matter of woods " 

“ The purchase might be cheaper made, perhaps, Deer- 
slayer The chest is full, and it would be better to part 
with half than to part with the whole Besides, father 
— 1 know not why, but father values that chest highly " 
He would seem to pme what it holds, more than 
the chist itself, judging by the manner in which he treats 
the outside, and secures the mside Here are three locks, 
Judith , is there no key ^ " 

“ I've never seen one ; and yet key there must be, 
since Hetty told us she had often seen the chest opened " 
Keys no more fly in the air, or float on the water, 
than humans, gaL If there is a key, there must be a 
place in which it is kept " 

That IS true, and it might not be difficult to find it, 
did we dare to search " 

**This IS for you, Judith; it is altogether for you 
The chist is your'n, or your father's , and Hutter is 
your father, and not mine Cur'osity is a woman's and 
not a man's failing; and there you have got all the 
reasons before you If the chist has articles for ransom, 
it seems to me they would be wisely used in redeemmg 
their owner's hfe, or even m saving his Talp , but that 
IS a matter for your judgment, and not for our'n. When 
the lawful owner of a trap, or a buck, or a canoe isn't 
preS^iPit, his next-of kin becomes his representatyve, by 
all the laws of the woods We therefore leave you to 
say whether the chist shall or shall not be opened," 

I hope you do not believe I can hesitate when my 
father's life’s in danger, Deerslayer I 
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Why, it*s pretty much putting a scolding a^in tears 
and mourning It's not onreasonable to foretell that 
old Tom may find fault with what youVe done, when 
he sees himself once more in his hut here, but there's 
nothmg unusual m men's falling out with what has been 
done for their own good I dare to say that even the 
moon would seem a different thing from what it does 
now, could we look at it from the other side " 

** Deerslayer, if we can find the key, I wiH authon^ 
you to open the chest, and td take such things from it 
as you may think will buy father's ransom " 

First fold the key, gal , we'll talk of the rest a'ter- 
wards — Sarpent, you've eyes like a fly, and a judgment 
that's seldom out , can you help us in calculating where 
Floating Tom would be apt to keep the key of a chist 
that he holds to be as private as this ^ " 

The Delaware had taken no part in the discourse, until 
he was thus directly appealed to, when he quitted the 
chest, which had contmued to attract his attention, and 
cast about him for the place in which a key would be 
likely to be concealed under such circumstances As 
Judith and Deerslayer were not idle the while, the whole 
three were soon engaged in an anxious and spinted search 
As it was certain that the desired key was not to be found 
in any of the common drawers or dosets, of which there 
were several in the building, none looked there, but all 
turned their mquines to those peaces that struck them 
as ingemous hiding-places, and more hkely lo be used 
for such a purpose In this mann^ the outer rpom was 
thoroughly but fruitlessly exaanmed, when they entered 
the sleeping apartment of Hutier: This part of the rude 
building was better furnished than the rest of the struc- 
ture, contammg several articles that had been espeaally 
devoted to the service of the deceased wife of its owner; 
but as Judith had all the rest of the keys, it was seon 
rummaged, without bnngmg to light the particular key 
desired 

They now entered the bedroom of the daughters. 
CMngachgook was immediately struck with the contr^t 
between the articles and the arrangement of that side 
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of thfe room that might be called Judith's, and that 
which more properly belonged to Hetty. A shght ex- 
clamation escaped him, and pomtmg in each direction, 
he alluded to the fact in a low voice, speaking to his 
fnend in the Delaware tongue 
“ As you think, Sarpent,” answered Deerslayer, whose 
remarks we always translate mto English, preservmg as 
much as possible of the pecuhar phraseology and TnanriPt 
of the man “ ’Tis ]ust so, as any one may see ; and 
'tis all founded m natur*. One sister loves finery, some 
say, overmuch ; while t’other is as meek and lowly as 
God ever created goodness and truth. Yet, after all, I 
dare say that Judith has her vartues, and Hetty has her 
failm's ” 

“ And the ‘ Feeble-Mmd ’ has seen the chest opened ? ” 
inquired Chmgachgook, with curiosity in lus glance 
“ Sartam ; that much I’ve heard from her own hps ; 
and for that matter, so have you It seems her father 
doesn’t misgive her discretion, though he does that of 
his eldest darter.” 

“ Then the key is hid only from the Wild Rose ? ” 
for so Chmgachgook had begun gallantly to term Judith 
m his pnvate discourse with his fnend 
“ That’s it 1 That’s just it I One he trusts, and the 
other he doesn’t There’s red and white m that, Sar- 
pent, all tnbes and nations agreemg in trusting some, 
and refusing to trust other some. It depends on char- 
acter and judgment ” 

“ Where could a key be put so little likely to be found 
by the Wild Rose as among coarse clothes ? ” 

Deerslayer started, and tummg to his Mend, with 
admiration expressed In every Imeament of h^ face, he 
fairly laughed, in his silent but hearty manner, at the 
mgenuity and readiness of the conjecture. 

“ Your name’s well bestowed, Sarpent— -yes, 'tis well 
bestowed 1 Sure enough, where would a lover of finery 
be so httle likely to s’ arch as among garments as coarse 
and unseemly as those of poor Hetty ? I dares to say, 
Judith's dehcate fingers haven’t touched a bit of cloth 
as rough and oncomely as that petticoat now, since she 
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first made acquaintance with the ofl&cersl Yet, who 
knows ? The key may be as likely to be on the same 
peg as m any other place. Take down the garment, 
Delaware, and let us see if you axe raally a prophet 

Chmgachgook did as desired, but no key was found; 
A coarse pocket, apparently empty, hung on the ad- 
joining peg, and this was next examined. By this time 
the attention of Judith was called in that direction, and 
she spoke humedly, and like one who wished to save 
unnecessary trouble. 

These are only the clothes of poor Hetty, dear, simple 
girl ! she said ; “ nothmg we seek would be likely to be 
there."** 

The words were hardly out of the handsome mouth of 
the speaker, when Chingachgook drew the desired key 
from the pocket. Judith was too quick of apprehension 
not to understand the reason a hidmg-place so simple 
and exposed had been used. The blood rushed to her 
face, as much with resentment, perhaps, as with shame , 
and she bit her hp, though she contmued silent. Deer- 
slayer and his friend now discovered the delicacy of men 
of native refinement, neither smiling or even by a glance 
betraymg how completely he understood the motives 
and ingenuity of this clever artifice The former, who 
had taken the key from the Indian, led the way into the 
adjoining room, and appl5ang it to a lock, ascertamed 
that the right instrument had actually been foimd 
There were three padlocks, each of which, however, was 
easily opened by this single key Deerslayer removed 
them all, loosened the hasps, raised the hd a little to 
make certain it was loose, and then he drew back from 
the chest several feet, signing to his friend to follow 

“ This IS a family chist, Judith,** he said ; '' and *tis 
hke to hold family secrets. The Sarpent and I will go 
into the ark, and look to the canoes, and paddles, and 
oars, while you can examine it by yourself, and find 
out whether anythmg that will be a make-weight in a 
ransom is or is not among the articles When you've 
got through, gi^e us a call, and well all sit m council 
lather touclung the valie of the articles.” 
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‘^Stop, Deerslayer/' exclaimed the girl, as he was 
aboux to withdraw , “ not a smgle thing will I touch—* 
I will not even raise the lid — ^unless you are present. 
Father and Hetty have seen fit to keep the inside of this 
chest a secret from me, and I am much too proud to pry 
into their hidden treasures, unless it were for their own 
good But on no account will I open the chest alone 
Stay with me, then I want witnesses of what I do 

“ I rather think, Sarpent, that the gal is right. Con- 
fidence and rehance beget secunty, but suspicion is hke 
to make us all wary. Judith has a right to ask us to be 
present ; and should the chist hold any of Master Hutter^s 
secrets, they will fall into the keeping of two as close- 
mouthed young men as are to be found. We wtll stay 
with you, Judith , but first let us take a look at the lake 
and the shore, for this chist will not be emptied in a 
minute 

The two men now went out on the platform, and Deer- 
slayer swept the shore with the glass, while the Indian 
gravely turned his eye on the water and the woods, 
m quest of any sign that might betray the machmations 
of their enemies Nothmg was visible ; and assured of 
their temporary secunty, the three collected around the 
chest again, with the avowed object of opemng it. 

Judith had held this chest, and its unknown contents, 
in a species of reverence as long as she could remember 
Neither her father nor her mother ever mentioned it in 
her presence; and there appeared to be a silent con- 
vention that m naming the different objects that occa- 
sionally stood near it, or even lay on its hd, care should 
be had to avoid any allusion to the chest itself Habit 
had rendered this so easy, and so much a matter of 
course, that it was only quite recently the girl had 
begun even to muse on the singularity of the circum- 
stance. But there had never been sujB&cient intimacy 
between Hutter and his eldest daughter to invite con- 
fidence. At times he was kind, but in general — ^with her 
more especially — ^he was stem and morose Least of all 
had his authonty been exercised in a way to embolden 
his child to venture on the hberty was about to 
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take, without many misgivings of the consequences, 
although the hberty proceeded from a desire to serve 
himself. Then Judith was not altogether free from a 
httle superstition on the subject of this chest, which had 
stood a sort of tabooed rehc before her eyes from child- 
hood to the present hour. Nevertheless the time had 
come when it would seem that this mystery was to be 
explained, and that under circumstances, too, which 
left her very httle choice in the matter. 

Finding that both her compamons were watching her 
movements in grave silence, Judith placed a hand on 
the lid, and endeavoured to raise it. Her strength, how- 
ever, was insufficient, and it appeared to the girl, who 
was fully aware that all the fastenings were removed, 
that she was resisted in an unhallowed attempt by some 
supernatural power 

“ I cannot raise the lid, Deerslayer,” she said. ** Had 
we not better give up the attempt, and find some other 
means of releasing the prisoners ? ” 

‘^Not so, Judith, not so, gal. No means are as 
sartain and easy as a good bnbe,'' answered the other. 

“ As for the lid, *tis held by nothing but its own weight, 
which is prodigious for so small a piece of wood, loaded 
with iron as it is ’’ 

As Deerslayer spoke, he apphed his own strength to 
the effort, and succeeded in raising the lid against the 
timbers of the house, where he took care to secure it 
by a sufficient prop Judith fairly trembled, as she cast 
her first glance at the mtenor , and she felt a temporary 
rehef m discovermg that a piece of canvas, that was 
carefully tucked m around the edges, effectually con- 
cealed all beneath it. The chest was apparently well 
stored, however, the canvas lymg withm an inch of the 
lid 

Hera*s a full cargo,” said Deerslayer, eyeing the 
arrangement , ** and we had needs go to work leisurely, 
and at our ease. — Sarpent, bnng some stools, while I 
spread this blanket on the floor, and then we’ll begin 
work orderly and m comfort.” 

, jThe Delaware complied Deerslayer civilly placed a 
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stool for Jttdith, took one himself, and commenced the 
removal of the canvas covering. This was done de- 
liberately, and in as cautious a manner as if it, were 
believed that fabnes of a dehcate construction lay 
bidden beneath. When the canvas was removed, the 
first articles that came in view were some of the habili- 
ments of the male sex. These were of fine materials, 
and, according to the fashions of the age, were gay in 
colours and rich in ornaments. One coat, in particular, 
was of scarlet, and had button-holes worked m gold 
thread. Stiil it was not military, but was part of the 
attire of a civihan of condition, at a period when social 
rank was ngidly respected m dress Chingachgook could 
not refrain from an exclamation of pleasure as soon as 
Deerslayer opened this coat and held it up to view; 
for, notwithstanding all his trained self-command, the 
splendour of the vestment was too much for the philos- 
ophy of an Indian Deerslayer turned quickly, and he 
regarded his fnend with momentary displeasure as this , 
burst of weakness escaped him ; and then he soliloquized, 
as was his practice whenever any strong feehng sud- 
denly got the ascendency. 

Tis his gift — ^yes, 'tis the gift of a redskin to love 
fiaiery, and he is not to be blamed This is an extr’omary 
garment too ; and extr’ornary things get up extr’ornary 
feehn’s I think this will do, Judith, for the Indian 
heart is hardly to be found m all America tfiat can 
withstand colours like these and glitter like that. If 
this coat was ever made for your father, youVe come 
honestly by the taste for finery, you have.** ' 

^*That coat was never made for father,** answered 
the girl quickly ; it is much too long, while father is 
sJbiort and square.** 

Cloth was plenty, if it was, and glitter cheap/* 
answered Deerslayer, with his silent, joyous laugh — 
Saipent, this garment was made for a man of your 
size, and I should hke to see it on your shoulders ** 
Chingachgook, nothing loath, submitted to the trial, 
throwing aside the coarse and threadbare jacket of 
Hutter, to deck his person in a coat that was originally 



intended for a gentleman The transformation was 
lu^crons} but as men are seldom stiuck with in- 
congrpities in their own appearance any more than in 
their own conduct^ the Delaware studied this change 
in a common glass, by which Hutter was in the habit 
of shavmg, with great interest. At that moment he 
thought of Hist, and we owe it to truth to say, though 
it may militate a httle against the stem character of a 
wamor to own it, that he wished he could be seen by 
her m his present improved aspect. 

Off with it, Sarpent — off with it/* resumed the 
inflexible Deerslayer ; such garments as little become 
you as they would become me. Your gifts are for paint, 
and hawks' feathers, and blankets, and wampum ; and 
mine are for doublets of skin, tough leggings, and sarvice- 
able moccasins I say moccasms, Judith ; for though 
white, hving as I do m the woods, it's necessary to take 
to some of the practises of the woods for comfort's 
sake and cheapness." 

" I see no reason, Deerslayer, why one man may not 
wear a scarlet coat as well as another," returned the 
girl. I wish I could see you m this handsome gar- 
ment " 

See me in a coat fit for a lord I Well, Judith, if you 
wait till that day, you'll wait until you see me beyond 
reason and memory. No, no, gal; my gifts are my 
gifts, and I'll live and die in 'em, though I never bnng 
down another deer or spear another salmon. What 
have I done that you should wish to see mo in such, a 
flaunting coat, Judith ? " 

** Because I think, Deerslayer, that the false-tongued 
and false-hearted young gallants of the garrison ought 
not alone to appear in fine feathers, but Qiat truth and 
honesty have claims to be honoured and exalted." 

" And what exaltification would it be to me, Juciith, 
to be bedizened and bescarleted, like a Mmgo chief that 
has just got his presents up from Quebec ? No, no ; I'm 
well as I am ; and if not, I can be no better. — ^Lay the 
coat down on the blanket, Sarpent, ^ and let us look 
farther into the dust." 
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Hie tempting garment — one, surely, that was never in- 
tended for Hutter — ^was laid aside, and the examination 
proceeded The male attire, all of which correspraded 
with the coat m quality, was soon exhausted, and then 
succeeded female A beautiful dress of brocade, a little 
the worse from negligent treatment, followed , and this 
time open exclamations of delight escaped the lips of 
Judith Much as the girl had been addicted to dress, 
and favourable as had been her opportunities of seeing 
some little pretension in that way, among the wives of 
the different commandants and other ladies of the forts, 
never before had she beheld a tissue, or tints, to equal 
those that were now so unexpectedly placed before her 
eyes. Her rapture was almost childish , nor would she 
allow the inquiry to proceed, until she had attired her 
person in a robe so unsuited to her habits and her abode 
With this end, she withdrew into her own room, where, 
with hands practised in such offices, she soon got rid of 
her own neat gown of hnen, and stood forth m the gay 
tints of the brofcade. The dress happened to fit the fine, 
full person of Judith, and certainly it had never adorned 
a being better quahfied by natural gifts to do credit to its 
really nch hues and fine texture Wnen ^tie returned, 
both Deerslayer and Chingachgook, who had passed the 
bnef tune of her absence m taking a second look at the 
male garments, arose in surpnse, each permittmg ex- 
clamafions of wonder and pleasure to escape him, m a 
way so unequivocal as to add new lustre to the eyes of 
Ju^th, by flushing her cheeks with a glow of triumph 
Affectmg, however, not to notice the impression she 
had made, the girl seated herself with the stateliness of 
a queen, desiring that the chest might be looked into 
farther. 

I don't know a better way to treat with the Mingoes, 
gal,” cned Deerslayer, than to send you aehore as you 
be, and to tell 'em that a queen has amved among 'em I 
They'll give up old Hutter, and Hurry, and Hetty too, 
at such a spectacle I ” 

I thought your tongue too honest to flatter, Deer- 
slayer,” returned tbe girl, gratified at this admiration 
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more than she wonld have cared to own ** One of the 
chief reasons of my respect for you was your love for 
truth,^’ 

** And 'tis truth, and solemn truth, Judith, and noth- 
ing else. Never did eyes of mme gaze on as glonous a 
lookm^ creatur’ as you be yourself at this very moment ! 
Fve seen beauties m my time, too, both white and red, 
and them that was renowned and talked of far and near ; 
but never have I beheld one that could hold any com- 
parison with what you are at this blessed mstant, Judith 
—never 

The glance of delight which the girl bestowed on the 
frank-speaking hunter m no degree lessened the effect 
of her charms , and as the humid eyes blended with it 
a look of sensibihty, perhaps Judith never appeared 
more truly lovely than at what the young man had called 
that ** blessed instant ’’ He shook his head, held it 
suspended a moment over the open chest like one m 
doubt, and then proceeded with the examination 

Several of the minor articles of female dress came 
next, all of a quahty to correspond with the gown These 
were laid at Judith’s feet m silence, as if she had a natural 
claim to their possession One or two,* such as gloves 
and lace, the girl caught up, and appended to her already 
rich attire, in affected playfulness, but with the real 
design of decorating her person as far as circumstances 
would allow When these two remarkable smts, male 
and female they might be termed, were removed, another 
canvas covenng separated the remainder of the articles 
from the part of the chest which they had occupied. 
As soon as Deerslayer perceived this arrangement, he 
paused, doubtful of the propriety of proceeding any 
farther. 

Every man has his secrets, I suppose,’^ he said, 

and all men have a right to their enj’yment We’ve 
got low enough in this chist, m my judgment, to answer 
our wants, and it seems to me we should do well by 
going no farther, and by lettmg Master Hutter have 
to himself, and his own feelin’s, all that’s beneath this 
cover/" 
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Do you meaiij Deei^Iayer, to offer these ciothes to 
the Iroquois as ransom ^ demanded Judith quickly 
Sartam. What aie we prying into another man’^ 
chist for, but to sarve its owner in the best way we can. 
This coat alone would be very apt to gain over the head 
chief of the riptyles , and if his wife or darter should 
happen to be out with him, that there gownd would 
soften the heart of any woman that is to be found atwecn 
Albany and Montreal I do not see that we want a larger 
stock-m-tiade than these two articles ** 

To you it may seem so, Deerslayer/' returned the 
disappointed girl , “ but of what use could a dress like 
this be to an Indian woman ? She could not wear it 
among the branches of the trees , the dirt and smoke 
of the wigwam would soon soil it , and how would a 
pair of red arms appear, thrust through these short, 
laced sleeves ^ ” 

All very true, gal , and you might go on and say 
it IS altogether out of time, and place, and season, in 
this region at all What is it to us how the finery is 
treated, so long a« it answers our wishes ? I do not 
see that your father can make any use of such clothes , 
and it’s lucky he has things that are of no valie to him^ 
self that wiU bear a high price with others. We can 
make no better trade for mm than to offer these duds 
for his hberty. We’ll throw in the light fnvol’ties, and 
get Hurry off in the bargain * ** 

"‘Then you think, Deerslayer, that Thomas Hutter 
has no one in his family — ^no child, no^ daughter — ^to 
whom this dress may be thought becoming, and whom 
you could wish to see in it, once and awhile, even though 
it should be at long intervals, and only in playfulness ? 

“ I understand you, Judith — ^yes, I now understand 
your meamng , and I think I can say, your wishes. That 
you are as glonous in that dress as the sun when it rises 
or sets in a soft October day, Tm ready to allow ; and 
that you greatly become it is a good deal more sartatm 
than that it becomes you There’s gifts in clothes as well 
as in other things Now I do not thank that a wamor on 
his first path ought to lay cm the same awful pamts as a 
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chief that has had his virtue tned, and knows from ex- 
pel 'ence he will not disgrace his pretensions. So it is 
with all of us, red or white. You are Thomas Hutter’s 
darter, and that gownd was made for the child of some 
governor, or a lady of high station ; and it was intended 
to be worn among fine furniture, and in rich company. 
In my eyes, Judith, a modest maiden never looks more 
becoming than when becomingly clad, and nothing is 
suitable that is out of character. Besides, gal, if there’s 
a creatur* in the colony that can afford to do without 
finery, and trust to her own good looks and sweet coun- 
tenance, if s yourself.’* 

I’ll take off the rubbish this instant, Deerslayer,” 
cned the girl, springing up to leave the room , and 
never do I wish to see it on any human being agam.” 

** So it IS with ’em all, Sarpent,” said the other, turn- 
ing to his friend and laughmg, as soon as the beauty 
had disappeared. They like ^ery, but they hke their 
natyve charms most of all. I’m glad the gal has con- 
sented to lay aside her furbelows, howsever, for it’s ag’in 
reason foi one of her class to wear ’em ; and then she 
ts handsome enough, as I call it, to go alone. Hist 
would show oncommon likely, too, in such a gownd, 
Delaware » ” 

“ Wah-ta »-wah is a redsHn girl, Deerslayer,” re- 
turned the Indian ; hke the young of the pigeon, she 
IS to be known by her own feathers I should pass by 
without knowing her, were she dressed in such a skin. 
It’s wisest always to be so clad that our friends need 
not ask us for our names The Wild Rose is very pleas- 
ant, but she IS no sweeter for so many colours.” 

That’s it ; that’s natur*, and the true foundation 
for love and protection When a man stops to pick a 
wild strawberry, he does not expect to find a melon , and 
when he wishes to gather a melon, he’s disapp’inted if it 
prove to be a squash, though squashes be often brighter 
to the eye than melons That’s it, and it means — stidc 
to your gifts, and your gifts will stick to you.” 

The two men had now a httle discussion together, 
touching the propriety of penetratmg any farther into 
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the chest of Hutter, when Judith reappeared, divested 
of her robes, and m her own simple linen frock again 
“Thank you, Judith," said Deerslayer, taking her 
kindly by the hand ; “ for I know it went a httle aghn 
the nafral cravings of woman to lay aside so much 
jSnery, as it might be, in a lump. But youVe more 

E leasing to the eye as you stand, you be, than if you 
ad a crown on your head, and jewels dangling from 
your hair The question now is, whether to lift this 
covering to see what will be raally the best bargam 
we can make for Master Hutter ; for we must do as we 
think he would be wilhng to do, did he stand here in 
our places " 

Judith looked very happy Accustomed as she was 
to adulation, the humble homage of Deerslayer had 
given her more true satisfaction than she had ever yet 
received from the tongue of man. It was not the terms 
in which this admiration had been expressed, for they 
were simple enough, which pro(^uced so strong an im* 
pression, nor yet their novelty, or their warmth ^ of 
manner, nor any of those peculiarities that usually give 
value to praise, but the unflmching truth of the speaker, 
that carried his words so directly to the heart of the 
listener. This is one of the great advantages of plain 
dealmg and frankness The habitual and wily flatterer 
may succeed until his practices recoil on himself, and, 
like other sweets, his aliment cloys by its excess ; but 
he who deals honestly, though he often necessarily offend, 
possesses a power of praising that no quality but sincerity 
can bestow, smce his words go directly to the heart, 
finding their support in the understandmg. Thus it 
was with Deerslayer and Judith : so soon and so deeply 
did this simple hunter impress all who knew him with 
a conviction of his unbending honesty, that all he uttered 
in commendation was as certain to please as all he 
uttered in the way of rebuke was certain to rankle and 
excite enmity, where his character had not awakened 
a respect and affection that m another sense rendered 
it painful In after-life, when the career of thfe un- 
tutored being brought turn in contact with officers of 
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rank, and others entrusted with the care of the interests 
of the state, this same influence was exerted on a wider 
field -ir even generals hstening to his commendations 
with a glow of pleasure that it was not always in the 
power of their ofiicial superiors to awaken. Perhaps 
Judith was the first individual of his own colour who 
fairly submitted to this natural consequence of truth 
and fair dealing on the part of Deerslayer. She had 
actually pmed for his praise, and she had now received 
it, and that in the form which was most agreeable to 
her weaknesses and habits of thought. The result will 
appear in the course of the narrative 

If we knew aU that chest holds, Deerslayer,** re- 
turned the^ girl, when she had a httle recovered from 
the immediate effect produced by his commendations 
of her personal appearance, " we could better determine 
on the course we ought to take ” 

“ That's not onreasonable, gal, though it's more a 
paleface than a redskin gift to be prymg into other 
people's secrets " 

“Curiosity is natural, and it is expected that all 
human bemgs should have human failmgs. Whenever 
I've been at the garrisons, I've found that most m and 
about them had a longing to learn their neighbouis* 
secrets." 

“ Yes, and sometimes to fancy them when they 
couldn't find 'em out That’s the difference atween an 
Indian gentleman and a white gentleman. The Sarpent, 
here, would turn his head aside if he found himself on- 
toowmgly lookm' into another chiefs wigwam ; whereas 
in the settlements, while all pretend to be great people, 
most prove theyVe got betters by the manner in which 
they talk of their consarns I'll be bound, Judith, you 
wouldn't get the Sarpent there to confess there was 
another in the tribe so much greater than himself as to 
become the subject of his idees, and to empl'y his tongue 
in conversations about his movements, and ways, and 
food, and aU the other little matters that occupy a man 
when he's not empl'yed in his greater duties. He who 
does this is but httle better tlm a blackguard m the 
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gram, and them that encourages him is pretty much of 
the same kidney, let them wear coats as fine as they 
may, or of what dye they please 

But this IS not another man’s wigwam : it belongs 
to my father , these are his things, and they are wanted 
m his service ” 

“ That’s true, gal, that’s true , and it carries weight 
“with it Well, when all is before us, we may indeed best 
judge which to offer for the ransom, and winch to with- 
hold ” 

Judith was not altogether as disinterested in her 
feehngs as she affected to be She remembered that 
the cunosity of Hetty had been indulged m connection 
with this chest, while her own had b^een disregarded, 
and she was not sorry to possess an opportunity of 
being placed on a level with her less gitted sister in this 
one particular It appearing to be admitted all round 
that the inquiry into the contents of the chest ought to 
be pushed farther, Deerslayer proceeded to remove the 
second covering of canvas. 

The articles that lay uppermost when the curtain was 
again raised on the secrets of the chest were a pair of 
pistols curiously inlaid with silver. Their value would 
have been considerable m one of the towns, though as 
weapons in the woods they were a species of arms seldom 
employed — ^never, indeed, unless it might be by some 
officer from Europe who visited the colonies, as many 
were then wont to do, so much impressed with the 
superiority of the usages of London as to fancy they 
were not to be laid aside on the frontier of Ameiica 
What occurred on the discovery of these weapons will 
appear m the succeeding chapter* 
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CHAPTER Xllt 

** An oaken, broken, 6lbow chair ; 

A caudle cup without an ear , 

A battered, shattered, ash bedstead 5 
A box of deal without a lid , 

A pair of tongs, but out of joint ; 

A back-sword poker, without point J 
A dish which might good meat affbid once 5 
An Ovid, and an old Concordance ” 

Bean Swift’s Invmioiy, 

No sooner did Deerslayer raise the pistols than he 
turned to the Delaware, and held them up for his ad- 
miration 

Child gun,'* said the Serpent smiling, while he 
handled one of the instruments as if it had been a toy 
** Not it, Sarpent — ^not it Tis made for a man, and 
would satisfy a giant if rightly used. But stop. White 
men are remarkable for their carelessness m putting 
away firearms in chists and corners. Let me look if 
care has been given to these weapons ** 

As Deerslayer spoke, he took the weapon from the 
hand of his fiiend, and opened the pan. The last was 
filled with priming, caked like a bit of cinder by time, 
moisture, and compression An application of the ram- 
rod showed that both the pistols were charged, although 
they had probably lain for years m the chest. It is not 
easy to portray the surpnse of the Indian at this dis- 
covery, for he was in the practice of renewing his prim^ 
ing daily, and of looking to the contents of his piece 
at other short intervals 

“ This IS white neglect,” said Deerslayer, shaking his 
head, and scarce a season goes by that some one in the 
settlements doesn’t suffer from it. It’s extriornary too, 
Judith — ^yes, it’s downnght extr’omary — ^that the owner 
shall fire his piece at a deer, or some other game, or 
perhaps at an inimy, and twice out of three times he’ll 
miss ; but let him catch an accident with one of these 
forgotten charges, and he makes it sartain death to a 
child^ or a brother, or a fn'nd I Well* we shall do 
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good turn to the owner if we fire these pistols for him ; 
and as they're novelties to you and me, Sarpent, we'll 
try our hands at a mark. Freshen that priming, and 
I'll do the same with this, and then we'll see who is the 
best man with a pistol , as for the rifle* that's long been 
settled atween us " 

Deerslayer laughed heartily at his own conceit, and 
in a mmute or two they were both standing on the plat- 
form, selecting some object in the ark for their target. 
Judith was led by curiosity to their side 

Stand back, gal — stand a little back ; these we'pons 
have been long loaded," said Deerslayer, and some 
accident may happen m the discharge " 

Then you shall not fire them Give them both to 
the Delaware, or it would be better to unload them 
without finng " 

That's ag'in usage, and some people say ag'm man- 
hood , though I hold to no such silly doctrine We 
must fire 'em, Judith— yes, we must fire 'em ; though I 
foresee that neither will have any great reason to boast 
of his skill " 

Judith, m the main, was a girl of great personal spint, 
and her habits prevented her from feeling any of the 
terror that is apt to come over her sex at the report of 
firearms. She had discharged many a nfle, and had 
even been known to kill a deer under circumstances 
that were favourable to the effort She submitted, 
therefore, falhng a httle back by the side of Deerslayer, 
giving the Indian the front of the platform to himself. 
Chingachgook raised the weapon several times, en- 
deavoured to steady it by using both hands, changed 
his attitude from one that was awkward to another 
still more so, and finally drew the trigger with a sort 
of desperate indifference^ without havmg, in reahtyi 
secured any aim at all The consequence was that| 
instead of hitting the knot which had been selected 
for the mark, he missed the ark altogether, the bullet 
skipping along the water hke a stone that was thrown 
by nand- 

Well done* Sarpent—weU done J cried DeerslayoTi 
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laughing with his noiseless glee , youVe hit the lake, 
and that’s an expl’it for some men ^ I knowed it, and as 
much ^s said it here to Judith, for your short weapons 
don’t belong to redskin gifts You’ve hit the lake, and 
that’s better than only hitting the airl Now, stand 
back, and let us see what wmte gifts can do with a 
white we’pon A pistol isn’t a rifle, but colour is 
colour ” 

The aim of Deerslayer was both quick and steady, and 
the report followed almost as soon as the weapon rose 
Still the pistol hung fire, as it is termed, and fragments 
of it flew in a dozen directions, some fallmg on the roof 
of the castle, others in the ark, and one m the water. 
Judith screamed, and when the two men turned anxiously 
towards the girl, she was as pale as death, trembling in 
every limb 

She’s wounded — ^yes, the poor gal’s wounded, Sar- 
pent, though one couldn’t foresee it, standing where she 
did” 

Judith suffered herself to be supported to a seat, 
swallowed a mouthful of the water that the Delaware 
offered her in a gourd, and after a violent fit of trem- 
blmg that seemed ready to shake her fine frame to dis- 
solution, she burst mto tears 

** The pam must be borne, poor Judith — ^yes, it must 
be borne,” said Deerslayer soothingly , “ though I am 
far from wishing you not to weep, for weeping often 
hghtens galish feehn’s — Where can she be hurt, Sar- 
pent ? I see no signs of blood, nor any rent of skm or 
garments ” 

I am uninjured, Deerslayer,” stammered the girl 
through her tears " It’s fnght — ^nothing more, I do 
assure you , and God be praised no one, I find, has 
been harmed by the accident ^ ” 

This IS extr’omary » ” exclaimed the unsuspecting 
and simple-mmded hunter. I thought, Judith, you’d 
been above settlement weaknesses, and that you was a 
gal not to be frightened by the sound of a bursting we’pon 
No ; I didn’t think you so skeary I Hetty might well 
have been startled; but you’ve too much judgment 
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and reason to be frightened when the danger's all over. 
— ^They're pleasant to the eye, chief, and changeful, but 
very unsartain in their feelm's ^ ” 

Shame kept Judith silent There had been no acting 
in her agitation, but all had fairly proceeded from sudden 
and uncontrollable alarm — an alarm that she found al- 
most as mexplicable to herself as it proved to be to her 
companions Wiping away the traces of tears, how- 
ever, she smiled again, and was soon able to join m the 
laugh at her own folly. 

‘"And you, Deerslayer," she at length succeeded m 
saying — “ are you, indeed, altogether unhurt ? Tt seems 
almost miraculous that a pistol should have burst in your 
hand, and you escape without the loss of a limb, if not 
ofhfel*' 

“ Such wonders aren't oncommon at all among worn- 
out arms The first rifle they gave me played the same 
tnck, and yet I lived through it, though not as onharmless 
as I've got out of this affair Thomas Hutter is master 
of one pistol less than he was this morning , but as it 
happened m trying to sarve him, there's no ground of 
complamt. Now ^aw near, and let us look feather into 
the inside of the chist," 

Judith by this time had so far gotten the better of 
her agitation as to resume her seat, and the examination 
went on. The next article that offered was enveloped 
m cloth, and on opening it proved to be one of the 
mathematical instruments that were then m use among 
seamen, possessing the usual ornaments and fastenmgs 
in brass Deerslayer and Chmgachgook expressed their 
admiration and surprise at the unknown instrument, 
which was bright and glittering, having apparently been 
well cared for. 

*'This goes beyond the surveyors, Judith,'^ Deer- 
slayer exclaimed, after turning the instrument several 
times in his hands, “ I've seen all their tools often, and 
wicked and heartless enough are they, for they never 
come into the forest but to lead the way to waste and 
destruction , but none of them have as designmg a look - 
as this i I fear me, after ally that Thomas Hutter has 
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joBmeyed into the wilderness with no fair Intentions 
towards its happmessc Did you ever see any of the 
cravings of a surveyor about your father, gaj ? 

“ He IS no surveyor, Deerslayer, nor does he know 
the use of tiiat instrument, though he seems to own it. 
Do you suppose that Thomas Mutter ever wore that 
coat ? It is as much too large for him as this instru- 
ment is beyond his learning.” 

That’s it — ^that must be it, Sarpent; and the old 
feUow, by some unknown means, has fallen heir to 
another man’s goods ! They say he has been a manner ; 

and no doubt this chist, and all it holds Ha I what 

have we here ? This far outdoes the brass and black 
wood of the tool ! ” 

Deerslayer had opened a small bag, from which he 
was taking, one by one, the pieces of a set of chessmen 
They were of ivory, much larger than common, and 
exquisitely wrought. Each piece represented the char- 
acter or thing after which it is named; the knights 
were mounted, the castles stood on elephants, and even 
the pawns possessed the heads and busts of men. The 
set was not complete, and a few fractures betrayed 
bad usage ; but all that was left had been carefuUy put 
away and preserved Even Judith expressed wonder, 
as these novel objects were placed before her eyes, and 
Chingachgook fairly forgot his Indian dignity in ad- 
miration and delight The latter took up each piece 
and examined it with never-tinng satisfaction, pointing 
out to the girl the more ingemous and stnkmg portions 
of the workmanship. But the elephants gave him the 
greatest pleasure. The ‘‘hughs” that he uttered as 
he passed his fingers over their trunks, and ears, and 
tails, were very distinct ; nor did he fail to note the 
pawns, which were armed as archers. This exhibition 
lasted several minutes, dunng which time Judith and the 
Indian had all the rapture to themselves. Deerslayer 
sat silent, thoughtful, and even gloomy, though his eyes 
followed each movement of the two pnncipal actors, 
noting eveiy new peculianty about the pieces as they 
were held up to view. Not an exc]amatior» of pleasure 
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nor a word of commendation passed his Kps. At length 
his companions observed his silence, and then, lor the 
first time since the chessmen had been discovered, did 
he speak, 

“ Judith,*' he asked earnestly, but with a concern 
that amounted almost to tenderness of manner, did 
your parents ever talk to you of religion ? ** 

The girl coloured, and the flashes of crimson that passed 
over her beautiful countenance were like the wayward 
tints of a Neapohtan sky m November, Deerslayer had 
given her so strong a taste for truth, however, that she 
did not waver in her answer, repljnng simply and with 
smcenty. 

“ My mother did, often," she said ; my father, never 
I thought it made my mother sorrowful to speak of our 
prayers and duties, but my father has never opened his 
mouth on such matters before or since her death " 

'' That I can believe — that I can beheve. He has no 
God — ^no such God as it becomes a man of white skm to 
worship, or even a redskin Them things are idols." 

Judith started, and for a moment she seemed seriously 
hurt Then she reflected, and m the end she laughed 
And you think, Deerslayer, that these ivory toys are 
my father's gods ? I have heard of idols, and know 
what they are ” 

“ Them are idols » " repeated the other positively. 
Why should your father keep 'em if he doesn't wor- 
ship 'em " 

Would he keep his gods m a bag, and locked up in 
a chest ^ No, no, Deerslayer , my poor father carries 
his god with him wherever he goes, and that is in his 
own cravings. These thmgs may really be idols — ‘think 
they are myself, from what I have heard and read of 
idolatry — ^but they have come from some distant country, 
like all the other articles, and have fallen mto Thomas 
Hutter's hands when he has been a sailor." 

glad of it — I'm downright glad to hear it, 
Judith, for I do not thmk I could have mustered the 
^solution to stave to help a white idolater out of ^ 
difficulties ! Th^ old man is of mv colour and nation, 
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and I wish to sarve him ; but as one who denied all 
his gifts in the way of religion, it would have come 
hard to do so — ^That animal seems to give you great 
satisfaction, Sarpent, though it's an idolatrous head at 
the best ” 

** It is an elephant/* interrupted Judith. Fve often 
seen pictures of such ammals at the garrisons; and 
mother had a book in which there was a printed account 
of the creature. Father burned that, with all the other 
books, for he said mother loved reading too well This 
was not long before mother died, and IVe sometimes 
thought that the loss hastened her end ** 

This was said equally without levity and without any 
deep feehng. It was said without levity, for Judith 
was saddened by her recollections, and yet she had been 
too much accustomed to hve for self, and for the indul- 
gence of her own vanities, to feel her mother’s wrongs 
very heavily. It required extraordinary circumstances 
to awaken a proper sense of her situation, and to stimu- 
late the better feehngs of this beautiful but imsgmded 
girl , and these circumstances had not yet occurred in 
her brief existence. 

Elephant or no elephant, *tis an idol,” returned the 
hunter, “ and not fit to remain in Christian keeping ” 
Good for Iroquois ^ ” said Chmgachgook, parting with 
one of the castles with reluctance, as his friend took it 
from him to replace it in the bag. “ Elephon buy whole 
tribe — ^buy Delaware almost I ” , 

** Ay, that it would, as any one who comprehends red- 
skin natur* must know,** answered Deerslayer , ** but 
the man that passes false money, Sarpent, is as bad as 
he who makes it. Did you ever know a just Indian 
that wouldn’t scorn to sell a coon-skin for the true 
marten, or to pass off a mmk for a beaver, I know 
that a few of these idols, perhaps one of them elephants, 
would go far towards buying Thomas Hutter’s hberty, but 
it goes ag’m conscience to pass such cormterfeit money ** 
After aU, Deerslayer, these pieces of ivory may not 
be idols at all, I remember now to have seen one # 
the at tiba gamson with a set of fox and geese 
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made in. some such a design as these ; and here is some" 

tTirng hard, wrapped m cloth, that may belong to your 

idols.” 

Deerslayer took the bundle the girl gave him, and 
tmrolhng it, he found the board within Like the pieces, 
it was large, rich, and inlaid with ebony and ivory 
Putting the whole in conjunction, the hunter, though not 
without many misgivings, slowly came over to Judith’s 
opmion, and finally admitted that the fancied idols must 
be merely the cunously carved men of some unknown 
game. Juflhth had the tact to use her victory with great 
moderation; nor did she once, even m the most in- 
ject manner, allude to the ludicrous mistake of her 
companion. 

This discovery of the uses of the extraordinary-lookmg 
httle images settled the affair of the proposed ransom. 
It was agreed generally — ^and all understood the weak- 
nesses and tastes of Indians — ^that nothmg could be more 
likely to tempt the cupidity of the Iroquois than the 
elephants m particular. Luckily the whole of the castles 
were among the pieces, and mese four tower-beanng 
animals it was finally determined should be the ransom 
offered The remamder of the men, and, indeed, all the 
rest of the articles m the chest, were to be kept out of 
view, and to be resorted to only as a last appeal. As 
soon as these prehminanes were settled, everything but 
those mtended for the bnbe was carefully replaced in the 
chest, and all the covers were “ tucked m,” as they had 
been fomd, and it was quite possible, could Hutter 
have been put in possession of the castle again, that he 
might have passed the remamder of his days in it with- 
out even suspecting the mvasion that had been made 
on the pnvacy of the chest. The rent pistol would have 
hieti the most likely to reveal the secret ; but this was 
pl^K:ed by the side of its fellow, and all were pressed down 
as before — some half a do 2 !en package at the bottom of 
the chfet not having been opened at all. When this was 
done, the hd was lowered, the padlocks replaced, and 
key tamed. The latto was then replaced in the 
pocket ftam which it had been taken. 
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More than an hour was consumed m setthng the course 
proper to be pursued, and m returning everything to its 
place/ The pauses to converse were frequent; and 
Judith, who experienced a hvely pleasure in the open, 
undisguised admiration with which Deerslayer's honest 
eye gared at her handsome face, found the means to 
prolong the mterview with a dextenty that seems to be 
mnate in female coquetry* Deerslayer, indeed, appeared 
to be the first who v/as conscious of the time that had 
been thus wasted, and to call the attention of his com- 
panions to the necessity of domg something towards 
puttmg the plan of ransommg into execution* Chm- 
gachgook had remained in Hutter^s bedroom, where the 
elephants were laid, to feast his eyes with the images 
of ammals so wonderful and so novel. Perhaps an m- 
stmct told him that his presence would not be as accept- 
able to his companions as this holdmg himself aloof; 
for Judith had not much reserve m the manifestations 
of her preferences, and the Delaware had not got so far 
as one betrothed without acquinng some knowledge of 
the symptoms of the master passion. 

Well, Judith,*' said Deerslayer, rising, after the inter- 
view had lasted much longer than even be himself sus- 
pected, *tis pleasant convarsmg with you, and setthng 
all these matters, but duty calls us another way. All 

this time Hurry and your father, not to say Hetty 

The word was cut short in the speaker’s mouth, for 
at that cntical moment a hght step was heard on the 
platform or courtyard, a human figure darkened the 
doorway, and the person last mentioned stood before 
him. The low exclamation that escaped Deerslayer and 
the slight scream of Judith were hardly uttered when 
an Indian youth, between the ages of fifteen and seven- 
teen, stood beside her. These two entrances had been 
made with moccasined feet, and consequently almost 
without noise; but, unexpected and stealthy as they 
were, they had not the effect to disturb Deerdayer’s 
self-possession His first measure was to speak rapidly 
in Delaware to his friend, cautioning him to keep out of 
sight, while he stood on his guprd ; the second was to 
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step to the door to ascertain the extent of the danger. 
No one else, however, had come , and a simple con- 
trivance, in the shape of a raft that lay floatings at the 
side of the ark, at once explained the means that had 
been used m brmgmg Hetty off. Two dead and dry 
and consequently buoyant logs of pine were bound to- 
gether with pins and withes, and a httle platform of 
nven chestnut had been rudely placed on their surfaces 
Here Hetty had been seated on a biUet of wood, while 
the young Iroquois had rowed the primitive and slow- 
movmg but perfectly safe raft from the shore As soon 
as Deerslayer had taken a close survey of this raft, and 
satisfied himself nothing else was near, he shook his 
head, and muttered in his soliloquizing way, — 

“ ihis comes of pr 5 nng into another man's chist I 
Had we been watchful and keen-eyed, such a surpnse 
could never have happened It opens the way, hows- 
ever, to a treaty for the ransom, and I will hear what 
Hetty has to say." 

Judith, as soon as her surpnse and alarm had a little 
abated, discovered a proper share of affectionate ]oy at 
the return of her sister She folded her to her bosom 
and kissed her, as had been her wont in the days of 
their childhood and innocence Hetty herself was less 
affected, for to her there was no surpnse, and her nerves 
were sustained by the punty and holiness of her purpose. 
At her sister's request she took a seat, and entered into 
an account of her adventures since they had parted 
Her tale commenced ]ust as Deerslayer returned, and 
he also became an attentive hstener, while the young 
Iroquois stood near the door, seemmgly as indifferent 
to what was passing as one of its posts- 
The narrative of the girl was sufficiently clear until 
she reached the time where we left her in the camp, 
after the interview with the chiefs, and at the moment 
when Hist quitted her m the abrupt manner already 
stated. The sequel of the story may be ,tald in her own 
language 

When I read the texts to the chiefs, Judith, you 
could not have seen that they made any cbmges on 
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their minds/' she said ; but if seed is planted, it w%U 

grow God planted the seeds of all the trees ” 

Ay, that did He, that did He," muttered Deerslayer ; 

and a goodly harvest has followed " 

God planted the seeds of all the trees," contmued 
Hetty, after a moment's pause, and you see to what 
a height and shade they have grown I So it is with the 
Bible You may read a verse this year, and forget it, 
and it will come back to you a year hence, when you 
least expect to remember it ” 

'' And did you find anything of this among the sav-^ 
ages, poor Hetty > " 

** Yes, Judith ; and sooner, and more fully, than I had 
even hoped. I ^d not stay long with father and Hurry, 
but went to get my breakfast with Hist. As soon as 
we had done, the chiefs came to us, and then we found 
the fruits of the seed that had been planted They said 
what I had read from the good book was right — ^it must 
be nght — ^it sounded nght — ^hke a sweet bird singing in 
their ears , and they told me to come back and say bs 
much to the great wamor who had slam one of their 
braves, and to tell it to you, and to say how happy 
they should be to come to church here in the castle, or 
to come out in the sun and hear me read more of the 
sacred volume; and to tell you that they wish you 
would lend them some canoes, that they can brmg father 
and Hurry and their women to the castle, that we might 
all sit on the platform there and listen to the singing of 
the paleface Mamtou. There, Judith, did you ever know 
of anything that so plainly shows the power of the Bible 

If it were true 'twould be a miracle indeed, Hetty. 
But all this is no more than Indian cunning and Indian 
treachery, stnvmg to get the better of us by manage- 
ment, when they find it is not to be done by force." 

** Do you doubt the Bible, sister, that you judge the 
savages so harshly ^ " 

** I do not doubt the Bible, poor Hetty, but I much 
doubt an Indian and an Iroquois.-— What do you say 
to this visit. Deerslayer ? " 
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“ First let me talk a little with Hetty,” returned the 
party appealed to. “ Was this raft made after you had 
got your breakfast, gal ^ and did you walk from the 
camp to the shore opposite to us here ? ” 

“ Oh no, Deerslayer ' The raft was ready made, and in 
the water. Could that have been by a miracle, Judith ? ” 

“ Yes, yes — ^an Indian miracle,” rejoined the hunter 
“ They’re expart enough in them sort of miracles And 
you found the raft ready made to your hands, and m 
the water, and m waiting hke for its cargo ? ” 

“ It was all as you say. The raft was near the camp, 
and the Indians put me on it, and had ropes of bark, 
and they dragged me to the place opposite to the castle, 
and then they told that young man to row me off here.” 

“ And the woods are full of the vagabonds, waiting 
to know what is to be the upshot of tiie miracle — We 
comprehend this affair now, Judith; and FU first get 
nd of this young Canadian blood-sucker, and then we’ll 
settle our own course. Do you and Hetty leave us to- 
gether, first bringing me the elephants which the Sar- 
pent IS admiring ; for ’twill never do to let this loping 
deer be alone a minute, or he’ll borrow a canoe without 
askmg” 

Ju&th did as desired, first brmgmg the pieces, and 
retirmg with her sister mto their own room Deerslayer 
had acquired some knowledge of most of the Indian dia- 
lects of that region, and he knew enough of the Iroquois 
to hold a dialogue in the language. Beckomng to the 
lad, therefore, he caused him to take a seat on the chest, 
whmi he placed two of the castles suddenly before him. 
Up to that moment this youthful savage had not ex- 
pressed a smgle intelligible emotion or fancy. There were 
many thmgs m and about the place that were novelties 
to Hm, but he had mamtamed his self-command with 
philosophical composure. It is true Deerslayer had de- 
tected his dark eye scanning the defences and the arms, 
but the scrutmy had been made with such an ah of inno- 
cence, in such a gaping, mdolent, boyish manner, that 
no one but a man who had himself been taught m a 
'Ibnllar sdbnol would have even suspected his object. 
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Tbe instant, however, the eyes of the savage fell upon 
the wrought ivory and the linages of the wonderful un- 
known beasts, surpnse and admiration got the mastery 
of him. The manner in which the natives of the South 
Sea Islands first beheld the toys of civilized life has been 
often descnbed; but the reader is not to confound it 
with the manner of an Amencan Indian under similar 
circumstances. In this particular case the young Iro- 
quois, or Huron, permitted an exclamation of rapture to 
escape him, and then he checked himself, hke one who 
had been guilty of an indecorum After this his eyes 
ceased to wander, but became nveted on the elephant^ 
one of which, after a short hesitation, he even presumed 
to handle Deerslayer did not mterrapt him for qmte 
ten minutes, knowing that the lad was taking such note 
of the curiosities as would enable him to give the most 
mmute and accurate description of their appearance to 
his seniors on his return. When he thought sufficient 
time had been allowed to produce the desired effect, the 
hunter laid a finger on the naked knee of the youth, and 
drew his attention to himself 

** Listen, he said I want to talk with my young 
fnend from the Canadas Let him forget that wonder 
for a minute.^' 

** Where t'other pale brother ^ demanded the boy, 
looking up, and lettmg the idea that had^ been most 
prominent m his mind, previously to the introduction 
of the chessmen, escape him involuntarily. 

He sleeps — or if he isn't fairly asleep, he is in the 
room where the men do sleep," returned Deerslayer. 
How did my young fnend know there was another ? " 
^*See him from the shore. Iroquois have got long 
eyes-— see beyond the clouds— see the bottom of the 
great spring ! " 

** Well, the Iroquois are welcome Two palefaces are 
prisoners m the camp of your fathers, boy " 

The lad nodded, treatmg the circumstance with great 
apparent indifierence , though a moment after he laughed, 
as if exulting m the supenor address of his own tribe. 

** Can you tell me, boy, what your chiefs intend lb do"' 
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wltii these captyves ? or haven’t they yet made up their 

minds ? ” 

The lad looked a moment at the hunter with a little 
surprise, then he coolly put the end of his forefinger on 
his own head, just above the left ear, and passed it 
round his crown, with an accuracy and readiness that 
showed how well he had been drilled in the peculiar art 
of his race. 

When ^ ” demanded Deerslayer, whose gorge rose at 
this cool demonstration of indifference to human life* 

And why not take them to your wigwams ? ” 

^ Road too long, and full of palefaces Wigwam full, 
and scalps sell high Small scalp, much gold.” 

“Well, that explams it — ^yes, that does explain it 
There’s no need of being any plainer. Now you know, 
lad, that the oldest of your prisoners is the father of 
these two young women, and the other is the suitor of 
one of them The gals nat’rally wish to save the Scalps 
of such fn’nds, and they will give them two ivory crea- 
tur’s as ransom, one for each scalp. Go back and tell 
this to your chiefs, and bring me the answer before the 
sun sets ” 

The boy entered zealously into this project, and with 
=i smcerity that left no doubt of his executing his com- 
mission with intelhgence and promptitude. For a mo* 
ment he forgot his love of honour, and all his clannish 
tiostihty to the Bntish and their Indians, in his wish to 
liave such a treasure m his tribe, and Deerslayer was 
satisfied with the impression he had made It is true 
the lad proposed to carry one of the elephants with him 
IS a specimen of the other , but to this his brother nego- 
tiator was too sagacious to consent, well knowing that 
t might never reach its destination if confided to such 
lands This little difl&culty was soon arranged, and then 
the boy prepared to depart. As he stood on the plat* 
form, ready to step aboard of the raft, he hesitated 
md turned short, with a proposal to borrow a canoe, 
is the means most likely to shorten the negotiation 
Deerslayer quietly refused the request , and after hnger- 
ng a httle longer, the boy rowed slowly away from the 
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castle^ taking the direction of a thicket on the shore 
that lay less than half a mile distant. Deerslayer seated 
himself* on a stool, and watched the progress of the am- 
bassador ; sometimes closely scanning the whole hne of 
shore, as far as eye could reach, and then placmg an 
elbow on a icnee, he remained a long time with his chin 
restmg on the hand 

Dunng the interview between Deerslayer and the lad 
a different scene took place in the adjoining room 
Hetty had inquired for the Delaware, and bemg told 
why and where he remained concealed, she joined him^^ 
The reception which Chmgachgook gave his visitor was 
respectful and gentle He understood her character, and 
no doubt his disposition to be kind to such a being was 
increased by the hope of leammg some tidmgs of his 
betrothed. As soon as the girl entered, she took a seati 
and mvited the Indian to place himself near her , and 
then she contmued silent, as if she thought it decorous 
for him to question her, before she consented to speak 
on the subject she had on her mind But as Chingach- 
gook did not understand this feelmg, he remained re- 
spectfully attentive to anythmg she might be pleased to 
tell him 

‘‘ You are Chingachgook, the Great Serpent of the 
Delawares, aren’t you > ’’ the girl at length commenced, 
in her own simple way, losmg her self-command in the 
desire to proceed, but anxious first to make sure of the 
individual. 

** Chmgachgook,’* returned the Delaware, with grave 
dignity. That say Great Sarpent m Deerslayer tongue ” 

Well, that is my tongue Deerslayer, and father, 
and Judith, and I, and poor Hurry Harry. Do you know 
Henry March, Great Serpent I know you don’t, how- 
ever, or he would have spoken of you too.” 

Did any tongue name Chingachgook, Drooping- 
Tily ? for so the chief had named poor Hetty Was 
his name sung by a httle bird among the Iroquois ^ ^ 

Hetty did not answer at first; but with that in- 
descnbable feelmg that awakens sympathy and mtelh- 
gence among the youthful and impractised of her 
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she hung her head, and the blood suffused her cheek ere 
she found her tongue. It would have exceeded hpr stock 
of inteUigence to explain this embarrassment , but 
though poor Hetty could not reason on every emer- 
gency, she could always feel The colour slowly receded 
from her cheek, and the girl looked up archly at the 
Indian, smihng with the innocence of a child, mingled 
with the mterest of a woman 

“ My sister, the Droopmg-Lily, hear such bird > Chin- 
gachgook added, and this with a gentleness of tone and 
manner that would have astonished those who some- 
times heard the discordant cnes that often came from 
the same throat, these transitions from the harsh and 
guttural to the soft and melodious not bemg unlre- 
quent in ordmary Indian dialogues. “ My sister’s ears 
were open Has she lost her tongue ? ” 

“ You are Chingachgook — you must be, tor there is 
no other red man here, and she thought Chingachgook 
would come ” 

“ Chm-gach-gook,” pronouncing the name slowly, and 
dwelhng on each syllable ; “ Great Sarpent, Yengeeso 
tongue ” 

" Chm-gach-gook,” repeated Hetty, in the sa m e de- 
liberate manner. " Yes, so Hist called it, and you mtisi 
be the cHef.” 

“ Wah-ta i-wah,” added the Delaware 
“ Wah-ta !-wah, or Hist-oh Must. I think Hist prettier 
than Wah, and so I call her Hist.” 

“ Wah very sweet in Delaware ears ! ” 

“ You make it sound differently from me. But never 
mind I d^d hear the bird you speak of smg. Great 
Serpent ” 

“ Will my sister say words of song ? What die sing 
most — ^how she look — often she laugh ? ” 

“ She sang Chin-gach-gook oftener than ansrthing else ; 
and she laughed heartily when I told how the Iroquois 
waded into the water after us, and txraldn’t catch us. I 
hope these logs haven’t ears. Serpent I ” ' 

“No fear logs, fear sister next room. No fear Roquois, 
Deerslayer stuff his eyes and ears with strange beast.’* * 
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" I understand you, Serpent, and I understood Hist. 
Sometimes I think I'm not half so feeble-mmded as 
they say I am. Now, do you look up at the roof, and 
I'll tell you all. But you frighten me — ^you look so 
eager when I speak of Hist ** 

The Indian controlled his looks, and affected to comply 
with the simple request of the girl 

Hist told me to say, in a very low voice, that you 
mustn't trust the Iroquois m anything They are more 
artful than any Indians she knows. Then she says that 
there is a large, bright star that comes over the hill 
about an hour after dark'* — ^Hist had pomted out the* 
planet Venus without knowing it— “ and just as that star 
comes in sight, she will be on the point where I landed 
last mght, and that you must come for her in a canoe ’* 
Good ^ Chingachgook understand well enough now ; 
but he understand better if my sister sing to him ag'm " 
Hetty repeated her words, more fully explaimng what 
star was meant, and mentiomng the part of the point 
where he was to venture ashore She now proceeded in 
her own unsophisticated way to relate her mtercourse 
with the Indian maid, and to repeat several of her ex- 
pressions and opinions that gave great delight to the 
heart of her betrothed She particularly renewed her 
injunctions to be on their guard against treachery , a 
warning that was scarcely needed, however, as addressed 
to men so wary as those to whom it was sent She also 
explained, with sufficient clearness — ^for on aU such sub- 
jects the mind of the girl seldom failed her — the present 
state of the enemy and the movements they had made 
since mormng Hist had been on the raft with her, 
until it qmtted the shore, and was now somewhere m 
the woods opposite to the castle, and did not intend to^ 
return to the camp until night approached, when she 
hoped to be able to slip away from her compamons, as 
they followed the shore on their way home, and conceal 
herself on the point. No one appeared to suspect the 
presence of Chingachgook, though it was necessarily 
known that an Indian had entered the ark the previous 
night, and it was suspected that he had smce appear^ 
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in and about the castle m the dress of a paleface. Stdl 
some httle doubt existed on the latter point ; formas this 
was the season when white men might be expected to 
arrive, there was some fear that the garrison of the castle 
was mcreasmg by these ordinary means. All this had 
Hist commumcated to Hetty while the Indians were 
dragging them along the shore, the distance, which ex- 
ceeded SIX miles, affording abundance of time. 

“ Hist don’t know herself whether they suspect her 
or not, or whether they suspect you ; but she hopes 
neither is the case. And now, Serpent, since I have told 
you so much from your betrothed,” continued Hetty, 
unetnsciously takmg one of the Indian’s hands, and 
plajung with the fingers, as a child is often seen to play 
with those of a parent, “ yoft must let me teU you 
something from myself. W^en you marry Hist, you 
must be kmd to her, and smile on her, as you do now 
on me, and not look cross, as some of the chiefs do at 
their squaws. Will you promise this ” 

''Alway good to Wah!- too tender to twist hard; 
else she break.” 

Yes, and smile too ; you don’t know how much a 
girl craves smiles from them loves. Father scarce 
smiled on me once while I was with him , and Hurry 
— ^yes, Hurry talked loud and laughed, but I don’t 
think h& smued once either. You know the difference 
between a smile and a laugh ? ” 

Laugh best. Hear Wah laugh — ^think bird sing ! ” 

I know that ; her laugh pleasant, but you must 
smile. And then, Serpent, you mustn’t make her carry 
burdens amd hoe com, as so many Indians do; but 
treat her more as the palefaces treat their wives ” 

" Wah-ta *-wah no paleface — got red skin, red heart, 
red feelm’s. All red; no paleface. Must carry pa- 
poose ” 

Every woman is willing to carry her child,” said 
Hetty, smiling, ‘'and there is no harm in that But 
you must love Hist, and be gentle and good to her, 
Aor^sh^ IS gentle and good herself.” 

'Thmgachfi^ook gravely bowed, and then he seemed to 
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think this part of the subject might be dismissed. Be- 
fore there was time for Hetty to resume her commumca- 
tions, ‘the voice of Deerslayer was heard callmg on his 
fnend, m the outer room. At this summons the Ser- 
pent arose to obey, and Hetty jomed her sistei. 


CHAPTER XIV. 

* A Stranger animal,* cries one, 

* Sure never lived beneath the sun : 

A lizard’s body, lean and long , 

A fish’s head, a serpent’s tongue. 

Its foot, with tnple claw digoined ; 

And what a len^h of tail behind * — MerricW 

The first act of the Delaware on rejoining his friend 
was to proceed gravely to disencumber himself of his 
civihzed attire, and to stand forth an Indian wSxnor 
again The protest of Deerslayer was met by his com- 
municating the fact that the presence of an Indian in 
the hut was known to the Iroquois, and that his mam- 
taining the disgmse would be more hkely to direct sus- 
picions to his real object than if he came out openly 
as a member of a hostile tnbe. When the latter under- 
stood the truth, and was told that he had been de- 
ceived in supposing the chief had succeeded m entering 
the ark uniscovered, he cheerfully consented to the 
change, since further attempt at concealment was use- 
less A gentler feehng than the one avowed, however, 
lay at the bottom of the Indian's desire to appear as a 
son of the forest. He had been told that Hist was on 
the opposite shore , and nature so far tnumphed over 
all distinctions of habit, and tnbes, and people, as to 
reduce this young savage warrior to the level of a feehng 
which would have been found in the most refined in- 
habitant of a town, under similar circumstances There 
was a mild satisfaction in behevmg that she he loved 
could see him , and as he walked out on the platform, 
m his scanty, native attire, an Apollo of the wilderness, 
a hundred of the tender fancies that fleet through lovers’ 
brams beset his imagination and softened his heart- 
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All this was lost on Deerslayer, who was no great 
adept in the mysteries of Cupid» but whose mind was 
far moie occupied with the concerns that forced* them- 
selves on his attention than with any of the truant 
fancies of love. He soon recalled his compamon, there-, 
fore, to a sense of their actual condition by summonmg 
him to a sort of council of war, in which they were to 
settie their future course In the dialogue that followed, 
the parties mutually made each other acquainted with 
what had passed m their several interviews Chingach- 
gook was told the history of the treaty about the ransom, 
and Deerslayer heard the whole of Hetty’s communica- 
tioijg. The latter listened with generous interest to his 
fnehd’s hopes, and promised cheerfully all the assistance 
he could lend. 

** ’Tis our mam arr’nd, Sarpent, as you know — ^this 
battling for the castle and old Hatter’s darters coming 
in as a sort of accident. Yes, yes; i’ll be actjve in 
helping httle Hist, who’s not only one of the best and 
handsomest maidens of the ii ibe, but the very best and 
handsomest. I’ve always encouraged you, chief, m that 
hking ; and it’s proper, too, that a great and ancient 
race like your’n shouldn’t come to an end. If a woman 
of red skui and red gifts could get to be near enough to 
me to wish her for a wife, I’d s’arch for just such another , 
but that can never be — no, that can never be. Fm glad 
Hetty has met with Hist, howsever, for though the first 
is a httle short of wit and understanding, the last has 
enough for both. Yes, Sarpent,” laughing heartily, 
^*put ’em together, and two smarter gals isn’t to be 
found in all "^rk colony I ” 

” I will go to the Iroquois camp,” returned the Dela- 
ware gravely. ” No one knows Chingachgook but Wah ; 
and a treaty for lives and scalps should he made by a 
chief ! Give me the strange beasts, and let me take a 
canoe.” 

Deerslayer drooped his head, and played with the end 
of a fish-pole in the water, as he sat dangling his legs 
over the edge of the platform, like a man who was lost 
in thought by the sudden occurrence of a novel idea. 
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Instead of directly answering the proposal of his friend, 
he began to soliloquize — a circumstance, however, that 
m no manner rendered his words more true, as he was 
remarkable for saying what he thought, whether the 
remarks were addressed to himself or to any one else, 

^‘Yes, yes,'* he said; **thxs must be what they call 
love ! IVe heard say that it sometimes upsets reason 
altogether, leavmg a young man as helpless, as to calcu- 
lation and caution, as a brute beast To think that the 
Sarpent should be so lost to reason, and cunmng, and 
wisdom » We must, sartainly, manage to get Hi^t off, 
and have *em married as soon as we get back to the 
tribe, or this war will be of no more use to the chief 
than a hunt a little oncommon and extr’omary. Yes, 
yes ; he'll never be the man he was, till this matter is 
off his mind, and he comes to his senses, hke al^ the 
rest of mankind — ^Sarpent, you can’t be m aimest, and 
therefore I shall say but httle to your offer. But you’re 
a chief, and will soon be sent out on the warpath at 
the head of parties, and I'll just ask if you’d thmk of 
puttmg your forces mto the immy's hands afore the 
battle IS fou’t ? 

‘‘ Wah I ’’ ejaculated the Indian, 

**Ay, Wahl I know well enough it’s Wah, and 
altogether Wah! Raally, Sarpent, I'm consarned and 
mortified about you! I never heard so weak an idee 
come from a chief, and he, too, one that’s already got a 
name for being wise, young and mexper’enced as he is 
Canoe you shan’t have, so long as the vhce of fn’ndship 
and warmng can count for anjrthmg ” 

“ My paleface friend is nght. A cloud came over the 
face of Chingachgook, and weakness got mto his mmd 
while his eyes were dim. My brother has a good memory 
for good deeds, and a weak memory for bad. He will 
forget” 

Yes, that’s easy enough. Say no more about it, 
chief, but if another of them clouds blow near you, 
do you endivour to get out of its way. Clouds are bad 
enough m the weather ; but when they come to the 
reason, it gets to be serious* Now, at down bv me 
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here, and let ns calculate our movements a little, foi 
we shall soon either have a truce and a peace, ^ or we 
shall come to an actyve and bloody war You see the 
vagabonds can make logs serve their turn, as weU as 
the best raftsmen on the rivers ; and it would be no 
great explht for them to mvade us in a body IVe 
been thinking of the wisdom of puttmg all old Tom*s 
stores into the ark, of bamng and locking up the castle, 
and of taking to the ark altogether That is movable , 
and by keeping the sail up, and shifting places, we might 
worry through a great many nights, without them 
Canada wolves finding a way mto our sheepfold/’ 
Chingachgook hstened to this plan with approbation. 
Did the negotiation fail, there was now httle hope that 
the mght would pass without an assault , and the enemy 
had sagacity enough to understand that in carr3nng the 
castle they would probably become masters of all it 
contained, the offered ransom included, and still retain 
the advantages they had hitherto gamed Some pre- 
caution of this sort appeared to be absolutely necessary; 
for now that the numbers of the Iroquois were known, 
a night attack could scarcely be successfully met. It 
would be impossible to prevent the enemy from getting 
possession of the canoes and the ark, and the latter 
itself would be a hold in which the assailants would be 
as effectually protected agamst bullets as were those 
in the building. For a few nunutes both men thought 
of sinking the ark in the shallow water, of bringing the 
canoes into the house, and of dependmg altogether on 
the castle for protection. But reflection satisfied them 
that in the end this expedient would fail. It was so 
easy to collect logs on the shore, and to construct a raft 
of mmost any size, that it was certain the Iroquois, now 
they had turned their attention to such means, would 
resort to them senously, so long as there was the cer- 
tainty of success by perseverance After deliberating 
maturely, and placing all the considerations fairly before 
them, the two young beginners in the art of forest war- 
fare settled down into Ihe opinion that the ark offered 
the only available means of secunty* This decision wa& 
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no sooner come to than it was communicated to Judith. 
The girl had no senous objection to make, and iJien all 
four set about the measures necessary to carrying the 
plan into execution 

The reader will readily understand that Floating Tom's 
worldly goods were of no great amount A couple of 
beds, some wearing apparel, the arms and ammumtion, 
a few cookmg utensils, with the mystenous and but half- 
examined chest, formed the pnncipal items These were 
all soon removed, the ark havmg been hauled on the 
eastern side of the building, so that the transfer could 
be made without being seen from the shore It was 
thought unnecessary to disturb the heavier and coarser 
articles of furniture, as they were not required in the 
ark, and were of but httle value m themselves As 
great caution was necessary m removing the different 
objects, most of which were passed out of a wmdow, 
with a view to conceal what was going on, it required 
two or three hours before all could be effected By the 
expiration of that time the raft made its appearance, 
moving from the shore. Deerslayer immediately had 
recourse to the glass, by the aid of which he perceived 
that two wamors were on it, though they appeared to 
be tmarmed. The progress of the raft was slow, a cir- 
cumstance that formed one of the great advantages that 
would be possessed by the scow m any future colhsion 
between them, the movements of the latter being com- 
paratively swift and hght. As there was time to make 
the dispositions for the reception of the two dangerous 
visitors, everything was prepared for them long before 
they had got near enough to be hailed The Serpent 
and the girls retired mto the building, where the former 
stood near the door well provided with nfles , while 
Judith watched the proceedings without, through a loop 
As for Deerslayer, he had brought a stool to the edge of 
the platform, at the point towards which the raft was 
advancing, and taken his seat, with his nfle leanmg care- 
lessly between his legs 

As the raft drew nearer, every means possessed by the 
party ip the castle was resorted to. in order to ascertain 
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If their visitors had any firearms. Neither Deerslayer 
nor Chingachgook could discover any; but Judith, 
unwillmg to trust to simple eyesight, thrust the glass 
through the loop, and directed it towards the hemlock 
boughs that lay between the two logs of the raft, form- 
ing a sort of floormg, as well as a seat for the use of the 
rowers When the heavy-moving craft was within fifty 
feet of him, Deerslayer hailed the Hurons, directing 
them to cease rowing, it not being his intention to per- 
mit them to land, Comphance, of course, was necessary, 
and the two grim-looking warriors instantly quitted their 
seats, though the raft contmued slowly to approach, until 
it had dbiven in much nearer to the platform. 

Are ye chiefs ? demanded Deerslayer with dignity 
“ Are ye chiefs ? or have the Mmgoes sent me warriors 
without names on such an arr^nd > If so, the sooner 
ye go back the sooner the one will be hkely to come 
that a warrior can talk with/* 

Hugh I ** exclaimed the elder of the two on the raft^ 
rolling his glowing eyes over the different objects that 
were visible m and about the castle with a keenness that 
showed how httle escaped him. My brother is very proud^ 
but Rivenoak is a name to make a Delaware turn pale ** 
That's true, or it*s a he, Rivenoal^, as it may be ; 
but I am not hkely to turn pale, seeing that I was bom 
pale What's your arr'nd, and why do you come among 
light bark canoes on logs that are not even dug out ? " 
The Iroquois are not ducks to walk on water ! Let 
the palefaces give them a canoe,, and they'll come in a 
canoe " 

That's more rational than likely to come to pass. 
We have but four canoes, and being four persons, that's 
only one for each of us. You are welcome, Iroquois, on 
your logs " 

Thanks My young paleface warrior~he has got B 
name. How do the chiefs call him ? " 

Deerslayer hesitated a moment, and a gleam of pride 
and human weakness came over him He smiled, mut- 
tered between his teeth, and then looking up proudiyi 
he said,“ 
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** Mingo, like all who are young and actyve, I’ve 
neen known by diferent names at different times. One 
of yonr warriors, whose spirit started for the happy 
grounds of your people as lately as yesterday mommg, 
thought I desaxved to be known by the name of Hawk- 
eye, and this because my sight happened to be quicker 
than his own, when it got to be hfe or death atween us ” 

Chingachgook, who was attentively listening to all that 
passed, heard and understood this proof of passing weak- 
ness in his friend , and on a future occasion he questioned 
him more closely concerning the whole transaction on 
the point where Deerslayer had first taken human hfe. 
When he had got the whole truth he did not fail to 
communicate it to the tnbe , from which time the young 
hunter was universally known among the Delawares by 
an appellation so honourably earned As this, however, 
was a penod postenor to all the incidents of this tale, 
we shall continue to call the young hunter by the name 
under which he has been first introduced to the reader. 
Nor was the Iroquois less struck with the vaunt of the 
white man He knew of the death of his comrade, and 
had no difficulty in understanding the allusion, the m- 
» tercourse between the conqueror and his victim on that 
occasion having been seen by several savages on the 
shore of the lake, who had been stationed at different 
points ]ust withm the margm of the bushes to watch the 
dnftmg canoes, and who had not time to reach the scene 
of action ere the victor had retired The effect on this 
rude being of the forest was an exclamation of surpnse ; 
then such a smile of courtesy and wave of the hand suc- 
ceeded as would have done credit to Asiatic diplomacy 
The two Iroquois spoke to each other m low terms, and 
both drew near the end of the raft that was closest to 
the platform. 

“ My brother, Hawkeye, has sent a message to the 
Hurons,” resumed Rivenoak, '‘and it has made their 
hearts very glad* They hear he has images of beasts 
with two tails J Will he show them to his friends ? 

“ Inimies would be truer,” returned Deerslayer , 
" but sound isn’t sense* and does little harm. Here is 



236 THE DEERSLAYER 

one of the images ; I toss it to you under faith of trea* 
ties If It’s not returned, the rifle will settle the p’lnt 
atween us ” 

The Iroquois seemed to acquiesce in the conditions^ 
and Deerslayer arose and prepared to toss one of the 
elephants to the raft, both parties using all the precau- 
tion that was necessary to prevent its loss As practice 
renders men expert m sudi things, the httle piece of 
ivory was soon successfully transferred from one hand to 
the other , and then followed another scene on the raft, 
in which astonishment and delight got the mastery of 
Indian stoicism These two gnm old warriors mani- 
fested even more feeling, as they examined the curiously- 
wrought chessman, than had been betrayed by the 
boy , for, in the case of the latter, recent schooling had 
interposed its influence, while the men, like all who 
are sustained by weU-established characters, were not 
ashamed to let some of their emotions be discovered 
For a few minutes they apparently lost all consciousness 
of their situation in the intense scrutiny they bestowed on 
a material so fine, work so highly wrought, and an animal 
so extraordinary The hp of the moose is, perhaps, the 
nearest approach to the trunk of the elephant that is to 
be found m the American forest , but this resemblance 
was far from being sufficiently staking to bnng the new 
creature withm the range of their habits and ideas, and 
the more they studied the image the greater was their 
astonishment. Nor did these children of the forest mis- 
take the structure on the back of the elephant for a part 
of the animal; They were famihar with horses and 
oxen, and had seen towers in the Canadas, and found 
nothing surpnsing in creatures of burden. Still, by a 
very natural association, they supposed the carving 
meant to represent that the animal they saw was of a 
strength sufficient to carry a fort on its back — a ar- 
cumstance that m no degree lessened their wonder. 

Has my paleface brother any more such beasts ? ” 
at last the senior of the Iroquois askedi in a sort of 
petitioning manner. 

** There’s more where them oame from, Mingo,” 
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the answer ; “ one i- enough, however, to buy ofi fifty 
scalps ” 

^ One of my prisoners is a great wamor, tall as a 
pine, strong as % moose, active as a deer, fierce as a 
panther f Some day he*ll be a great dbief, and lead the 
army of Kmg Geoi^ ! " 

Tut, tut, Mmgo ; Hurry Harry is Hurry Harry, and 
you’ll never make more than a corporal of mm, if you do 
that He’s tall enough, of a sartamty ; but that’s of no 
use, as he only hits his head ag’in the branches as he 
goes through the forest. He’s strong too , but a strong 
body isn’t a strong head, and the kmg’s generals are not 
chosen for their smews He’s swift, if you will ; but a 
rifle bullet is swifter. And as for ferceness, it’s no great 
recommend to a soldier— they that think they feel the 
stoutest often givm’ out at the pinch. No, no, you’ll 
never make Hurry’s scalp pass for more than a good head 
of curly hair, and a rattlepate beneath it 1 ” 

My old pnsoner very wise — ^kmg of the lake — ^great 
wamor — ^wise counsellor ’ ” 

** Well, there’s them that might gainsay all this too, 
Mingo A very wise man wouldn’t be apt to be taken in 
so foohsh a manner as befell Master Hutter , and if he 
gives good counsel, he must have listened to bad, in all 
that arffair. There’s only one king of this lake, and he’s 
a long way ofl, and isn’t hkeJ> ever to see it Floatmg 
Tom IS some such king of tins region as the wolf that 
prowls through the woods is king of the forest A beast 
with two tails is well worth two such scalps » ” 

But my brother has another beast ^ He will 
give two,” holdmg up as many fingers, for old 
father ^ ” 

“ Floating Tom is no father of mme, but he'E fare 
none the -worse for that As for the giving tvw) beasts 
for his scalp, and each beast -with two tails, it is quite 
beyond reason. Think yourself weE off, Mmgo, if you 
make a much worse trade.” 

By this time the self-command of Rivenoak had got the 
better of his wonder, and he began to taE back on 
osu^ habits of cunning, m order to drive the best bargain 
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he coiiiao It would be useless to lelate more than the 
substance of the desultory dialogue that tollowed, in 
which the Indian manifested no little manageihent in 
endeavouring to recover the ground lost under the 
influence of surprise Deerslayer met all the arguments 
and prevarications of his subtle opponent with his own 
cool directness of manner and unmoved love of truth 
What an elephant was he knew little better than the 
savage , but he perfectly ’ .iJu: stood that the car^’^ed 
pieces of ivory must have some such value in the eyes of 
an Iroquois as a bag of gold or a package of beaver skins 
would m those of a trader Under the circumstances, 
therefore, he felt it to be prudent not to concede too 
much at first, since there existed a nearly unconquer- 
able obstacle to making the transfers, even after the con- 
tracting parties had actually agreed upon the terms. 
Keeping this difficulty in view, he held the extra chess- 
men in reserve, as a means of smoothing any difficulty 
in the moment of need, 

At length the savage pretended that further negotia- 
tion was useless, since he could not be so unjust to his 
tnbe as to part with the honour and emoluments of two 
excellent full-grown male scalps for a consideration so 
trifling as two toys like those he had seen, and he pre- 
pared to take his departure. Both parties now felt as 
men are wont to feel when a bargam that each is anxious 
to conclude is on the eve of being broken off, in con- 
sequence of too much pertinacity in the way of man- 
agement. The effect of the disappointment was very 
different, however, on the respective individuals Deer- 
slayer was mortified and filled with regret ; for he not 
only felt for the prisoners, but he also felt deeply for the 
two girls With the savage his defeat produced the 
savage desire of revenge In a moment of excitement 
he had loudly announced his intention to say no more ; 
and he felt equally enraged with himself and with his cool 
opponent, that he had permitted a paleface to manifest 
more indifference and self-command than an Indian 
chief When he began to urge his raft away from 'the 
platfonui his countenance lowered and his eye glowed 
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even while he affected a smile of amity and a gesture of 
courtesy at parting. 

It took some httle time to overcome the vis merh(B 
of the logs, and while this was doing by the silent Indian, 
Rivenoak stalked over the hemlock boughs that lay 
between the logs, in silent ferocity, eyemg keenly the 
while the hut, the platform, and the person of his late 
disputant. Once he spoke in low, quick terms to his 
compamon, and he stirred the boughs with his feet, 
like an animal that is restive At that moment the 
watchfulness of Deerslayer had a little abated, for he sat 
musing on the means of renewmg the negotiation without 
giving too much advantage to the other side. It was 
perhaps fortunate for him that the keen and bnght eyes 
of Judith were as vigilant as ever At the mst^t when 
the young man was least on his guard, and his enemy 
was most on the alert, she called out in a warning voice 
to the former, most opportunely giving the alarm. 

** Be on your guard, Deerslayer/’ the girl cried. ' “ I 
see nfles, with the glass, beneath the hemlock brush, 
and the Iroquois is loosening them witli his feet I ” 

It would seem that the enemy had carried their arti- 
fices so far as to employ an agent who understood Eng- 
lish. The previous dialogue had taken place in his own 
language , but it was evident, by the sudden manner m 
which his feet ceased their treacherous occupation, and 
m which the countenance of Rivenoak ^changed from 
sullen ferocity to a smile of courtesy, that the call of the 
girl was understood. Sigmng to his companion to cease 
his efforts to set the logs in motion, he advanced to the 
end of the raft which was nearest to the platform, and 
spoke. 

Why should Rivenoak and Ms brother leave any 
cloud between them ? ” he said. They are both wise, 
both brave, and both generous; they ought to part 
friends. One beast shall be the price of one pnsoner.” 

** And, Mingo,’* answered the other, delighted to 
renew the negotiation on almost any terms, and de- 
termined to <^ch the bargain, if possible, by a little 
extra liberality^ you’ll see that a paleface know^ how 
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to pay a full price when he trades with an open heart 
and an open hand Keep the beast that you had for- 
gotten to give back to me as you was about to start, and 
which I forgot to ask for, on account of consarn at part- 
ing in anger Show it to your chiefs When you bnng 
us our friends, two more shall be added to it , and — 
hesitating a moment in distrust of the expediency of so 
great a concession, then deciding in its favour — '' and if 
we see them afore the sun sets, we may find a fourth, to 
make up an even number ” 

This settled the matter. Every gleam of discontent 
vanished from the dark countenance of the Iroquois, 
and he smiled as graciously, if not as sweetly, as Judith 
Hutter herself. The piece already in his possession was 
again examined, and an ejaculation of pleasure showed 
how much he was pleased with this unexpected termina- 
tion of the affair. In pomt of fact, both he and Deer^ 
slayer had momentarily forgotten what had become of 
the subject of their discussion m the warmth of their 
feehngs ; but such had not been the case with Rivenoak's 
compamon. This man retamed the piece, and had fully 
made up his mind, were it claimed under such circum- 
stances as to render its return necessary, to drop it in 
the lake, trusting to his bemg able to find it again, at 
some future day. This desperate expedient, however, 
was no longer necessary ; and after repeatmg the terms 
of agreement, and professing to understand them, the 
two Indians finally took their departure, movmg slowly 
towards the shore. 

Can any faith be put in such wretches ? asked 
Judith, when she and Hetty had come out on the plat- 
form, and were standing at tiie side of Deerslayer, watch- 
ing the dull* movement of the logs, ** Will they not 
rather keep the toy they have, and send us off some 
bloody proofs of their getting the better of us in cunning, 
by way of boasting ? IVe heard of acts as bad as this/* 

No doubt, Judith — ^no matter of doubt, if it wasn’t 
for Indian natur’. But Vm. no judge of a redskin if that 
two-tailed beast doesn’t set the whole tribe in some such 
stir as a stick raises in a beehive! Now there’s the 
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Sarpent, a man •with narves like flint, and no more 
cur’ oaty in everyday consams than is befittmg prudence. 
Why,-he was _so overcome with the aght of the creatur*, 
carved as it is m bone, that I felt ashamed for him > 
Chingachgook will soon get over his weakness ; but as 
for yonder scamps, there’ll be no peace among 'em until 
they think they’ve got possession of everything of the 
natur’ of that bit of carved bone that’s to be found 
among Thomas Hutter’s stores ! ” 

“ They only know of the elephants, and can have no 
hopes about me other thin gs ” 

“ That’s true, Judith ; still, covetousness is a craving 
feehn’. They’ll say. If the palefaces have these curious 
beasts with two tails, who knows but they’ve got some 
with three, or, for that matter, with four I That’s what 
the schoolmasters call naf ral arithmetic, and 'twill be 
sartam to beset the feehn’s of savages. They’ll never 
be easy till the truth is known." 

“ Do you think, Deerslayer,” inquired Hetty, in her 
simple and innocent manner, “ that the Iroquois won’t 
let father and Hurry go ? I read to them several of the 
very best verses in the whole Bible, and you see what 
have done already.” 

The hunter, as he always did, listened kmdly and even 
affectionately to Hetty’s remarks; then he mused a 
moment in silence. There was somethmg hke a flush 
on his cheek as he answered, after quite a nunute had 
passed. 

“ I don’t know whether a white man ought to be 
ashamed or not to own he can’t read ; but such is my 
case, Judith. You are skilful, I find, m all such matters, 
while I have only studied the hand of God as it is seen 
in the hills and the valle3?s, the mountain-tops, the 
streams, the forest, and the springs. Much rarning 
may he got m this way, as well as out of books ; and 
yet I sometimes think it is a white man’s gift to read I 
when I hear from the mouths of the Moravians the 
words of which Hetty speaks, they raise a longmg in my 
imnd, and I thmk I wm know how to read ’em myself ; 
hut the game in summer, and the traditions and lessons 
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in war, and other matters, have always kept me behind- 
hand 

Shall I teach you, Deerslayer ? ** asked Hetty ear- 
nestly “ I'm weak-minded, they say, but I can read 
as well as Judith. It might save your life to know how 
to read the Bible to the savages , and it will certainly 
save your soul, for mother told me that^ again and 
again ’ 

Thankee, Hetty — ^yes, thank'e, with all my heart. 
Theie are hke to be loo stirnng times for much idleness , 
but after it's peace, and I come to see you ag'in on this 
lake, then I'll give myself up to it, as if 'twas pleasure 
and profit m a single busmess. Perhaps I ought to be 
ashamed, Judith, that ’tis so ; but truth is truth As 
for these Iroquois, 'tisn't very likely they'll forget a 
beast with two tails on account of a varse or two from 
the Bible I lather expect they 11 give up the pnsoners, 
and trust to some sarcumvention or other to get 'em 
back ag'm, with us and ah m the castle, and the ark m the 
bargain. Howsever, we must humour the vagabonds — 
first, to get your father and Huriy out of their hands , 
and next, to keep the peace atween us until such time as 
the Sarpent there can make out to get off his betrothed 
wife. If there's any sudden outbreakin* of anger and 
ferocity, the Indians will send off ah their women and 
children to the camp at once ; whereas, by keeping ’em 
calm and trustful, we may manage to meet Hist at the 
spot she has mentioned. Rather than have the bargain 
fah through now, I’d throw in half a dozen of them 
efi&gy bow-and-arrow men, such as we’ve plenty in the 
chist ” 

Judith cheerfully assented; for she would have re« 
signed even the flowered brocade rather than not redeem 
hef father and please Deerslayer. 

The prospects of success were now so encouraging as to 
raise the spirits of all in the castle, though a due watch- 
fulness on the movements of the enemy was maintained. 
Hour passed after hour, notwithstanoing. and the sun 
had once more begun to fall towards me summits of 
the western hills, and yet no signs were seen of the return 
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of the raft. By dint of sweeping the shore with the glass, 
Deerslayer at length discovered a place in the dense 
and dark woods, where he entertained no doubt the 
Iioquois were assembled m considerable numbers. It 
was near the thicket whence the raft had issued, and a 
httle nU that trickled into the lake announced the 
vicinity of a sprrg. Hexc, then, the savages were prob- 
ably holding their corsultation, and the decision was to 
be made that went to settle the question of hfe or death 
for the pnsoners. There was one ground for hope in 
spite of the delay, however, that Deerslayer did not fail 
to place before his anxious compamons. It was far more 
probable that the Indians had left their pnsoners in the 
camp than that they had encumbered themselves by 
causing them to follow through the woods, a party that 
was out on a merely temporary excursion. If such was 
the fact, it required considerable time to send a messenger 
the necessary distance, and to brmg the two white men 
to the spot where they were to embark. Encouraged 
by these reflections, a new stock of patience was gathered, 
and the declension of the sun was viewed with less 
alarm 

The result justified Deerslayer’s conjecture Not 
long before the sun had finally disappeared, the two logs 
were seen coming out of the thicket again; and as it 
drew near, Judith announced that her father and Hurry, 
both of them pimoned, lay on the bushes in the centre. 
As before, the Indians were rowing. The latter seemed 
to be conscious that the lateness of the hour demanded 
unusual exertions, and, contrary to the habits of their 
people, who are ever averse to toil, they laboured hard 
at the rude substitutes for oars In consequence of 
this diligence, the raft occupied its old station m about 
half the time that had been taken in the previous visits. 

Even after the conditions were so weH understood, 
and matters had proceeded so far, the actual transfer 
of the prisoners was not a duty to be executed without 
diflEiculty. Th§ Iroquois were compelled to place great 
reliance on the good faith of their foes, though it was 
reluctantly given, and was yielded to nece^l^ rather 
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than to confidence As soon as Hutter and Hnrry 
should be released, the party in the castle numbered 
two to one, as opposed to those on the raft, and escape 
by flight was out of the question, as the former had three 
bark canoes, to say nothing of the defences of the house 
and the ark. All this was understood by both parties, 
and it is probable the arrangement never could have 
been completed, had not the honest countenance and 
manner of Deerslayer wrought their usual effect on 
Bbvenoak. 

"*My brother knows I put faith m him'^ said the 
latter, as he advanced with Hutter, whose legs had been 
released to enable the old man to ascend to the platform. 
“ One scalp — one more beast.** 

**Stop, Mingo,** interrupted the hunter; ''keep your 
prisoner a moment. I have to go and seek the means 
of pajmient,** 

This excuse, however, though true in part, was pnn- 
cipaJly a ruse. Deerslayer left the platform, and enter- 
ing the house, he directed Judith to collect all the arms, 
and to conce^ them in her own room. He then spoke 
earnestly to the Delaware, who stood on guard as before, 
near the entrance of the bmldmg, put the three remaimng 
castles m his pocket, and returned. 

You are welcome back to your old abode, Master 
Hutter,** said Deerslayer, as he helped the other up on 
the platform, slyly passing into the hand of Rivenoak, 
at the same time, another of the castles. You*ll find 
your darters nght glad to see you; and here’s Hetty 
come herself to say as much m her own behalf.** 

Here the hunter stopped speaking of his own accord, 
and broke out into a hearty fit of his silent and peculiar 
laughter. Hurry*s legs were just released, and he had 
been placed on his feet So tightly had the ligatures 
been drawn that the use of his limbs was not immediately 
recovered, and the young giant presented, in good sooth, 
a very hapless and a somewhat ludicrous picture. It 
was this unusual spectacle, particularly the bewilderea 
countenance, that excited the memment of Deerslayer. ^ 

You look hke a girdled pine m a clearm*, tibat ^ 
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rockin'' in a gale/^ said Deerslayer ** Pm glad, howsever, 
to see that you haven’t had your hair dressed by any of 
the Iroquois barbers in your late visit to their camp/’ 

** Hark’e, Deerslayer/’ returned the other, a little 
fiercely, it will be prudent for you to deal less in mirth 
and more in friendship on this occasion. Act like a 
Christian for once, and not hke a laughing gal in a coun- 
try school when the master’s back is turned, and just 
tell me whether there’s any feet, or not, at the end of 
these legs of mine. I thmk I can see them ; but as for 
ftelin’, they might as well be down on the banks of the 
Mohawk as where they seem to be.” 

” You’ve come off whole, Hurry, and that’s not a 
little,” answered the other, secretly passing to the 
Indian the remainder of the stipulated ransom, and 
makmg an earnest sign at the same moment for him to 
commence his retreat. ” You’ve come off whole, feet 
and all, and are only a httle numb from a tight fit of the 
withes. Natur’ ’ll soon set the blood in motion, and 
then you may begm to dance, to celebrate what I call a 
most wonderful and onexpected dehverance from a den 
of wolves.” 

Deerslayer released the arms of his friends, as each 
landed, and the two were now stamping and hmping 
about on the platform, growlmg and uttering denuncia- 
tions, as they endeavoured to help the returning cir- 
culation. They had been tethered too long, however, 
to regain the use of their limbs m a moment ; and the 
Indians bemg quite as diligent on their return as on their 
advance, the raft was fuUy a hundred yards from the 
castle, when Hurry, tummg accidentally in that direction, 
discovered how fast it was getting beyond the reach of 
his vengeance By this time he could move with toler- 
able facihty, though still numb and awkward. Without 
considering his own situation, however^ he seized the 
rifle that leaned agamst the shoulder of Deerslayer, and 
attempted to cock and present it. The young hunter 
was too quick for him. Seizmg the piece, he wrenched 
it from the hands of the giant — ^not, however^ until it 
bad gone off m the strug^ei when pomted directly 
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upward. It is probable that Deerslayer could have 
prevailed in such a contest, on account of the condition 
of Hurry's limbs ; but the instant the gun went off, the 
latter yielded, and stumped towards the house, raising 
his legs at each step quite a foot from the ground, from 
an uncertainty of the actual position of his feet. But 
he had been anticipated by Judith The whole stock 
of Hutter’s arms, which had been left in the building 
as a resource in the event of a sudden outbreak of 
hostilities, had been removed, and were already secreted, 
agreeably to Deerslayer's dureclions In consequence 
of this precaution, no means offered by which March 
could put his design in execution 
Disappointed m his revenge, Hurry seated himself, 
and, like Hutter, for half an hour he was too much occu- 
pied m endeavouring to restore the circulation, and m 
regammg the use of his hmbs, to indulge in any other 
reflections By the end of this time the raft had disap- 
peared, and night was begmning to throw her shadows 
once more over the whole silvan scene. Before dark- 
ness had completely set m, and while the otIs were pre- 
parmg the evening meal, Deerslayer related to Hutter an 
outlme of the events that had taken place, and gave 
him a history of the means he had adopted for the 
security of his children and propertyi 


CHAPTER XVa 

As long as Edward rules thys lande, 

Ne quiet you wylle know ; 

Your sonnes and husbandes shall be slayne, 

And brookes with bloode shall dowe 

Chatterton. 

Tm sun was set, and the rays of the retiring luminary 
had ceased to gild the edges of the few clouds that had 
sufficient openings to admit the passage of its fading 
light. The canopy overhead was heavy and dense, 
promising another night of daxlmm ; but the surface 
of the lake was scarcely disturbed by a ripply tbm 
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was a little aSr^ though It scarce deserved to be termed 
wind. Still, being damp and heavy, it had a certain 
' force. The party in the castle were as gloomy and silent 
as the scene. The two ransomed prisoners felt humbled 
and dishonoured; but their humihty partook of the 
rancour of revenge. They were far more disposed to re- 
member the indignity with which they had been treated 
during the last few hours of their captivity than to feel 
grateful for the previous indulgence. Then that keen- 
sighted 'monitor, conscience, by reminding them of the 
retributive justice of all they had endured, goaded them 
rather to turn the tables on their enemies than to ac- 
cuse themselves. As for the others, they were thought- 
ful, equally from regret and joy, Deerslayer and Judith 
felt most of the former sensation, though from very 
different causes, while Hetty for the moment was per- 
fectly happy. The Delaware had also lively pictures 
of felicity m the prospect of so soon regaining his be- 
trothed. Under such circumstances, and in tins mood, 
all were taking the evenmg meal 

Old Tom ! ” cried Hurry, bursting into a fit of 
boisterous laughter, ''you looked amazingly like a tethered 
bear, as you were stretched on them hemlock boughs, 
and I ordy wonder you didn’t growl more Well, it’s 
over, and sythes and lamentations won’t mend the 
matter ! There’s the blackguard Rivenoak, he that 
brought us off, has an oncommon scalp, and I’d give as 
much for it myself as the colony. Yes, I feel as rich as 
the governor in these matters now, and will lay down 
with them doubloon for doubloon.— Judith darling, did 
you mourn for me much when I was m the hands of the 
Mingoes > ” 

'* Our tears have raised the lake, Harry March, as you 
might have seen by the shore 1 ” returned Judith, with a 
feigned levity that she was far from feelmg. "That 
Hetty and I should have grieved for father, was to be 
expected ; but we fairly ramed tears for you ” 

" We mere sorry for poor Hurry, as well as for father, 
Judith I ” put in her innocent and unconscious sister. 

*^Tnie sfirl, true; but wo feel sorry for everybody 
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thaf s in trouble, you know,” rettirned the other. In a 

quick, admomtory manner and a low tone 

“ It's a wonderment to me,” said Hurry, how you 
got us ofif, Deerslayer , and I forgive you the interference 
that prevented my doin' justice on that vagabond for 
this small service Let us mto the secret, that we may 
do you the same good turn, at need Was it by lying, 
or by coaxing > ” 

“ By neither. Hurry, but by buying. We paid a 
ransom for you both, and that, too, at a price so high, 
you had well be on your guard ag'm captyvement, lest 
our stock of goods shouldn't hold out ” 

A ransom f Old Tom has paid the fiddler, then, for 
nothing of mme would have bought off the hair, much 
less the skin ” 

Hutter now rose, and signing to Deerslayer, he led him 
to an mner room, where, in answer to his questions, he 
first learned the price that had been paid for his release. 
The old man expressed neither resentment nor surprise 
at the inroad that had been made on his chest, though 
he did manifest some curiosity to know how far the 
mvestigation of its contents had been earned He also 
inquired where the key had been found. The habitual 
frankness of Deerslayer prevented any prevarication, 
and the conference soon terminated by the return of 
the two to the outer room, or that which served for the 
double purpose of parlour and kitchen. 

‘‘ I wonder if it's peace or war between us and the 
savages > ” exclaimed Hurry, just as Deerslayer, who 
had paused for a single instant, listened attentively, and 
was passing through the outer door without stoppmg. 
"'This givm' up captives has a friendly look, and when 
men have traded together, on a fair and honourable 
footing, they ought to part fn'nds, for that occasion at 
least. Come back, Deerslayer, and let us have your 
judgment, for I'm begmnm' to thmk more of you, since 
your late behaviour, than I used to do.” 

"There's an answer to your question, Hurry* since 
you're in such haste to come ag'in to blows.” 

As Deerslayer spoke, he threw on the talkie, on which 



THE DEERSLAYER 249 

the other was reclmmg with one elbow, a sort of miniature 
fagot, composed of a dozen sticks, bound tightly together 
with a deer-skin thong March seized it eagerly, and 
holding it close to a blazmg knot of pine that lay on the 
hearth, and which gave out all the light there was m the 
room, ascertained that the ends of the several sticks had 
been dipped m blood. 

“ If this isn’t plain English,” said the reckless frontier- 
man, ”it’s plain Indian 1 Here’s what they call a dic- 
liration of war, down at York, Judith — How did you 
come by this defiance, Deerslayer ^ ” 

** Fairly enough It lay not a mmuf smce, m what 
you caU Floatin’ Tom’s door-yard ” 

** How came it there ^ It never fell from the clouds, 
Judith, as httle toads sometimes do, and then it don’t 
ram — You must prove where it come from, Deerslayer, 
or we shall suspect some design to skear them tha*t would 
have lost their wits long ago, if fear could drive ’em 
away ” 

Deerslayer had approached a window, and cast a 
glance out of it on the dark aspect of the lake. As if 
satisfied with what he beheld, he drew near Hurry, and 
took the bundle of sticks mto his own hand, examinmg 
it attentively 

Yes, this IS an Indian dicliration of war, sure enough,” 
he said, ” and it’s a proof how httle you’re smted to be 
on the path it has travelled, Harry March, that it has got 
here, and you never the wiser as to the means The 
savages may have left the scalp on your head, but they 
must have taken off the ears , else you’d have heard the 
stirring of the water made by the lad as he came ofi ag’in 
on his two logs His arr’nd was to throw these sticks at 
our door, as much as to say, We’ve struck the war-pool 
smce the trade, and the next thing will be to strike you ” 
'' The prowling wolves I But hand me that nfle, 
Judith, and I’ll send an answer back to the vagabonds 
through their messenger ” 

Not while I stand by, Master March,” coolly put in 
Deerslayer, motioning for the other to forbear ‘‘ Faith 
is fatth^ whether given to a redskm or to a Christian* 
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The lad lighted a knot, and came oif fairly, tinder its 
blaze, to give us this warning , and no man here should 
harm him, while empryed on such an arr'nd. There's 
no use in words, for the boy is too cunning to leave the 
knot burning, now his business is done, and the night is 
already too dark for a rifle to have any sartainty/' 

That i^ay be true enough as to a gun, but there's 
virtue still in a canoe," answered Hurry, passing towards 
the door with enormous stndes, carrymg a nfle m his 
hands The being doesn't hve that shall stop me from 
following, and bringing back that nptyle's scalp The 
more on 'em that you crush in the egg, the fewer there'll 
be to dart at you in the woods » " 

Judith trembled like the aspen, she scarce knew why 
herself, though there was the prospect of a scene of 
violence , for if Hurry was fierce and overbearing in the 
conscionsness of his vast strength, Deerslayer had about 
him the calm determination that promises greater per- 
severance and a resolution more likely to effect its object 
It was the stern, resolute eye of the latter, rather than 
the noisy vehemence of the first, that excited her appre- 
hensions Hurry soon reached the spot where the canoe 
was fastened, but not before Deerslayer had spoken in a 
quick, earnest voice to the Serpent, in Delaware. The 
latter had been the first, m truth, to hear the sounds of 
the oars, and he had gone upon Ae platform in jealous 
watchfulness. The light satisfied him that a message 
was coming, and when the boy cast his bundle of sticks 
at his feet, it neither moved his anger nor induced sur- 
prise He merely stood at watch, nfle in hand, to make 
certain that no treachery lay behind the defiance. As 
Deerslayer now called to him, he stepped mto the canoe, 
and quick as thought removed the paddles. Hurry was 
funous when he found that he was depnved of the means 
of proceedmg He first approached the Indian with loud 
menaces, and even Deerslayer stood aghast at the prob- 
able consequences March shook his sledge-hammer fistSjj 
and flourished his arms, as he drew near the Indian, 
and all expected he would attempt to fell the Delaware 
to the earth ; one of them^ at leasts was well aware that 
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such an experiment would be followed by immediate 
bloodshed But even Hurry was awed by the stern 
composure of the chief, and he too knew that such a man 
was not to be outraged with impunity, he therefore 
turned to vent his rage on Deerslayer, where he fore^ 
saw no consequences so terrible Wnat might have been 
the result of this second demonstration, if completed, is 
unknown, smce it was never made 

Hurry,’’ said a gentle, soothing voice, at his elbow, 
'' it’s wicked to be so angry, and God will not overlook it. 
The Iroquois treated you well, and they didn’t take 
your scalp, though you and father wanted to take 
theirs ” 

The influence of mildness on passion is well known? 
Hetty, too, had earned a sort of consideration, that had 
never before been enjoyed by her, through the self- 
devotion and decision of her recent conduct. Perhaps 
her established mental imbecihty, by removmg aU dis- 
trust of a wish to control, aided her influence Let the 
cause be as questionable as it might, the effect was 
sufficiently certam. Instead of throttling his old fellow- 
traveller, Hurry turned to the girl, and poured out a 
portion of his discontent, if none of his anger, in her 
attentive ears 

** ’Tis too bad, Hetty ! ” he exclaimed — as bad as a 
county gaol, or a lack of beaver — ^to get a creatur’ into 
your very trap, and then to see it get off As much as 
SIX first-quahty skins m valie has paddled off on them 
clumsy logs, when twenty strokes of a well-turned paddle 
would overtake ’em I say m vahe , for as to the boy, in 
the way of natur’, he is only a boy, and is worth neither 
more nor less than one — Deerslayer, you’ve been ontrue 
to your fn’nds m letting such a chance slip through my 
fingers as well as your own.” 

The answer was given quietly, but with a voice as 
steady as a fearless nature and the consciousness of 
rectitude could make it ** I should have been ontrue to 
the right, had I done otherwise,” returned the Deerslayer ; 

and neither you nor any other man has authority to 
demand that much of me. The lad came on a lawful 
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business, and the meanest redskin that roams the woods 
would be ashamed of not respectmg his arr’nd. But he’s 
now far beyond your reach, Master March, and there’s 
httle use m talking, hke a couple of women, of what can 
no longer be helped ” 

So sapng, Deerslayer turned away, hke one resolved 
to waste no more words on the subject, while Hutter 
pulled Hurry by the sleeve, and led him mto the ark. 
There they sat long in pnvate conference In the mean- 
time the Indian and his friend had their secret con- 
sultation ; for though it wanted some three or four hours 
to the nsmg of the star, the former could not abstain 
from canvassmg his scheme, and from openmg his hea-t 
to the other. Judith, too, yielded to her softer feelings, 
and hstened to the whole of Hett^s artless narrative 
of what occurred after she landed The woods had few 
terrors for either of these girls, educated as they had 
been, and accustomed as they were to look out daily 
at their nch expanse, or to wander beneath their dark 
shades ; but the elder sister felt that she would have hesi- 
tated about ^hus ventunng alone into an Iroquois camp. 
Concermng Hist, Hetty was not very communicative 
She spoke of her kindness, and gentleness, and of the 
meetmg in the forest ; but -the secret of Chingachgook 
was guarded with a shrewdness and fidehty that many 
a sharper-witted girl might have failed to display. 

At length the several conferences were broken up by 
the reappearance of Hutter on the platform. Here he 
assembled the whole party, and communicated as much 
of his intentions as he deemed expedient. Of the arrange- 
ment made by Deerslayer, to abandon the castle during 
the night and to tahe refuge m the ark, he entirely ap- 
proved. It struck him as it had the others, as the only 
effectual means of escaping destruction. Now that the 
savages had turned their attention to the construction 
of rafts, no doubt could exist of their, at least, making an 
attempt to carry the building, and the message of the 
bloody sticks sufficiently showed their confidence in their 
own success In short, the old man viewed the night as 
cntical, and he called on all to get ready as soon as 
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possible, in order to abandon the dwelling, temporarily 
at least, if not for ever 

These communications made, everything proceeded 
promptly and with mtelhgence The castle was secured 
m the manner already described , the canoes were with- 
drawn from the dock, and fastened to the ark by the side 
of the other , the few necessaries that had been left in 
the house were transferred to the cabin, the fire was 
extinguished, and all embarked. 

The vicimty of the hills, with their drapery of pmes, 
had the effect to render nights that were obscure darker 
than common on the lake As usual, however, a belt of 
comparative light was stretched through the centre of 
the sheet, while it was withm the shadows of the moun- 
tains that the gloom rested most heavily on the water 
The island, or castle, stood m this belt of comparative 
light ; but still the night was so dark as to cover the 
departure of the ark* At the distance of an observer on 
the shore, her movements could not be seen at all, more 
particularly as a background of dark hillside filled up 
the perspective of every view that was taken (hagonally 
or directly across the water. The prevalent wind on the 
lakes of that region is west ; but owmg to the avenues 
formed by the mountains, it is frequently impossible to 
tell the true direction of the currents, as they often vary 
within short distances and bnef differences of time 
On th^ present occasion Hutter himself (as he shoved 
the ark from her berth at the side of the platform) was 
at a loss to pronounce which way the wind blew ^ In 
common, this difficulty was solved by the clouds, which, 
floatmg high above the hilltops, as a matter of course 
obeyed the current ; but now the whole vault of heaven 
seemed a mass of gloomy^ wall Not an openmg of any 
sort was visible, and Chingachgook was already trem- 
bling lest the non-appearance of the star might prevent 
his betrothed from bemg punctual to her appointment 
Under these circumstances Hutter hoisted his sail, 
seemmgly with the sole intention of gettmg away from 
the castle, as it might be dangerous to remain much longer 
in its vicinity. The air soon filled the doth, and when 
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the scow was got Tinder command, and the sail was 
properly trimmed, it was foimd that the direction was 
southerly, mclinxng towards the eastern shore. No 
better course offenng for the purposes of the p^rty, the 
sin gular craft was suffered to skim the surface of the 
water m tins direction for more than an hour, when a 
change m the currents of the air drove them over 
towards the camp. 

Deerslayer watched all the movements of Hutter and 
Hurry with jealous attention. At first he did not know 
whether to ascribe the course they held to accident or to 
design, but he now began to suspect the latter. Fa- 
miliar as Hutter was with the lake, it was easy to deceive 
one who had httle practice on the water; and let his in- 
tentions be what they might, it was evident, ere two hours 
had elapsed, that the ark had got over STifficient space 
to be withm a himdred rods of the shore, directly abreast 
of the known position of the camp. For a considerable 
time previously to reaching this point. Hurry, who had 
some knowledge of the Algonquin language, had been m 
dose conference with the Indian, and the result was now 
annoimced by the latter to Deerslayer, who had been 
a cold, not to say distrusted, looker-on of all that passed 

“ My old father, and my young brother, the Big Pine ” 
—for so the Delaware had named March — “ want to see 
Huron scalps at their belts,” said Chingachgook to his 
Mead. “There is room for some on the girdle of tho 
Serpent, and his people will look for tliem when he goes 
back to his village. Their eyes must not be left long, in 
a fog, but they must see what they look for. I know 
that my brother has a wliite hand ; he will not strike even 
the dead He w^ wait for us. When we come back, 
he will not hide his face from shame for his friend. The 
great Serpent of the Mohicans must be worthy to go on 
the warpath with Hawkeye.” * 

“ Ay, ay, Sarpent ; I see how it is. That name’s to 
stick, and in time I shall get to be known by it mstead of 
Deerslayer. As for your lookmg for scalps, it belongs 
to your gifts, and I see no harm in it. Be maipiful, 
Sarpenti howseva:— -be mardful< I beseech of you. It 
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surely can do no harm to a redskin®s hononr td show a 
little inarcya As for the old man and Harry Marche as 
for them t^o, I leave ^em in the hands of the white man^s 
God Wasn't it for the bloody sticks, no man should 
go ag’in the Mmgoes this night, seein' that it would dis- 
honour our faith and character ; but them that crave 
blood can^t complain if blood is shed at their call Still, 
Sarpent, you can be marcifuL Don't begin your career 
with the wails of women and the cries of children. Bear 
yourself so that Hist will smile, and not weep, when she 
meets you Go, then, and the Manitou presarve you," 
My brother will stay here with the scow. Wah will 
soon be standing on the shore waiting, and Chingach- 
gook must hasten." 

The Indian then joined his two coadventurers, and first 
lowenng the sail, they all three entered a canoe, and left 
the side of the ark. Neither Hutter nor March spoke 
to Deerslayer concerning their object, or the probable 
length of their absence All this had been comded to 
the Indian, who had acquitted himself of the trust with 
charactenstic brevity. As soon as the canoe was out 
of sight — and that occurred ere the paddles had given a 
dozen strokes— Deerslayer made the best dispositions he 
could to keep the ark as nearly stationary as possible ; 
and then he sat down m the end of the scow to chew 
the cud of his own bitter reflections It was not long, 
however, before he was jomed by Judith, who sought 
every occasion to be near him, managing her attack on 
his affections with the address that was suggested by 
native coquetry, aided by no little practice, but which 
received much of its most dangerous power from the 
touch of feehng that threw around her manner, voice, 
accents, thoughts, and acts, tiie mdescnbable witchery 
of natural tenderness Leaving the young hunter ex- 
posed to these dangerous assailants, it has become our 
more immediate business to follow the party in the 
canoe to the shore 

The controlhng influence that led Hutter and Hurry 
to repeat their experiment agamst the camp was 
cisdy that which had induced the first attempt^ a httle 



^56 the DEERSLAYER 

heightened, perhaps, by the desire of revenge. Bat 
of these two rude beings, so ruthless in all things 
fbat touched the rights and interests of the red man, 
though possessing veins of human feeling on other matters, 
was much actuated by any other desire than a heartless 
innging for profit. Hurry had felt angered at his suffer- 
ings, when first hberated, it is true ; but that emotion 
had soon disappeared in the habitual love of gold, which 
he sought with the reckless avidity of a needy spend- 
thnft, rather than with the ceaseless longings of a miser 
In short, the motive that urged them both so soon to go 
against the Hurons was a habitual contempt of their 
enemy, acting on the unceasing cupidity of prodigality 
The additional chances of success, however, had their 
place in the formation of the second enterpnse. It was 
known that a large portion of the warriors — ^perhaps 
all — vrece encamped for the night abreast of the castle, 
and it was hoped that the scalps of helpless victims would 
be the consequence. To confess the truth, Hutter in 
particular — ^he who had just left two daughters behmd 
him— expected to find few besides women and children m 
ihe camp This fact had been but shghtly alluded to m 
his communications with Hurry, and with Chmgachgook 
it had been kept entirely out of view. If the Indian 
thought of it at all, it wras known only to himself 
Hutter steered the canoe ; Hurry had manfully taken 
his post in the bows, and Chingachgook stood in the 
centre. We say stood, for all three were so skilled m 
the management of that species of frail bark as to be 
able to keep erect positions in the midst of the darkness.' 
The approach to the shore was made with great caution, 
and the landing was effected in safety. The three now 
prepared their arms, and began their tiger-like approach 
upon the camp The Indian was on the lead, h® two 
companions treading in his footsteps, with a stealthy 
cautiousness of manner that rendered theh progress 
almost hterally noiseless Occasionally a dried twig 
snapped imder the heavy weight of the gigantic Hurry 
or the blundering clumsmess of the old man ; but had 
the Indian walked on air, his step could not have seemed 
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lighter The great object was first to discover the por- 
tion of the fire, which was known to be the centre of 
the whole position. At length the keen eye of Chin- 
gachgook caught a glimpse of this important guide. It 
was glimmering at a distance among the trunks of trees. 
There was no blaze, but merely a single smouldering 
brand, as suited the hour, the savages usually retiring 
and nsmg with the revolutions of the sun. 

As soon as a view was obtamed of tins beacon, the 
progress of the adventurers became swifter and more 
certain. In a few minutes they got to the edge of the 
circle of little huts Here they stopped to survey the 
ground, and to concert their movements The darkness 
was so deep as to render it difficult to distinguish any- 
thmg but the glowing brand, the trunks of the nearest 
trees, and the endless canopy of leaves that veiled the 
clouded heaven It was ascertamed, however, that a 
hut was quite near^ and Chmgachgook attempted to 
reconnoitre its interior. The manner in which the 
Indian approached the place that was supposed to con- 
tain enemies resembled the wily advances of the cat on 
the bird. As he drew near, he stooped to Ms hands and 
knees, for the entrance was so low as to require this 
attitude, even as a convemence Before trusting his 
head inside, however, he listened long to catch the 
breathmg of sleepers No sound was audible, and this 
human serpent thrust his head m at the door, or opening, 
as another serpent would have peered m on the nest. 
Nothing rewarded the hazardous expenment ; for, after 
feeling cautiously with a hand, the place was found to be 
empty. 

The Delaware proceeded in the same guarded manner 
to one or two more of the huts, findmg all m the same situ- 
ation. He then returned to his companions, and mf ormed 
them that the Hurons had deserted their camp. A httle 
further inquiry corroborated this fact, and it only re- 
mained to return to the canoe. The different manner 
in which the adventurers bore the disappointment is 
worthy of a passing remark. The chief, who had landed 
solely with the hope of acquiring renown, stood stationary, 
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leaning against a tree, waiting the pleasnre of his com- 
panions He was mortified and a little surprised, it is 
true , but he bore all with dignity, falling back for support 
on the sweeter expectations that still lay m reserve for 
that evening It was true he could not now hope to 
meet lus mistress with the proofs of his danng and skill 
on his person, but he might still hope to meet her ; and 
the warrior who was zealous in the search might always 
hope to be honoured On the other hand, Hutter and 
Hurry, who had been chiefly instigated by the basest of 
all human motives, the thirst of gam, could scarce con- 
trol their feelings They went prowling among the huts, 
as if they expected to find some forgotten child or care- 
less sleeper ; and again and again did they vent their 
spite on the insensible huts, several of which were actually 
torn to pieces and scattered about the place Nay, they 
even quarrelled with each other, and fierce reproaches 
passed between them It is possible some serious con- 
sequences might have occurred, had not the Delaware 
interfered to remind them of the danger of being so 
unguarded, and of the necessity of returning to the ark. 
This checked the dispute, and in a few minutes they were 
paddling sullenly back to the spot where they hoped 
to find that vessel 

It has been said that Judith took her place at the side 
of Deerslayer soon after the adventurers departed For 
a short time the girl was silent, and the hunter was igno- 
rant which of the sisters had approached him ; but he 
soon recognised the nch, full-spmted voice of the elder, 
as her feelings escaped in words 

** This IS a terrible hfe for women, Deerslayer I ** she 
exclaimed. “ Would to Heaven I could see an end of 
iV^ 

The hfe is well enough, Judith/^ was the answer, 
* ^ being pretty much as it is used or abused. What would 
you wish to see in its place ? 

I should be a thousand times happier to live nearer 
to civilujed beings, where there are farms, and churches,! 
and houses, built, as it might be, by Christian hands, 
and where my sleep at night would be sweet and tranquil. 
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A dwelling ne'ar one of the forts would be far better than 
this dreary place where we hve 
“ Nay, Judith, I can’t agree too hghtly in the truth 
of aJl this If forts are good to keep off inimies, they 
sometimes hold inimies of their own I don’t think 
’twould be for your good, or the good of Hetty, to hve 
near one ; and if I must say what I thmk, I’m afeard you 
are a little too near, as it is Deerslayer went on, m his 
own steady, earnest manner, for the darkness concealed 
the tmts that had coloured the cheeks of the girl almost 
to the bnghtness of cnmson, while her own great efforts 
suppressed the sounds of the breathing that almost 
choked hen As for farms, they have their uses, and 
there’s them that hke to pass their hves on ’em , but 
what comfort can a man look for m a clearm’ that he 
can’t find m double quantities m the forest ? If air, 
and room, and light, are a httle craved, the wind-rows 
and the streams will furnish ’em, or here are the lakes, 
for such as have bigger longings m that way. But where 
are you to find your shades, and laughing sprmgs, and 
leaping brooks, and vmerable trees, a thousand years 
old, m a clearm’ ? You don’t find them, but you find 
their disabled tininks markmg the ’arth like headstones 
in a graveyard It seems to me that the people who 
hve in such places must be always thmkin’ of their own 
mds, and of univarsal decay— and that, too, not of the 
decay that is brought about by time and natur’, but 
the decay that follows waste and violence. Then as to 
churches, tiiey are good, I suppose, else wouldn’t good 
men uphold ’em. But they are not altogether necessary. 
They call ’em the temples of the Lord ; but, Judith, the 
whole ’arth is a temple of the Lord to such as have the 
nght minds Neither forts nor churches make people 
happier of themselves Moreover, all is contradiction m 
the settlements, while all is concord in the woods Forts 
and churches almost always go together, and yet they’re 
downright contradictions — churches being for peace, 
and forts for wax No, no , give me the strong places of 
the wilderness, which is the trees, and the churdie% too^ 
whidi are arbours raised by the of natur’i’^ 
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** Woman is not made for scenes like these, Deerslayer — 
scenes of which we shall have no end, as long as this war 
lasts/' 

If you mean women of white coloior, I rather think 
you're not far from the truth, gal ; but as for the females 
of the red men, such visitations are quite in character. 
Nothing would make Hist, now, the bargained wife of 
yonder Delaware, happier than to know that he is at this 
moment prowlmg around his natural mimies, striving 
after a scalp " 

“ Surely, surely, Deerslayer, she cannot be a woman, 
and not feel concern when she thinks the man she loves 
is m danger " 

She doesn't thmk of the danger, Judith, but of the 
honour ; and when the heart is desperately set on such 
feelm's, why, there is little room to crowd m fear Hist 
is a kmd, gentle, laughmg, pleasant creatur', but she 
loves honour as well as any Delaware gal I ever knowed. 
She's to meet the Sarpent an hour hence on the p'lnt 
where Hetty landed, and no doubt she has her anxiety 
about it, like any other woman ; but she'd be all the 
happier did she know that her lover was at this moment 
waylaying a Mingo for his scalp " 

If you really believe this, Deerslayer, no wonder you 
lay so much stress on gifts Certain am I that no white 
girl could feel anything but misery while she believed 
her betrothed in danger of his life I Nor do I suppose 
even you, unmoved and calm as you ever seem to 
be, could be at peace if you believed your Hist in 
danger " 

'' That's a different matter— tis altogether a different 
matter, Judith Woman is too weak and gentle to be 
mtended to run such risks, and man must feel for her. 
Yes, I rather thmk that^s as much red natur' as it's 
white But I have no Hist ^ nor am I hke to have ; for 
I hold it wrong to mix colours any way,^ except m friend- 
ship and sarvices." 

In that you are and feel as a white man diould. 
As for Hurry Hany^ I do think it would be all the same 
to him whether Im wife were a squaw or a governor's 
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daughter, provided she was a little comely, and could 
help to keep his craving stomach fuU/^ 

** You do March injustice, Judith ; yes, you do The 
poor fellow dotes on you; and when a man has raally 
set his heart on such a creatur*, it isn’t a Mmgo, or even 
a Delaware gal, that’ll be likely to unsettle Ins mind 
You may laugh at such men as Hurry and I, for we’re 
rough and unteached m the way of books and other 
knowledge ; but we’ve omr good p’mts as well as our bad 
ones ^ honest heart is not to be despised, gal, even 
though it be not varsed m all the niceties that please a 
female fancy.” 

You^ Deerslayer I And do you, can you, for an 
instant, suppose I place you by the side of Harry March > 
No, no I am not so far gone in dullness as that. No 
one, man or woman, could think of nammg your honest 
heart with the boisterous selfishness of Henry March. 
The very best that can be said of him is to be found in 
lus name of Hurry Skurry, which, if it means no great 
harm, means no great good. Even my father, following 
his feelings with the other, as he is domg at this moment, 
well knows the difference between you. This I hnow^ 
for he has said as much to me m plain language.” 

Judith was a girl of quick sensibihties and of impetu- 
ous feehngs ; and bemg under few of the restraints that 
curtail the manifestations of maiden emotions among 
those who are educated m the habits of civihzed hfe, 
she sometimes betrayed the latter with a freedom that 
was so purely natural as to place^ it far above the wiles 
of coquetry. She had now even Taken one of the hard 
hands of the hunter, and pressed it between both her own 
with a warmth and earnestness that proved how sincere 
was her language. It was perhaps fortunate that she 
was checked by the very excess of her feelings, since the 
same power might have urged her on to avow all that her 
father had said, the old man not having been satisfied 
with making a comparison favourable to Deerslayer, 
as between the hunter and Hurry, but having actually, 
in his blunt, rough way, briefly advised his daughter to 
cast off the latter entirely, and to think of the former 



262 THE DEERSLAYER 

as a husband. She went no farther, however, im- 
mediately relinquishing the hand, and falling back on a 
reserve that was more suited to her sex, and indeed to 
her natural modesty. 

Thank’e, Judith, thank'e, with all my heart,” re- 
turned the hunter, whose humility prevented him from 
placing any flattering interpretation on either the con- 
duct or the language of the girl ‘‘Thank'e as much 
^ as if it was all true Hurry sightly — ^yes, he's as 
sightly as the tallest pine of these mountains, and the 
Sarpent has named him accordingly; howsever, some 
fancy good looks, and some fancy good conduct only. 
Hurry has one advantage, and it depends on himself 

whether he'll have the t'other or Hark I that's your 

fathers voice, gal, and he speaks hke a man who's riled 
at somethmg ” 

** God save us from any more of these horrible scenes » ” 
exclaimed Judith, ben(hng her face to her knees, and 
endeavounng to exclude the discordant sounds, by 
applying her hands to her ears. '' I sometimes wish I 
had no father » ” 

This was bitterly said, and the repmmgs which ex- 
torted the words were bitterly felt. It is impossible 
to say what might next have escaped her, had not a 
gentle, low voice spoken at her elbow, 

** Judith, I ought to have read a chapter to father and 
Hurry ! ” said the innocent but terrified speaker, “ and 
that would have kept them from going again on such an 
errand — ^Do you call to them, Deerslayer, and tell them 
I want them, and that it will be good for them both if 
they'll return and hearken to my words.” 

Ah's me ’ poor Hetty , you little know the cravin's 
for gold and revenge, if you believe they are so easily 
turned aside from their longin's I But this is an on- 
common business, in more ways than one, Judith! I 
hear your father and Hurry growling like bears, and yet 
no noise comes from the mouth of the young duet 
There's an end of secrecy ; and yet his whoop, which 
ought to ring in the mountains, accmrdm' to rule in such 
sarcumstances, is silent I ** 
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"Justice tnay have alighted on him, and his death 
has saved the hves of the innocent ** 

" Not it — ^not it ; the Sarpent is not the one to suffer, 
if thafs to be the law. Sartainly there has bean no 
onset, and ’tis most hkely that the camp's deserted, 
and the men are coming back disapp'mted. That 
accounts for the growls of Hurry and the silence of tiie 
Sarpent." 

Just at this instant a fall of a paddle was heaid in 
the canoe, for vexation had made March reckless , and 
Deerslayer felt convinced that his conjecture was true. 
The sail being down, the ark had not dnfted far, and ere 
many mmutes he heard Chmgachgook, in a low, quiet 
tone, directing Hutter how to steer in order to reach it. 
In less time than it takes to teU the fact the canoe 
touched the scow, and the adventurers entered the 
latter. Neither Hutter nor Hurry spoke of what had 
occurred ; but the Delaware, in passing his fnend, merely 
uttered the words, "Fire's out," which, if not hterally 
true, sufficiently explained the truth to his hstener. 

It was now a question as to the course to be steered. 
A short, surly conference was held, when Hutter decided 
that the wisest way would be to keep in motion, as the 
means most hkely to defeat any attempt at a surpnse, 
announcing his own and March's intention to requite 
themselves for the loss of sleep during their captivity 
by lymg down As the air still baffled and continued 
hght, it was finally deterimned to sail before it, let it 
come in what direction it might, so long as it did not blow 
the ark upon the strand. This point settled, the re- 
leased pnsoners helped to hoist the sail, and then they 
threw themselves on two of the pallets, leaving Deer-* 
slayer and his fnend to look after the movements of the 
craft As neither of the latter was disposed to sleep, 
on account of the appointment with Hist, this arrange- 
ment was acceptable to all parties That Judith and 
Hetty remained up also in no manner impaired the 
agreeable features of this change 

For some time the scow rather drifted than sailed 
along the western ^ore, following a hght southerly 
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ciarrent of the air The progress was slow, not exceeding 
a couple of miles m the hour, but the two men perceived 
that it was not only carrying them towards the point 
&ey desired to reach, but at a rate that was quite as fast 
as the hour yet rendered necessary. But httle was said 
the while, even by the girls, and that little had more 
reference to the rescue of Hist than to any other subject. 
The Indian was calm to the eye ; but as minute after 
minute passed, his feelings became more and more ex- 
cited, until they reached a state that might have satisfied 
the demands of even the most exacting mistress. Deer- 
slayer kept the craft as much in the bays as was prudent, 
for the double purpose of saihng within the shadows of 
the woods, and of detectmg any signs of an encamp- 
ment they might pass on the shore. In this manner they 
had doubled one low point, and were already in the bay 
that was terminated north by the goal at which they 
aimed. The latter was stiH a quarter of a mile distant, 
when Chingachgook came silently to the side of his friend, 
and pomted to a place directly ahead A small fire was 
glimmenng ]ust withm the verge of the bushes that 
lined the shore on the southern side of the point, leaving 
no doubt that the Indians had suddenly removed their 
camp to the very place, or at least to the very projection 
of kSada where Hist had given them the rendezvous ! 


CHAPTER XVI* 

•* I hear thee h?tbbling to the vale 
Of sunshine and of flowers, 

But unto me thou brmg’st a tale 
Of visionary hours.” — WoROSWOitTH* 

The discovery mentioned at tiie dose of the preceding 
ch^ter was of great moment m the eyes of Deerslayer 
ana ins fnend In the first place, there was the danger, 
almost the certainty, that Hutter and Hurry would 
make a fresh attempt on this camp, should they awake ^ 
and ascertam. its position. Then there was the increased ' 
nsk landing^fo bring o£E Hist ; and th^e were the 
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general uncertainty and additional hazards that must 
follow from the circumstance that their enemies had 
begun to change their positions As the Delaware was 
aware that the hour was near when he ought to repauj 
to the rendezvous, he no longer thought of trophies tom 
from his foes, and one of the first things arranged between 
him and his associate was to permit the two others to 
sleep on, lest they should disturb the execution of their 
plans by substituting some of their own. The ark moved 
slowly, and it would have taken full a quarter of an hour 
to reach the pomt, at the rate at which they were going, 
Ihus affording time for a httle forethought The Indians, 
in the wish to conceal their fire from those who were 
thought to be stiU m the castle, had placed it so near 
the southern side of the pomt as to render it extremely 
difficult to shut it m by the bushes, though Deerslayer 
vaned the direction of &e scow both to the nght and to 
the left, m the hope of being able to effect that object. 

''There’s one advantage, Judith, m finding that fire 
so near the water,” said he, while executing these little 
manoeuvres, " smce it shows the Mmgoes believe we are 
in the hut, and our coming on ’em from this quarter wiU 
be an onlooked-for event But it’s lucky Harry March 
and your father are asleep, else we should have ’em 
prowhng after scalps ag’m. Ha ’ there, the bushes are 
beginning to shut in the fire, and now it can’t be seen 
at aU * ” 

Deerslayer waited a httle to make certain that he had 
at last gamed the desired position, when he gave the 
signal agreed on, and Chmgachgook let go the grapnel, 
and lowered the sail. The situation in which the ark 
now lay had its advantages and its disadvantages* The 
fire had been hid by sheenng towards the shore, and the 
latter was nearer, perhaps, than was desirable Still, 
the water was known to be very deep farther off m the 
lake; and anchonng m deep water, under the circum- 
stances in which the party was placed, was to be avoided 
if possible. It was mso beheved no raft could be within 
males , and though the trees in the darkness appeared 
almost to overhanjT the scow it would not be easy to s:et 
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ofi to her without usmg a boat. The intense darkness 
that prevailed so close in with the forest, too, served as an 
effectual screen ; and so long as care was had not to make 
a noise, there was little or no danger of being detected. 
AH these things Deerslayer pointed out to Judith, in- 
structing her as to the course she was to foUow in the 
event of an alarm ; for it was thought to the last degree 
inexpedient to arouse the sleepers, unless it might be in 
the greatest emergency. 

And now, Judith, as we understand one another, it 
is time the Sarpent and I had taken to the canoe,** the 
hunter concluded, “ The star has not nsen yet, it*s 
true, but it soon must, though none of us are likely to 
be any the wiser for it to-night, on account of the clouds. 
Howsever, Hist has a ready mind, and she*s one of 
them that doesn’t always need to have a thing afore her 
to see it. 1*11 warrant you she*ll not be either two 
minutes or two feet out of the way, unless them jealous 
vagabonds, the Mingoes, have taken the alarm, and put 
her as a stool-pigeon to catch us, or have hid her away, 
m order to prepare her mmd for a Huron instead of a 
Mohican husband/* 

“ Deerslayer,*’ interrupted the girl earnestly, “ this is 
a most dangerous service ; why do you go on it at all ? ” 
Anan I Why, you know, gal, we go to bnng off 
Hist, the Sarpent’s betrothed — ^the maid he means to 
maiw, as soon as we get back to the tribe/* 

'*That 1$ all right for the Indian; but you do not 
mean to marry Hist-^oi^ are not betrothed ; and why 
should two risk their hves and hberties to do that which 
one can just as well perform ? ** 

“Ah I now I understand you, Judith — ^yes, now I 
begin to take the idee. You think as Hist is the Sar- 
- pent’s betrothed, as they call it, and not mme, it’s alto^^ 
gether his affair. But you forget this is our arr’nd here 
on the lake, and it would not tell well to forget an air’nd 
just as the pinch came Then, if love does count for so 
much with some people, particularly with young women, 
M’ndship ccrunts for something, too, wm other some. 
J dares to say the Delaware can * paddle a canoe bv 
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lumself, and can bnng off Hist by bimself, and perhaps 
he would hke that quite as well as to have me with him ; 
but he couldn^t stir up an ambushment, or fight with 
the savages, and get his sweetheart at the same time, as 
well by himself as if he had a fn'nd with him to de- 
pend on. No, no, Judith ; you wouldn't desart one that 
counted on you, at such a moment, and you can't, m 
reason, expect me to do it." 

“ I fear — believe you are nght, Deerslayer ; and yet 
I wish you were not to go ! Promise me one thmg at 
least; and that is, not to trust yourself among the sav^ 
ages, or to do any ttung more than to save the girl That 
wlU be enough for once, and with that you ought to be 
satisfied.” 

“ Lord bless you, gal ! One would think it was Hetty 
that's talking, and not the quick-witted and wonderful 
Judith Hotter » But fnght makes the wise silly, and the 
strong weak. Yes, IVe seen proofs of that, time and 
ag'm f WeU, it's kind and soft-hearted m you, Judith, to 
feel this consaxn for a fellow-creatur’, and I shall always 
say that you are kind and of true feelmgs, let them that 
envy your good looks tell as many idle stones of you as 
they may.” 

Deerslayer ! ” hastily said the girl, interrupting him, 
though nearly choked by her own emotions, “ do yoU 
beheve all you hear about a poor, motherless girl ? Is 
the foul tongue of Hurry Harry to blast my hfe ? ” 

** Not it, Judith — ^not it. I've told Hurry it wasn't 
manful to backbite them he couldn't wm by fair means , 
and that even an Indian is always tender, touchmg a 
young woman's good name ” 

If I had a brother he wouldn't dare to do it I ” 
exclaimed Judith, with eyes flashing fire. ** But findmg 
me without any protector but an old man, whose ears 
are getting to be as dull as his f eehngs, he has his way as 
he pleases I ” 

Not exactly that, Judith— no, not exactly that, 
neither ^ No man, brother or stranger, would stand 
by, and see so fair a gal as yoursdf hunted down, with- 
out saying a word m her behalf. Hurry's m 'amest m 
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wanting to make you his wife, and the little he does let 
out ag’m you comes more from jealousy, like, than from 
anjrfhmg dse. Smile on him when he awakes, and 
squeeze his hand only half as hard as you squeezed mme 
a bit ago, and my hfe on it, the poor fellow will forget 
everjr^ing but your comehness. Hot words don’t alwaj^ 
come from the heart, but oftener from the stomach than 
anywhere else. Try him, Judith, when he wakes, and 
see the vartue of a smile.” 

Deerslayer laughed, m his own manner, as he concluded, 
and then he mtimated to the patient-lookmg but really 
impatient Chingachgook his readmess to proceed. As 
the young man entered the canoe, the girl stood immov- 
able as stone, lost m the musings that the language and 
Tngnnw of the Other Were likely to produce. The sim- 
phcity of the hunter had completdy put her at fault, 
for m her narrow sphere Judith was an expert manager 
of the other sex; though in the present instance she 
was far more actuated by impulses m all she had said 
and done than by calculation. We shall not deny that 
some of Judith’s reflections were bitter, though the 
sequd of the tale must be referred to, m order to ex- 
plam how mented or how keen were her sufferings. 

Chingachgook and his paleface friend set forth on 
their hazardous and dehcate enterprise with a coolness 
and method that would have done credit to men who 
were on thar twmitieth, instead of being on their first 
warpath. As suited his relation to the pretty fugitive, 
m whose service they were engaged, the Indian took his 
place m the head of ihe canoe, while Deerslayer guided 
its movements m the stem. By this arrangement, the 
former would be the first to land, and of course the first 
to meet his mistress. The latter had taken his post 
without comment, but in secret influenced by the reflec- 
tion that one who had so much at stake as the Indian 
might not possibly guide the canoe with the same steadi- 
ness and mtelligence as another who had more command 
of his feelings. From the instant they left the Mde of 
the ark, th« movements of the two adventurers were 
like the maneeuvum of highly.dnlled soldiers, who, for 
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the first time, were called on to meet the enemy in the 
field. As yet Chingachgook had never fired a shot in 
anger, and the ihhM of his companion m warfare is known 
to the reader It is true the Indian had been hanging 
about his enemj^s camp for a few hours, on his first 
arrival, and he had even once entered it, as related fii 
the last chapter, but no consequences had followed either 
experiment. Now, it was certain that an important 
result was to be effected, or a mortifying failure was to 
ensue The rescue or the contmued captivity of Hist 
depended on the enterprise. In a word, it was virtually 
the maiden expedition of these two ambitious young 
forest soldiers ; and while one of them set forth impelled 
by sentiments that usually carry men so far, both had 
all their feelmgs of pnde and manhood enhsted in their 
success. 

Instead of steering in a direct Ime to the point, then 
distant from the ark less than a quarter of a mile, Deer- 
slayer laid the head of his canoe diagonally towards the 
centre of the lake, with a vjew to obtain a position from 
which he might approach the shore, havmg his enemies 
in his front only. The spot where Hetty had landed, 
and where Hist had promised to meet them, moreover, 
was on the upper side of the projection, rather than on 
the lower ; and to reach it would have required the two 
adventurers to double nearly the whole pomt, close m 
with the shore, had not this prehmmary step been taken. 
So well was the necessity for this measure understood 
that Chmgachgook quietly paddled on, although it was 
adopted without consulting him, and apparently was 
taking him m a direction nearly opposite to that one 
might think he most wished to go. A few mmutes 
sufficed, however, to carry the canoe the necessary 
distance, when both the young men ceased paddling as 
it were by instinctive consent, and the boat became 
stationary. 

The darkness increased rather than dimmished; but 
it was still possible, from the place where the adventurers 
lay, to distmguish the outlmes of the mountains In 
vaan did the Delaware turn his head eastward to catch 
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a glimpse of the proimsed star i for, notwithstanding 
the clouds broke a little near the honzon, in that quarter 
of the heavens, the curtain continued so far drawn as 
effectually to conceal all behind it In front, as was 
known by the formation of the land above and behind it, 
lay the point, at a distance of about a thousand feet. 
No Signs of the castle could be seen, nor could any 
movement in that quarter of the lake reach the ear. 
The latter circumstance might have been equally owing 
to the distance, which was seveial imles, or to the fact 
that nothing was in motion* As for the ark, though 
scarcely farther from the canoe than the point, it lay so 
completely buned in the shadows of the shore that it 
would not have been visible even had there been many 
degrees more of light than actually existed. 

The adventurers now held a conference in low voices, 
consulting together as to the probable time. Deerslayer 
thought it wanted yet some minutes to the nsing of 
the star, while the impatience of the chief caused him 
to fancy the night further advanced, and to beheve that 
his betrothed was already waiting his appearance on the 
shore. As might have been expected, the opinion of 
the latter prevailed, and his friend disposed himself to 
steer for the place of rendezvous The utmost skill and 
caution now became necessary m the management of 
the canoe. The paddles were hfted and returned to the 
water in a noiseless manner ; and when within a him- 
dred yards of the beach Chingachgook took in his alto- 
gether, laymg his hand on his nfle m its stead. As they 
got still more within the belt of darkness that girded the 
woods, it was seen that they were steenng too far north, 
and the course was altered accordingly. The canoe now 
seemed to move by instinct, so cautious and dehberate 
were aU its motions. Still it continued to advance 
until Its bows grated on the gravel of the beach at the 
precise spot where Hetty had landed, and whence her 
voice had issued, the previous ni^t, as the ark was 
passing, ' There was, as usual, a narrow strand, but 
bushes fringed the woods, and m most places overhung 
the water. 
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Chingachgook stepped upon the beach, and cautiously 
examined it for some distance on each side of the canoe. 
In order to do this, he was often obhged to wade to his 
knees in the lake; but no Hist rewarded his search. 
When he returned he found his fnend also on the shore. 
They next conferred in whispers, the Indian apprehend- 
ing that they must have mistaken the place of rendezvous. 
But Deerslayer thought it was probable they had mis- 
taken the hour. WMe he was yet speaking he grasped 
the arm of the Delaware, caused him to turn his head 
m the direction of the lake, and pointed towards the 
summits of the eastern mountains The clouds had 
broken a little, apparently behind rather than above 
the hills, and the selected star was ghttenng among the 
branches of a pine. This was every way a flattermg 
omen, and the young men leaned on their nfles, hstenmg 
intently for the sound of approachmg footsteps. Voices 
they often heard, and mmgled with them were the sup- 
pressed cries of children and the low but sweet laugh of 
Indian women. As the native Americans are habitually 
cautious, and seldom break out m loud conversation, 
the adventurers knew by these facts that they must 
be very near the encampment. It was easy to perceive 
that there was a fire within the woods, by the manner 
in which some of the upper branches of the trees were 
illuminated, but it was not possible, where they stood, 
to ascertain exactly how near it was to themselves 
Once or twice it seemed as if stragglers from around 
the fire were approachmg the place of rendezvous ; but 
these sounds were either altogether illusion, or those who 
had drawn near returned agam without coming to the 
shore. A quarter of an hour was passed in this state of 
mtense expectation and anxiety, when Deerslayer pro- 
posed that they should circle the point in the canoe ; 
and by gettmg a position dose m, where the camp could 
be seen, recoimoitre the Indians, and thus enable them- 
selves to form some plausible conjectures for the non- 
appearance of Hist. The Delaware, however, resolutely 
refused to quit the spot, reasonably enough offermg as 
a reason the disappointment of the girli should she 
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amve in his absence. Deerslayer felt for his friend’s 
concern, and offered to make the circmt of the point by 
Titmsfilf, leavmg the latter concealed m the bushes to 
await the occurrence of any fortunate event that might 
favour Ins views. With this understanding, then, the 
parties separated. 

As soon as Deerslayer was at his post again in the 
stem of the canoe, he left the shore with the same pre- 
cautions and in the same noiseless manner as he had 
approached it. On this occasion he did not go far from 
the land, the bushes affordmg a sufficient cover, by keep- 
mg as close in as possible. Indeed, it would not have 
been easy to devise any means more favourable to recon- 
noitring round an Indian camp than those afforded by 
the actual state of things. The formation of the point 
permitted the place to be circled on three of its sides, 
and the progress of the boat was so noiseless as to remove 
any apprehensions from an alarm through soimd. The 
most practised and guarded foot might stir a bunch of 
leaves, or snap a dned twig in the dark, but a bark 
canoe could be made to float over the surface of smooth 
water almost with the instinctive readiness, and cer- 
tainly with the noiseless movements, of an aquatic 
bird. 

Deerslayer had got nearly in a line between the camp 
and the ark before he caught a ghmpse of the fire. This 
came upon him suddenly, and a httle tmexpectedly, at 
first causing an alarm lest he had mcautiously ventured 
within the circle of light it cast. But perceiving at a 
second glance that he was certainly safe fifom detection, 
so long Eis the Indians kept near the centre of tte illumina- 
tion, he brought the canoe to a state of rest in the most 
favourable position he could find, and commeaced his 
observations. 

We have written much, but in vain, concerning this 
extraordinary being, if the reader requires now to be 
told that, imtutored as he was in the learning of the 
world, and simple as he eva: showed himself to be m all 
matters touduiag the subtleties of conventional ta^te, 
he was a man of strong, native, poetical feeing. 
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loved the woods for their freshness, theii subiime soli- 
tudes, their vastness, and the impress that they every- 
where bore of the divme hand of their Creator* He seldom 
moved through them without pausing to dwell on some 
pecuhar beautjr that gave him pleasure, though seldom 
attempting to investigate the causes ; and never did a 
day pass without his communing in spirit, and this, too, 
without the aid of forms or language, with the infinite 
source of all he saw^ felt, and beheld Thus constituted 
in a moral sense, and of a steadiness that no danger could 
appall, or any crisis disturb, it is not surprismg that the 
hunter felt a pleasure at looking on the scene he now 
beheld that momentanly caused Mm to forget the 
object of Ms visit. TMs will more fully appear when 
we describe the scene. 

The canoe lay in front of a natural vista, not only 
through the bushes that Imed the shore, but of the trees 
also, that afforded a clear view of the camp. It was by 
means of this same opemng that the hght had been 
first seen from the ark. In consequence of their recent 
change of ground, the Indians had not yet retired to 
their huts, but had been delayed by their preparations, 
which included lodgmg as well as food. A large fire 
had been made, as much to answer the purpose of torches 
as for the use of their simple cookery ; and at tMs precise 
moment it was blazmg high and bnght, having recently 
received a large supply of dned brush. The effect was 
to illummate the arches of the forest, and to render the 
whole area occupied by the camp as light as if hundreds 
of tapers were burning. Most of the toil had ceased, 
and even the hungnest child had satisfied its appetite 
In a word, the time was that moment of relaxation and 
general mdolence which is apt to succeed a hearty meal, 
and when the labours of the day have ended. The 
hunters and the fishermen had been equally successful ; 
and food being abundant, every other care appeared 
to have subsided m the sense of enjoyment dependent 
on this all-important fact 

Deerslayer saw at a glance that many of the warriors 
were absents His acquaintance Rivenoaki however^ 
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was present, being seated m the foreground of a picture 
that Salvator Rosa would have delighted to draw, his 
swarthy features illuminated as much by pleasure as by 
the torch-hke flame, while he showed another of the 
tribe one of the elephants that had caused so much sen- 
sation among his people A boy was looking over his 
shoulder, in dull curiosity, completing the group. More in 
the background, eight or ten warriors lay half recumbent 
on the ground, or sat with their backs reclining against 
trees, so many types of indolent repose Their arms 
were near them all, sometimes leaning against the same 
trees as themselves, or were lying across their bodies in 
careless preparation But the group that most attracted 
the attention of Deerslayer was that composed of the 
women and children All the females appeared to be 
collected together, and, almost as a matter of course, 
their young were near them The former laughed and 
chatted m their rebuked and quiet manner, though one 
who knew the habits of the people might have detected 
that everything was not going on m its usual tram Most 
of the young women seemed to be light-hearted enough ; 
but one old hag was seated apart with a watchful, soured 
aspect, which the hunter at once knew betokened that 
some duty of an unpleasant character had been assigned 
her by the chiefs What that duty was he had no means 
of knowing; but he felt satisfied it must be in some 
measure connected with her own sex, the aged among 
the women generally being chosen for such offices, and 
no other. 

As a matter of course, Deerslayer looked eagerly and 
anxiously for the form of Hist She was nowhere 
visible, though the light penetrated to considerable 
distances in all directions around the fire. Once or 
twice he started, as he thought he recognized her laugh ; 
but his ears were deceived by the soft melody that is so 
common to the Indian female voice. At length the old 
woman spoke loud and ar^nly, and then he caught a 
glimpse of one or two dark figures in the background of 
trees, whidi turned as if obedient to the rebuke, and 
walked more within the circle of the light, A young 
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warrior's form first came fairly Into view i then followed 
two youthful females, one of whom proved to be the 
Delaware girl Deerslayer now comprehended it all. 
Hist was watched, possibly by her young companion, 
certainljr by the old woman. The youth was probably 
some suitor of either her or her companion ; but even 
his discretion was distrusted, under the influence of his 
admiration The knovm vicinity of those who might 
be supposed to be her friends, and the arrival of a strange 
red man on the lake had induced more than the usual 
care, and the girl had not been able to slip away from 
those who watched her, in order to keep her appointment 
Deerslayer traced her uneasiness, by her attempting once 
or twice to look up through the branches of the trees, as 
if endeavounng to get glimpses of the star she had 
herself named as the sign for meeting AJl was vain, 
however, and after strolling about the camp a little 
longer in affected indifference, the two girls quitted 
their male escort, and took seats among their own sex. 
As soon as this was done, the old sentmel changed her 
place to one more agreeable to herself, a certam proof 
that she had hitherto been exclusively on watch 
Deerslayer now felt greatly at a loss how to proceed 
He well knew that Chingachgook could never be per- 
suaded to return to the ark without makmg some des- 
perate effort for the recovery of his mistress, ^d his 
own generous feelings well disposed him to aid in such 
an undertakmg. He thought he saw the signs of an 
intention among the females to retire for the night; 
and should he remain, and the fire continue to give out 
its light, he might discover the particular hut or arbour 
under which Hist reposed — ^a circumstance that would 
be of infimte use m their future proceedmgs Should he 
remam, however, much longer where he was, there was 
great danger that the impatience of his friend would 
dnve him into some act of imprudence. At each m- 
stant, indeed, he expected to see the swarthy form of the 
Delaware appearing m the background, like the tiger 
jirowlmg around the fold. Taking all things into con- 
sid^ation, therefore, he came to the conclusion it would 
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be better to rejoin his fnend, and endeavour to temper 
his impetuosity by some of his own coolness and discre- 
tion. It required but a minute or two to put this plan 
in execution, the canoe returning to the strand some ten 
or fifteen minutes after it had left it. 

Contrary to his expectations, perhaps, Deerslayer 
found the Indian at his post, from which he had not 
stirred, fearful that his betrothed might arrive during 
his absence. A conference followed, in which Chin- 
gachgook was made acquainted with the state of things 
m the camp When Hist named the point as the place 
of meeting, it was with the expectation of making her 
escape from the old position, and of repairing to a spot 
that she expected to find without any occupants ; but 
the sudden change of localities had disconcerted all her 
plans A much greater degree of vigilance than had 
been previously required was now necessary , and the 
circumstance that an aged woman was on watch also 
denoted some special grounds of alarm All these con- 
siderations, and many more that will readily suggest 
themselves to the reader, were briefly discussed before 
the young men came to any decision The occasion, 
however, bemg one that required acts instead of words, 
the course to be pursued was soon chosen. 

Disposing of the canoe in such a manner that Hist 
must see it, should she come to the place of meeting 
previously to their return, the young men looked to 
their arms, and prepared to enter the wood. The 
whole projection mto the lake contained about two 
acres of land ; and the part that formed the point, and 
on which the camp was placed, did not compose a sur- 
face of more than half that size. It was principally 
covered with oaks, which, as is usual in the American 
forests, grew to a great height without throwing out a 
branch, and then arched in a dense and rich fohage. 
Beneath, except the ftinge of thick bushes along the 
shore, there was very little underbrush, though, in 
consequence of their shape, the trees were closer to- 
gether than is common m regions where the axe has 
been freely used, resembling taU^ straight* rustic columns. 
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upholding the usual canopy of leaves The surface of 
the land was tolerably even, but it had a small rise near 
its centre, which divided it mto a northern and southern 
half. On the latter the Hurons had budt their fire, prof- 
iting by the formation to conceal it from their enemies, 
who, it will be remembered, were supposed to be m the 
castle, which bore northerly. A brook also came brawl- 
ing down the sides of the adjacent hills, and found its 
way inte the lake on the southern side of the point This 
brook lay west of the encampment, and its waters found 
their way into the great reservoir of that region on the 
same side, and quite near to the spot chosen for the fire. 
All these pecuhanties, so far as circumstances allowed, 
had been noted by Deerslayer, and explamed to his 
fnend. 

The reader will understand that the httle rise in the 
ground that lay behind the Indian encampment greatly 
favoured the secret advance of the two adventurers. 
It prevented the hght of the fire diffusmg itself on the 
ground directly fn the rear, although the land fell away 
towards the waterj so as to leave what might be termed 
the left, or eastern flank of the position, unprotected by 
this covermg Deerslayer did not break through the 
fnnge of bushes immediately abreast of the canoe, 
which might have brought him too suddenly withm the 
influence of the hght, since the hiUock did not extend to 
the water; but he followed the beach northerly until 
he had got nearly on the opposite side of the tongue of 
land, winch brought him under the shelter of the loW 
acclivity^ and consequently more in the shadow. 

As soon as the fnends emerged from the bushes, they 
stopped to reconnoitre. The ^e was still blazmg behmd 
the httle ndge, castmg its light upward, into the tops 
of the trees, producmg an effect that was more pleasing 
than advantageous. Still the glare had its uses , for, 
while the background was m obscunty, the foreground 
was m strong light, exposing the savages and conceal- 
ing their foes. Profitmg by the latter circumstance, 
the young men advanced cautiously towards the ndge, 
Deerslayer m frontjj for he insisted on this arrtogement* 
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lest the Delaware should be led by hii feelings into 
some indiscretion It required but a moment to reach 
the foot of the little ascent, and then commenced the 
most critical part of the enterpnse Moving with ex^ 
ceedmg caution, and traihng his rifle, both to keep its 
barrel out of view, and m readiness for service, the 
hunter put foot before foot, until he had got sufiiciently 
high to overlook the summit, his own head being alone 
brought into the light Chmgachgook was at his side, 
and both paused to take another close examination of 
the camp. In order, howevei, to protect themselves 
against any straggler in the rear, they placed their bodies 
agamst the trunk of an oak, standing on the side next 
the fire 

The view that Deerslayer now obtained of the camp 
was exactly the reverse of that he had perceived from 
the water The dim figures which he had formerly dis- 
covered must have been on the summit of the ndge, a 
few feet in advance of the spot where he was now posted 
The fire was still blazing brightly, and around it were 
seated on logs thirteen warriors, which accounted for 
all whom he had seen from the canoe. They were con- 
versing with much earnestness among themselves, the 
image of the elephant passmg from hand to hand. The 
first burst of savage wonder had abated, and the ques- 
tion now under discussion was the probable existence, 
the history, and the habits of so extraordinary an animal. 
However much they may have been at fault as to their 
conclusions and inferences, it is certain that they dis- 
cussed the questions with a zealous and most undivided 
attention For the time being all else was forgotten, 
and our adventurers could not have approached at a 
more fortunate instant 

The females were collected near each other, much as 
Deerslayer had last seen them, nearly in a line between 
the place where he now stood and the fire. The distance 
from the oak agamst which the young men leaned and 
the wamors was about thirty yards , the women may 
have been half that number of yards nigher The latter, 
indeed, were so near as to xnake the utmost circum- 
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spection, as to motion and noise, indispensable Al- 
tnoTigh they conversed in their low, soft voices, it was 
possible, in the profound stillness of the woods, even to 
catch passages of the discourse ; and the light-hearted 
laugh that escaped the girls might occasionally have 
reached the canoe Deerslayer felt the tremor that 
passed through the frame of his friend when the latter 
first caught the sweet sounds that issued from the 
plump, pretty lips of Hist. He even laid a hand on the 
shoulder of the Indian, as a sort of admonition to com- 
mand himself As the conversation grew more earnest, 
each leaned forward to hsten 

The Hurons have more curious beasts than that,” 
said one of the girls contemptuously, for, like the men, 
they conversed of the elephant and his quahties “ The 
Delawares will think this creature wonderful, but to- 
morrow no Huron ^tongue will talk of it Our young 
men will find him if the animal dares to come near our 
wigwams t ” 

The Delawares axe so far from letting such creatures 
come mto their country,” returned Hist, that no one 
has ever seen their images there ^ Their young men 
would frighten away the tmages as well as the beasts ” 

“ The Delaware young men 1 The nation is women ; 
even the deer walk when they hear their hunters commg I 
Who has ever heard the name of a young Delaware 
warrior ? ” 

This was said in good-humour, and with a laugh , but 
it was also said bitmgly. That Hist so felt it, was 
apparent by the spint betrayed m her answer 

‘^Who has ever heard the name of a young Dela- 
ware ? ” she repeated earnestly. ** Tamenund himself, 
though now as old as the pines on the hill, or as the 
eagles m the air* was once young ; his name was heard 
from the great salt lake to the sweet waters of the west- 
What IS the family of Uncas ? Where is another as 
great, though the palefaces have ploughed up its graves 
and trodden on its bones ? Do the eagles fly as high > Is 
the deer as swift, or the panther as brave ? Is there 
no young wamor of that race ? Let the Huron maiden^^ 



2^ THE DEERSLAYER 

open their eyes wider, and they may see one called 
Chmgachgook, who is as stately as a young ash, and as 
tough as the hickory 

The speech of Hist produced a retort, and the dispute, 
though conducted in good-humour, and without any of 
the coarse violence of tone and gesture that often im- 
pairs the charms of the sex in what is called civilized 
hfe, grew warm and slightly clamorous In the midst 
of this scene the Delaware caused his fnend to stoop, 
so as completely to conceal himself, and then he made 
a noise so closely resembhng the little chirrup of the 
smallest species of the American squirrel that Deer- 
slayer himself, though he had heard the imitation a 
hundred times, actually thought it came from one of 
the little ammals skipping about over his head The 
sound is so familiar in the woods that none of the Hurons 
paid it the least attention Hist, however, instantly 
ceased talking, and sat motionless Still she had 
sufficient self-command to abstain from turning her 
head She had heard the signal by which her lover so 
often called her from the wigwam to the stolen inter- 
view* and it came over her senses and her heart as the 
serenade affects the maiden m the land of song 

From that moment Chmgachgook felt certain that his 
presence was known This was effecting much, and he 
could now hope for a bolder hne of conduct on the part 
of his mistress than she might dare to adopt under an 
uncertainty of his situation. It left no doubt of her 
endeavouring to aid him in his effort to release her. 
Deerslayer arose as soon as the signal was given, and 
though he had never held that sweet communion which 
IS known only to lovers, he was not slow to detect the 
great change that had come over the manner of the girl. 
She still affected to dispute, though it was no longer with 
spmt and mgenuity, but what she said was uttered more 
as a lure to draw her antagonists on to an easy conquest 
than with any hopes of succeeding herself At length 
the dilutants became weaned, and they rose m a body^ 
3s if about to separate. It was now that Histy for the 
first time, ventured to turn her face m the dtr€ct''f>’n 
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whence the signal had come In doing this, her move- 
ments were natural, but guarded, and she stretched her 
arms and yawned, as if overcome with a desire to sleep 
The chirrup was again heard, and the girl felt satisfied 
as to the position of her lover, though the strong hght 
m which she herself was placed, and the comparative 
darkness m which the adventurers stood, prevented her 
from seeing their heads, the only portions of their forms 
that appeared above the ndge at all The tree against 
which diey were posted had a dark shadow cast upon 
it by the mtervention of an enormous pine that grew 
between it and the fire — a. circumstance which ^one 
would have rendered objects within its cloud invisible 
at any distance This Deerslayer well knew, and it was 
one of the reasons why he had selected this particular 
tree 

The moment was near when it became necessary for 
Hist to act She was to sleep in a small hut, or bower, 
that had been built near where she stood, and her com- 
pamon was the aged hag already mentioned Once 
withm the hut, with this sleepless old woman stretched 
across the entrance, as was her nightly practice, the 
hope of escape was nearly destroyed, and she might at 
any moment be summoned to her bed Luckily, at 
this instant one of the warnors called to the old woman 
by name, and bade her bring him water to drink. There 
was a delicious spnng on the northern side of the pomt, 
and the hag took a gourd from a branch, and summon- 
ing Hist to her side, she moved towards the summit of the 
ndge, intending to descend and cross the pomt to the 
natural fountain All this was seen and understood 
by the adventurers, and they fell back into the ob- 
scunty, conceahng their persons by trees, until the two 
females had passed them. In walking, Hist was held 
tightly by the hand As she moved by the tree that 
hid Clungachgook and his fnend, the former felt for 
his tomahawk, with the mtention to bury it m the brain 
of the woman. But the other saw the hazard of such 
a measure, since a smgle scream might bnng all the 
wamors upon them; he was averse to the act on 
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considerations of humanity. His hand, therefore, pre- 
vented the blow. Still, as the two moved past, the 
chirrup was repeated, and the Huron woman stopped 
and faced the tree whence the sounds seemed to proceed, 
staning, at the moment, within six feet of her enemies. 
She expressed her surpnse that a squirrel should be in 
motion at so late an hour, and said it boded evil. Hist 
answered that she had heard the same squirrel three 
times within the last twenty mmutes, and that she 
supposed it was waiting to obtain some of the crumbs 
left from the late supper. This explanation appeared 
satisfactory, and they moved towards the spnng, the 
men following stealthily and closely. The gourd was 
Med, and the old woman was hurrying back, her hand 
still grasping the wnst of the girl, when she was suddenly 
seized so violently by the throat as to cause her to release 
her captive, and to prevent her making any other sound 
than a sort of gurgling, suffocating noise The Serpent 
passed his arm round the waist of his mistress, and dashed 
through the bushes mth her, on the north side of the 
pomt. Here he immediately turned along the beach, 
and ran towards the canoe A more direct course could 
h^ve been taken, but it might have led to a discovery 
\if the place of embarking. 

Deerslayer kept playing on the throat of the old 
woman lik6 the keys of an organ, occasionally allowing 
her to hxesixxe^ and then compressing his fingers again 
nearly to stranlgling The bnef intervals for breath, 
however, were well improved, and the hag succeeded in 
letting out a icreech or two that served to alarm the 
camp The tramp of the warriors, as they sprang from 
the fire, was plainly audible , and at the next moment 
three or four of them ap|)eared on the top of the ndge, 
drawn agamst the back^ound of light, resembhng the 
dim shadows of the phs^tasmagoria. It was now quite 
time for the hunter to jetreat. Tripping up the heels of 
his captivu and givmgAer throat a parting squeeze, quite 
hs much in -resentnSnt at her indomitable efforts to 
^und the alaim as from any policy# he left her on her 
back, and moved towards the bu^es* his nfte at a 
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poise, and ins head over his shoulders, hke a hon at 
bay. 


CHAPTER XVII. 

** There, ye wise saints, behold your light, your star. 

Ye would be dupes and victims, and ye are 

Is It enough ? or must I, while a thrill 

Lives m your sapient bosoms, cheat you still?” — Moore* 

The fire, the canoe, and the spring near which Deer- 
slayer commenced his retreat, would have stood m the 
angles of a triangle of tolerably equal sides The dis- 
tance from the fixe to the boat was a httle less than the 
distance from the fire to the spring, while the distance 
from the spring to the boat was about equal to that 
between the two pomts first named. This, however, 
was in straight hnes — a means of escape to which the 
fugitives coi 2 d not resort. They were obhged to have 
recourse to a ditour^ m order to get the cover of the 
bushes, and to follow the curvature of the beach Under 
these disadvantages, then, the hxmter commenced his 
retreat — disadvantages that he felt to be so much the 
greater from his knowledge of the habits of all Indians, 
who rarely fail in cases of sudden alarm, more especially 
when in the imdst of cover, immediately to throw out 
flankers, with a view to meet their foes at all points, 
and if possible to turn their rear That some such 
course was now adopted he beheved from the tramp 
of feet, which not only came up the ascent, as related, 
but were also heard, under the famt impulse, diverging 
not only towards the hill m the rear, but towards the 
extremity of the pomt, m a direction opposite to that he 
was about to take himself. Promptitude consequently 
became a matter of the last importance, as the parties 
might meet on the strand before the furtive could reach 
the canoe 

Notwithstanding the pressing nature of the emergency, 
Deerslayer hesitated a single instant ere he plunged mto 
the bushes that lined the shore His feelings had been 
awakened by the whole scene, and a sternness of purpose 
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had come over him to which he was ordinarily a stranger. 
Four dark figures loomed on the ndge, drawn against the 
brightness of the fire, and an enemy might have been 
sacnficed at a glance. The Indians had paused to gaze 
into the gloom in search of the screechmg hag , and 
with many a man less given to reflection than tlxat of 
the hunter, the death of one of them would have been 
certain Luckily, he was more prudent. Although the 
nfle dropped a little towards the foremost of his pursuers, 
he did not aim or fire, but disappeared in the cover 
To gam the beach, and to follow it round to the place 
where Chingachgook was already in the canoe with Hist, 
anxiously waiting his appearance, occupied but a mo- 
ment, Laying his rifle m the bottom of the canoe, 
Deerslayer stooped to give the latter a vigorous shove 
from the shore, when a powerful Indian leaped through 
the bushes, ahghtmg like a panther on his back. Every- 
thmg was now suspended by a hair, a false step ruining 
all With a generosity that would have rendered a 
Roman illustnous tl^roughout aU time, but which, in 
the career of one so simple and humble, would have 
been for ever lost to the world but for this unpretending 
legend, Deerslayer threw aU his force into a desperate 
effort, shoved the canoe off with a power that sent it a 
hundred feet from the shore, as it imght be in an instant, 
and fell forward into the lake himself, face downwards, 
his assailant necessarily following him 
Although the water was deep within a few yards of 
the beach, it was not more than breast-high as close 
in as the spot where the two combatants fell Still this 
was qmte sufficient to destroy one who had sunk under 
the great disadvantages in which Deerslayer was placed. 
His hands were free, however, and the savage was com- 
pelled to relinquish his hug to keep his own face above 
the surface For half a minute there was a desperate 
struggle, like the floundermg of an alKgator that has 
]ust seized some powerful prey, and then both stood 
erect, graspmg each other’s arms, in order to prevjsat 
the use of the deadly kmfe in the darkness What 
might have been the issue of this severe personal struggle 
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cannot be known, for half a dozen savages came leaping 
into the water to the aid of their fnend, and Deerslayer 
yielded himself a prisoner with a dignity as remarkable 
as his self-devotion 

To qmt the lake and lead their new captive to the 
fire occupied but another minute. So much engaged 
were they all with the struggle and its consequences 
that the canoe was unseen, though it still lay so near 
the shore as to render every syllable that was uttered 
perfectly mtelhgible to the Delaware and his betrothed , 
and the whole party left the spot, some contmmng the 
, pursuit after Hist along the beach, though most pro- 
ceeded to the hght. Here Deerslayer*s antagonist so far 
recovered his breath and his recollection — ^for he had 
been throttled nearly to strangulation — ^as to relate the 
manner in which the girl had got off. It was now too 
late to assail the other fugitives, for no sooner was his 
fnend led mto the bushes than the Delaware placed his 
paddle into the water, and the hght canoe ghded noise- 
lessly away, holding its course towards the centre of 
the lake until safe from shot, after which it sought the 
ark. 

When Deerslayer reached the fire, he found himself 
surrounded by no less®than eight gnm savages^ among 
whom was his old acquaintance Rivenoak As soon as 
the latter caught a glimpse of the captive's countenance, 
he spoke apart to his compamons, and a low but general 
exclamation of pleasure and surpnse escaped them 
They knew that the conqueror of their late fnend — he 
who had fallen on the opposite side of the lake — ^was in 
their hands, and subject to their mercy or vengeance. 
There was no httle admiration mingled in the ferocious 
looks that were thrown on the pnsoner — ^an admiration 
as much excited by his present composure as by his 
past deeds. This scene may be said to have been the 
commencem^t of the great and temble reputation that 
Deerslayer, or Hawkeye, as he was afterwards called, 
enjoyed among all the tribes of New York and Canada, 

The arms of Deerslayer were not pinioned, and he was 
left the free use of bis hands, his knife having been first 
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removed. The only precaution that was taken to secure 
his person was untiring watchfulness, and a strong rope 
of bark that passed from ankle to anlde, not so much 
to prevent his waJkmg as to place an obstacle m the way 
of his attemptmg to escape by any sudden leap. Even 
this extra provision against flight was not made until 
Ihe captive had been brought to the hght, and his chax' 
acter ascertained It was, in fact, a compliment to his 
prowess, and he felt proud of the distinction. That he 
might be bound when the wamors slept he thought 
probable, but to be bound m the moment of capture 
showed that he was already, and thus early, attainmg 
a nanrifi While the young Indians were fastemng the’ 
rope, he wondered if Chmgachgook would have been 
treated m the same manner had he too fallen into the 
hands of the enemy. Nor did the reputation of the 
young paleface rest altogether on his success in the 
previous combat, or m his discnmmatmg and cool 
manner of managing the late negotiation, for it had 
received a great accession by the occurrences of the 
mght. Ignorant of the movements of the ark, and of 
the accident that had brought their fire into view, the 
Iroquois attnbuted the discovery of their new camp to 
the vigilance of so shrewd a foe.# The manner m which 
he ventured upon the pomt, the abstraction or escape 
of Hist, and, most of all, the self-devotion of the pnsoner, 
umted to the readmess with which he had sent the canoe 
adrift, were so many important hnks in the cham of facts 
on which his growing fame was founded. 

While this admiration was so unreservedly bestowed 
on Deersla3rer, he did not escape some of the penalties 
of his situation. He was permitted to seat himself on 
the end of a log near the fire, in order to dry his clothes, 
his late adversary standmg opposite, now holding articles 
of his own scanty vestments to the heat, and now feeling 
his throat, on which the marks of his enemy’s fingers 
were still qmte visible. The rest of the wamors con- 
sulted together, near at hand, all those who had been 
out havmg returned to report that no signs of any othmr 
prowlers near the camp were to be found. In this state 
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of things, the old woman, whose name was She-bear in 
plam Enghsh, approached Deerslayer, with her fists 
clenched and her eyes flashing fire. Hitherto she had 
been occupied with screaming, an employment at which 
she had played her part with no small degree of success , 
but havmg succeeded in efiectually alarming all within 
reach of a pair of lungs that had been s‘trengthened by 
long practice, she next turned her attention to the in- 
junes her own person had sustamed in the struggle. 
These were m no manner material, though they were of 
a nature to arouse all the fury of a woman who had 
long ceased to attract by means of the gentler qualities, 
and who was much disposed to revenge the hardships 
she had so long endured as the neglected wife and mother 
of savages, on all who came withm her power. If Deer- 
slayer had not permanently injured her, he had tem- 
porarily caused her to suffer, and she was not a person 
to overlook a wrong of this nature on account of its 
motive, 

** Skunk of the palefaces,” commenced this exasperated 
fury, shaking her fst under the nose of the impassible 
hunter, you are not even a woman. Your fnends, the 
Delawares, are only women, and you are their sheep 
Your own people will not own you, and no tribe of red 
men would have you in their wigwams. You skulk 
among petticoated warriors. You slay our brave fnend 
who has left us? No 5 his great soul scorned to fight 
you, and left his body rather than have the shame of 
slaymg you / But the blood that you spilt when the 
spmt was not looking on has not sunk into the ground. 
It must be buned m your groans. What music do I 
heat ? Those are not the wailings of a red man. No 
red warrior groans so much like a hog. They come 
from a paleface throat, a Yengeese bosom, and sound 
as pleasant as girls singing. Dog — ^skunk — wood-chuck 
•— monk — ^hedgehog — ^pig — toad — spider — Yengee 

Here the old woman, having expended her breath and 
exhausted her epithets, was fain to pause a moment, 
though both her fists were shaken in the prisoners face, 
and the whole of her wrinkled countenance was filled 
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with fierce resentment. Deerslayer looked upon these 
impotent attempts to arouse him with indifference ; but 
he was spared any further attack at present by the 
interpositKin of Rivenoak, who shoved aside the hag, 
bidding her quit the spot, and prepared to take his seat 
at the side of his prisoner. The old woman withdrew, 
but the hunter well understood that he was to be the 
subject of all her means of annoyance, if not of positive 
injury, so long as he remained m the power of his enemies ; 
for nothing rankles so deeply as the consciousness that 
an attempt to irritate has been met by contempt* Riven- 
oak quietly took the seat we have mentioned, and after 
a short pause he commenced the following dialogue- 

My paleface fnend is very welcome,” said the Indian 
with a famihar nod, and a smile so covert that it required 
all Deerslayer's vigilance to detect, “ he is welcome. The 
Hurons keep a hot fire to dry the white man’s clothes by.” 

” I thank you, Huron, or Mingo^ as I most like to call 
you,” returned the other; I thank you for the welcome, 
and I thank you for the fire. Each is good in its way, 
and the last is very good, when one has been in a spring 
as cold as the Ghmmerglass. Even Huron warmth may be 
pleasant at such a time to a man with a Delaware heart.” 

The paleface — ^but my brother has a name ? So great 
a wamor would not have lived without a name ! ” 

” Mmgo,” said the hunter, a httle of the weakness of 
hupian nature exhibiting itself m the glance of his eye 
and the colour on his cheek — Mingo, your brave called 
me Hawkeye — 1 suppose on account of a quick and sar- 
tam aim — ^when he was lymg with his head in my lap, 
afore his spirit started for the happy hunting-grounds.” 

** *Tis a^ good name. The hawk is sure of his blow. 
Hawkeye is not a woman* Why does he hve with the 
Delawares ? ” 

” I understand you, Mingo ; but we look on aH that 
as a sarcumvention of some of your subtle devils, and 
deny the charge. Providence placed me among the 
Delawares young, and bating what Chnstian usages 
demand of my colour and gifts, I hope to hve and die 
ta their tobe* Stdl, 1 do not mean to throw away 
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altogether my natyve rights, and shall strive to 4 ^ a 
paleiace’s duty in redskin society/^ 

Good ! A Huron is a redskin as well as a Delaware 
Hawkeye is more of a Huron than of a womam'^ 

suppose you know, Mingo, your own meaning; 
if you don't, I make no question *tis well known to 
Satam But if you wish to get anything out of me, 
speak plainer, for bargains cannot be made blindfolded 
or tongue-tied ” 

** Good I Hawkeye has not a forked tongue, and he 
hkes to say what he thmks. He is an acquaintance of 
the Muskrat ” — ^this was a name by which all the Indians 
designated Hutter— * and he has hved m his wigwam, 
but he is not a friend He wants no scalps, hke a miser- 
able Indian, but fights hke a stout-hearted paleface. 
The Muskrat is neither white nor red, neither a beast 
nor a fish. He is a water-snake — ^sometimes in the 
spnng, and sometimes on the land. He looks for scalps, 
like an outcast. Hawkeye can go back and tell him how 
he has outwitted the Hurons, how he has escaped ; and 
when his eyes are m a fog, when he can't see as far as 
from his cabm to the woods, then Hawkeye can open 
the door for the Hurons. And how will the plunder 
be divided ? Why, Hawkeye will carry away the most, 
and the Hurons take what he may choose to leave 
behind him. The scalps can go to Canada, for a pale- 
face has no satisfaction in them/* 

'' Well, well, Rivenoak, for so I hear 'em tarm you, 
this is plain English enough, though spoken in Iroquois 
I understand all you mean now, and must say it out- 
devils even Mmgo deviltry * No doubt Hwould be easy 
enough to go back and tell the Muskrat that I had got 
away from you, and gam some credit, too, by the expiht." 

** Good I That is what I want the paleface to do." 

" Yes, yes ; that's plain enough. I know what you 
want me to do, without more words When inside the 
house, and eating the Muskrat's bread, and laughmg and 
talking with his pretty darters, I might put his eyes into 
so thick a fog that he couldn't even see the door, much 
less the land." 
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“ Good ! Hawkeye should have been bom a Huron ! 
His blood IS not more than half white ' ” 

“ There you’re out, Huron — yes, there you’re as much 
out as if you mistook a wolf for a catamount. I’m white 
m blood, heart, natur’, and gifts, though a little redskin 
m feehn’s and habits. But when old Hutter’s eyes are 
well befogged, and his pretty darters, perhaps, m a deep 
sleep, and Hurry Harry, the Great Pine, as you Indians 
tarm him, is dreammg of anything but mischief, and all 
suppose Hawkeye is actmg as a faithful sentinel, all I 
have to do is to set a torch somewhere in sight for a 
signal, open the door, and let m the Hurons, to knock 
’em all on the head ” 

“ Surely my brotiier is mistaken , he cannot be white. 
He IS worthy to be a great chief among the Hurons.” 

“ That IS true enough, I dares to say, if he could do 
all tins Now hark’e, Huron, and for once hear a few 
honest words from the mouth of a plain man. I am a 
Christian bom, and them that come of such a stock, 
and that hsten to the words that were spoken to their 
fathers, and will be spoken to their children, until ’arth 
and all it holds perishes, can never lend themselves to 
sudb wickedness. Sarcumvenhons m war may be and 
are lawful ; but sarcumventions, and deceit, and treach- 
ery amoiig fci’nds are fit only for the paleface devils. 
I know that there are white men enough to give you 
this wrong idee of our natur’, but such are ontrue to 
their blood and gifts, and ought to be, if they are not, 
outcasts and vagabonds No upnght paleface coidd do 
what you wish ; and to be as plam with you as I wish 
to be, m my judgment, no upnght Delaware either. 
With a Mingo it may be difierent.” 

The Huron listened to this rebuke with obvious dis- 
gust ; but he had his ends m view, and was too wily to 
kee all chance of effecting them by a preapitate avowal 
of resentment. Affecting to smile, he seemed to listen 
^gerly, and he then pondered on what he had heard. 

Does Hawk^e love the Muskrat ? ” he abruptly de- 
manded ; “ or does he love his daughters ? ” 

“ Neither, Mingo. Old Tom is not a man to gajp my 
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love ; and as for the darters^ they are comely enough to 
gam the likmg of any young man ; but there’s reason 
ag’m any very great love jfor either* Hetty is a good 
soul, but natur’ has laid a heavy hand on her nund, 
poor thmg I ’’ 

“ And file Wild Rose t exclaimed the Huron, for the 
fame of Judith’s beauty had spread among those who 
could travel tiie wilderness as well as the highway, by 
means of old eagles* nests, rocks, and nven trees, mown 
to them by report and tradition, as well as among the 
white borderers. And the Wild Rose — ^is she not sweet 

enough to be put in the bosom of my brother ? ” 
Deerslayer had far too much of the mnate gentleman 
to msmuate aught agamst the fair fame of one who, by 
nature and position, was so helpless ; and as he did not 
choose to utter untruth, he preferred bemg silent. The 
Huron mistook the motive, and supposed that disap- 
pomted affection lay at the bottom of his reserve. Still 
bent on corruptmg or bnbmg his captive, m order to 
obtain possession of the treasures with which his imagina- 
tion filled the castle, he persevered in his attack. 

Hawkeye is talking with a faend,” he continued. 
He knows that Rivenoak is a man of his word, for 
they have traded together, and trade opens the soul 
My friend has come here, on account of a little string 
held by a girl, that can puU the whole body of the stoutest 
wamor ^ ” 

You are nearer the truth, now, Huron, than you*ve 
been afore, since we began to talk. This is true But 
one end of that string was not fast to my heart, nor did 
the Wild Rose hold the other.” 

“This IS wonderful! Does my brother love in his 
head, and not m his heart ? And can tiie Feeble-Mmd 
pull so hard against so stout a warrior ? ” 

“ There it is ag’m— sometimes right and sometimes 
wrong » The string you mean 1$ fast to the heart of a 
great Delaware — one of Mohican stock, in fact, hvmg 
among the Delawares since the disparsion of Ins own 
people, and of the family of Uncas—Xhingachgook by 
name, or Great Sarpent He has come here, led by the 
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string, and IVe followed, or rather come afore, for I got 
here first, pulled by nothmg stronger than friendship, 
which is strong enough for such as are not niggardly of 
their feehn’s, and are wilhng to live a little for their 
fellow-creatur’s, as well as for themselves ” 

But a string has two ends : one is fast to the mind 
of a Mohican, and the other 

‘‘Why, the other was here close to the fire, half an 
hour since. Wah-ta l-wah held it m her hand, if she 
didn’t hold it to her heart,” 

I understand what you mean, my brother,” returned 
the Indian gravely, for the first time catching a direct 
clue to the adventures of the evening. ‘‘‘ The Great Ser- 
pent being strongest, pulled the hardest, and Hist was 
forced to leave us ” 

“ I don’t think there was much pulling about it,” 
answered the other, laughing always in his silent manner, 
with as much heartiness as if he were not a captive, and 
in danger of torture or death — 1 don’t think there was 
much pullmg about it, no, I don’t. Lord help you, 
Huron ! he hkes the gal, and the gal hkes him ; and it 
surpassed Huron sarcumventions to keep two young 
people apart, when there was so strong a feelin’ to bring 
'em together.” 

” And Hawkeye and Chingachgook came into our camp 
on this errand only ? ” 

That’s a question that’ll answer itself, Mmgo. For 
what else should we come ? And yet it isn’t exactly so, 
neither ; for we didn’t come into your camp at all, but 
only as far as that pme there that you see on the other 
side of the ndge, where we stood watchmg your move- 
ments and conduct as long as we liked. When we were 
ready, the Satpent gave his signal, and then all went 
just as it should, down to the moment when yonder 
vagabond leaped upon my back Sartam ; we came for 
that, and for no other purpose ; and we got what we came 
for There’s no use in pretending otherwise. Hist is off 
with a man who’s the next thing to her husband ; and 
come what will to me, thafs one good thmg detarmined ” 

What sign or signal told the young maiden that her 
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lover was mgh ? asked the old Huron, with more curi- 
osity than it was usual for him to betray. 

Deerslayer laughed again, and seemed to enjoy the 
success of the exploit with ^ much glee as if he had not 
been its victim* 

“ Your squirrels are great gadabouts, Mingo » " he 
cned, still laughmg; “3^, they're sartainly great gad- 
abouts » When ofiier folk's squirrels are at home and 
asleep, your'n keep in motion among the trees, and chirrup 
and sing in a way that even a Delaware gal can imder- 
stand their music! Well, there's four-legged squirrels, 
and there's two-legged squirrels; and give me the last 
when there’s a good tight string atween two hearts 
If one bnngs ’em together, t'other tells when to pull 
hardest!" 

The Huron looked vexed, though he succeeded in sup- 
pressing any violent exhibition of resentment He soon 
quitted his pnsoner, and jommg the rest of his warriors, 
he commumcated the substance of what he had learned. 
As in his own case, admiration was imngled with anger 
at the boldness and success of their enemies. Three or 
four of them ascended the httle acchvity, and gazed at 
the tree where it was understood the adventurers had 
posted themselves, and one even descended to it, and ex- 
amined the footprints around its roots, in order to make 
sure that the statement was true. The result confirmed 
the story of the captive, and they all returned to the 
fire with increased wonder and respect A messenger, 
who had amved with some communication from the 
party above, while the two adventurers were watchmg 
the camp, was now dispatched with some answer, and 
doubtless bore with him the mtelligence of all that had 
happened. 

Down to this moment, the young Indian who had been 
seen walking m company with Hist and another female 
had made no advances to any communication with Deer- 
slayer He had held himself aloof from his fnends even, 
passing near the bevy of younger women who were 
clustenng together, apart as usual, and conversed in low 
tones on the subject of the escap#of their late companion 
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Perhaps It would be true to say that these last were 
pleased as well as vexed at what had just occurred 
Their female S37mpathies were with the lovers, while their 
pride was bound up m the success' of their own tribe 
It IS possible, too, that the superior personal advantages 
of Hist rendered her dangerous to some of the younger 
part of the group, and they were not sorry to find she 
was no longer m the way of their own ascendency. On 
the whole, however, the better feehng was most preva- 
lent , for neither the wild condition in which they lived, 
the clannish prejudices of tribes, nor their hard fortunes 
as Indian women, could entirely conquer the inextin- 
guishable leamng of their sex to the affections One of 
the girls even laughed at the disconsolate look of the 
swam, who might fancy himself deserted — a circumstance 
that seemed suddenly to arouse his energies, and induced 
him to move towards the log, on which the prisoner was 
still seated, drying his clothes 

This is Catamount » said the Indian, staking his 
hand boastfully on his naked breast as he uttered the 
words, in a manner to show how much weight he ex- 
pected them to carry 

''This is Hawkeye,” quietly returned Deerslayer, 
adopting the name by which he knew he would be known 
m future among all the tribes of the Iroquois. " My 
sight is keen * is my brother’s leap long ? ” 

" From here to the Delaware villages Hawkeye has 
stolen my wife he must bring her back, or his scalp 
will hang on a pole, and dry in my wigwam ” 

"Hawkeye has stolen nothmg, Huron He doesn’t 
come of a thieving breed, nor has he thieving gifts. 
Your wife, as you call Wah-ta ^-wah, will never be the 
wife of any redskm of the Canadas , her mind is in the 
cabm of a Delaware, and her body has gone to find it. 
The catamount is actyve, I know; but its legs can’t 
keep pace with a woman’s wishes ” 

'^The Serpent of the Delawares is a dog ; he is a poor 
bull-pout, that keeps m the water , he is afraid to stand 
on the hard earth like a brave Indian ! ” 

" Well, well| Huron, tfiat’s pretty impudent, consider- 
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ing It's not an hour since the Sarpent stood within a 
hundred feet of you, and would have tried the toughness 
of your skin with a nfle bullet when I pointed you out 
to him, hadn't I laid the weight of a httle judgment on 
his hand. You may take in timersome gals in the 
settlements with your catamount whine, but the ears 
of a man can tell truth from ontruth.” 

Hist laughs at him She sees he is lame, and a poor 
hunter, and he has never been on a warpath. She will 
take a man for a husband, and not a fool.'' 

“ How do you know that. Catamount > how do you 
know that ? " returned Deerslayer, laughing “ She has 
gone into the lake, you see, and maybe she prefers a 
trout to a mongrel cat. As for warpaths, neither the 
Sarpent nor I have much exper’ence, we are ready to 
own , but if you don't call this one, you must tarm ity 
what the gals m the settlements tarm it, the highroad 
to matrimony. Take my advice, Catamount, and s'arch 
for a wife among the Huron young women You'll never 
get one, with a willing mind, from among the Delawares." 

Catamount's hand felt for his tomahawk; and when 
the fingers reached the handle, they worked convulsively, 
as if tiieir owner hesitated between policy and resent- 
ment At this cntical moment Rivenoak approached, 
and by a gesture of authonty mduced the young man 
to retire, assuming his former position himself on the 
log, at side of Deerslayer. Here he contmued silent 
for a little tune, mamtaining the grave reserve of an 
Indian chief. 

Hawkej^ is right," the Iroquois at length began , 
" his sight IS so strong that he can see truth in a dark 
night, and our eyes have been blmded. He is an owl, 
darkness hiding nothmg from him. He ought not to 
strike his friends He is nght.” 

" I'm glad you thmk so, Mingo,” returned the other^ 
” for a traitor, m my judgment, is worse than a coward. 
I care as httle for the Muskrat as one paleface ought to 
cjstre for another , but I care too much for him to am- 
bush him in the way you wished. In short, according 
to my ideesi any sarcumventionsjj except open-war sar- 
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cumventions, are ag'm both law and what we whites 
caU ‘ gospel ’ too '' 

‘‘ My paleface brother is right , he is no Indian, to 
forget his Manitou and his colour The Hurons know 
that they have a great warrioi: for their prisoner, and 
they will treat him as one If he is to be tortured, his 
torments shall be such as no common man can bear, 
and if he is to be treated as a fnend, it will be the friend- 
ship of chiefs 

As the Huron uttered this extraordinary assurance of 
consideration, his eye furtively glanced at the counte- 
nance of his listener, in order to discover how he stood 
die compliment , though his gravity and apparent sin- 
cerity would have prevented any man but one practised 
in artifices from detecting his motives Deerslayer be- 
longed to the class of the unsuspicious , and acquainted 
with the Indian notions of what constituted respect, in 
matters connected with the treatment of captives, he 
felt his blood dull at the announcement, even while he 
maintamed an aspect so steeled that his quick-sighted 
enemy could discover in it no signs of weakness 

God has put me m your hands, Huron/* the captive 
at length answered, and I suppose you will act your 
will on me I shall not boast of what I can do under 
torment, for I*ve never been tried, and no man can say 
till he has been , but 1*11 do my endivours not to dis- 
grace the people among whom I got my training Hows- 
ever, I wish you now to bear witness that I*m altogether 
of white blood, and m a nafral way of white gifts too , 
so, should I be overcome and forget myself, I hope you*U 
lay the fault where it properly belongs, and m no 
manner put it on the Delawares, or their aUies and 
friends the Mohicans WeVe all created with more or 
less weakness, and I*m afeard it*s a paleface^s to give in 
under great bodily torment, when a redskm will smg his 
songs, and boast of his deeds in the very teeth of his 
foes 1 ** 

* *"We shall see. Hawkeye has a good countenance, 
and he is tough.- But why should be he tormented, 
when the Hurons love him ? He is not bom theat 
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enemy; and the death of one wamor will not cast a 
cloud between them for ever ** 

'' So much the better, Huron — so much the better 
Still I don’t wish to owe anythmg to a mistake about 
each other’s meaning It is so much the better that 
you bear no malice for the loss of a wamor who fell m 
war , and yet it is ontrue that there is no inmity — ^law- 
ful inmity, I mean — atween us So far as I have redskm 
feehn’s at all, I've Delaware feelm's , and I leave you to 
judge for yourself how far they are likely to be fri’ndly 
to the Mingoes ” 

Deerslayer ceased, for a sort of spectre stood before 
him that put a sudden stop to his words, and, indeed, 
caused him for a moment to doubt the fidelity of his 
boasted vision Hetty Hutter was standing at the side 
of the fire, as qmetly as if she belonged to the tnbe 

As the hunter and the Indian sat watching the emotions 
that were betrayed in each other’s countenance, the girl 
had approached unnoticed, doubtless ascending from the 
beach on the southern side of the point, or that next to 
the spot where the ark had anchored, and had advanced 
to the fire with the fearlessness that belonged to her 
simplicity, and which was certainly justified by the 
treatment formerly received from the Indians As soon 
as Rivenoak perceived the girl, she was recognized, and 
calling to two or three of the younger wamors, the chief 
sent them out to reconnoitre, lest her appearance should 
be the forerunner of another attack. He then motioned 
to Hetty to draw near. 

I hope your visit is a sign that the Sarpent and Hist 
are in safety, Hetty,” said Deerslayer, as soon as the 
girl had comphed with the Huron’s request ‘‘ I don’t 
think you’d come ashore ag’in on the arr’nd that brought 
you here afore ” 

Judith told me to come this time, Deerslayer,” 
Hetty replied , she paddled me ashore herself in a 
canoe, as soon as the Serpent had shown her Hist, and 
told his story. How handsome Hist is to-night, Deer- 
slayer, and how much happier she looks than when she 
was with the Hurons I ” 
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“ That’s natur’, gal ; yes, that may be set down «s 
human natur*. She’s with her betrothed, and no longer 
fears a Mingo husband. In my Judgment, Judith herself 
would lose most of her beauty if she thought she was to 
bestow it all on a Mmgo ! Content is a great fortifier 
of good looks ; and I’ll warrant you Hist is contented 
enough, now she is out of the hands of these miscreants, 
and with her chosen warrior Did you say that your 
sister told you to come ashore ? Why should Judith do 
that ? ” 

“ She bid me come to see you, and to try and persuade 
the savages to take more elephants to let you off But 
I’ve brought the Bible with me : thai will do more tWi 
aU the elephants in father’s chest ’ ” 

“And your father, good little Hetty, and Hurry-— 
did they know of your anr’nd ? ’’ 

“ Nothing. Both are asleep ; and Judith and the Ser- 
pent thought it best they should not be woke, lest they 
might want to come again after scalps, when Hist had 
told them how few warriors and how many women and 
children there were in the camp. Judith would give me 
no peace till I had come ashore, to see what had happened 
to you ’’ 

“ Well, that’s remarkable, as consams Judith ! Why 
should she feel so much unsartainty about me ? Ay, I 
see how it is, now ; yes, I see into the whole matter 
now You must understand, Hetty, that your sister is 
oneasy lest Harry March should wake, and come blunder 
mg here into the hands of the inimy ag’m, under some 
idee that, being a travelling comrade, he ought to help me 
m this matter* Hurry is a blunderer, I will allow; 
but I don’t think he’d risk as much for my sake as he 
would for his own.” 

“ Judith don’t care for Hurry, thor^h Hurry cares for 
h^,” rephed Hetty innocently, but quite positively. 

“ I’ve heard you say as much as that afore , yes, I’ve 
heard liat from you afoie, gal, and yet it isn’t true. 
One don’t live m a tribe, not to see something of the way 
m whiA liHng works in a woman’s heart. Though no 
wav given to marryn^ mvself. I’ve been a looker-on 
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among the Delawares, and this is a matter m which pale- 
face and redskm gifts are all as one the same. 'S^eu 
the feehn’ begins, the young woman is thoughtful, and 
has no eyes or ears onless for the wamor that has taken 
her fancy , then follows melancholy and sighing, and 
such sort of actions ; after which, especially if matters 
don’t come to plain discourse, she often flies round to 
back-biting and fault-finding, blaming the youth for ihe 
very things she likes best in him. Some yomig creatur’s 
are forward m this way of showing their love, and I’m 
of opinion Judith is one of ’em. Now, I’ve heard her 
as much as deny that Hurry was good-lookmg , and the 
young woman who could do that must be far gone 
mdeed.” 

“ The young woman who hked Hurry would own that 
he is handsome. J think Hurry very handsome, Deer- 
slayer, and I’m sure everybody must think so that has 
eyes. Judith don’t hke Harry March, and that’s the 
reason she finds fault with him.” 

" Well, well, my good httle Hetty; have it your own 
way. If we should talk from now till wmter, each would 
thmk as at present; and there’s no use in words. I 
must beheve that Judith is much wrapped up in Hurry, 
and that, sooner or later, she’ll have him , and this, too, 
all the more from the manner in which she abuses him , 
and I dare to say you think just the contrary. But 
mmd what I now tell you, gal , and pretend not to know 
it,” continued this bemg, who was so obtuse on a pomt 
on which men are usually quick enough to make dis- 
coveries, and so acute in matters that would baffle the 
observation of much the greater portion of mankind. 

I see how it is with these vagabonds. Rivenoak has 
left us, you see, and is talking yonder with his young 
men ; and though too far to be heard,^ I can see what he 
IS telling them* Their orders is to watch your move- 
ments, and to find where the canoe is to meet you to 
take you back to the ark, and then to seize all and what 
they can I’m sorry Judith sent you, for I suppose she 
wants you to go back ag’in ” 

AH that’s settled, Deerslayer,” returned the girl, m a 



300 THE DEERSLAYER. 

low, confidential, and meaning manner ; ** and you may 
trust me to outwit the best Indian of them all. I know 
I am feeble-minded, but IVe got some sense, and you'll 
see how Fll use it in getting back when my errand is 
done ^ 

Ah’s me ! poor gal , I’m afeard all that’s easier said 
than done They’re a venomous set of nptyles, and 
their p’lson’s none the milder for the loss of Hist Well, 
I’m glad the Sarpent was the one to get off with the gal, 
for now there’ll be two happy, at least, whereas, had 
he fallen into the hands of the Mingoes, there’d been two 
miserable, and another far from feelin’ as a man hkes to 
feel” 

“ Now you put me in mind of a part of my errand that 
I had almost forgotten, Deerslayer Judith told me to 
ask you what you thought the Hurons would do with 
you if you couldn’t be bought off, and what she had best 
do to serve you Yes, this was the most important part 
of the errand — ^what she had best do, m order to serve 
you ” 

^'That’s as you thmk, Hetty, but it’s no matter. 
Young women are apt to lay most stress on what most 
touches their feelin’s , but no matter , have it your own 
way, so you be but careful not to let the vagabonds get 
the mastery of a canoe. When you get back to the ark, 
tell ’em to keep close, and to keep moving too, most 
especially at night. Many hours can’t go by without 
the troops on the river hearing of this party, and then 
your fn’nds may look for relief ’Tis but a day’s march 
from the nearest garrison, and true soldiers will never 
he idle with the foe in their neighbourhood. This is my 
advice, and you may say to your father and Hurry that 
scalp-hunting will be a poor business now, as the Mingoes 
are up and awake, and nothmg can save ’em till the 
troops come, except keeping a good belt of water atween 
’em and the savages ” 

** What shall I teU Judith about you, Deerslayer ? I 
know she will send me back agam, if I don’t bnng her 
the truth about you.'' 

^^Tben tell her the truth. I see no reason Judith 
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Htittfer shotildu’t hear the truth about me as well as a 
I^'m a captyve in Indian hands, and Providence 
only knows what will come of it ! Hark’e, Hetty — 
dropping his voice and speaking still more confidentially 

* you are a httle weak-minded, it must be allowed, but 
you know something of Indians. Here I am in their 
hands, after havmg slam one of their stoutest warriors, 
and they Ve been endivouring to work upon me, through 
fear of consequences, to betray your father and all in the 
ark. ^ I understand the blackguards as well as if they'd 
told it all out plainly with their tongues. They hold up 
avarice afore me on one side, and fear on t'other, and 
think honesty will give way atween 'em both. But let 
your father and Hurry know 'tis useless; as for the 
Saipent, he knows it already." 

*^But what shall I tell Jui%fh? She will certainly 
send me back if I don't satisfy her mind " 

“ Well, tell Judith the same. No doubt the savages 
will try the torments to make me give m, and to revenge 
the loss of their wamor ; but I must hold out ag’in nat'ral 
weakness in the best manner I can. You may tell 
Judith to feel no consarn on my account. It will come 
hard, I know, seeing that a white man's gifts don't run 
to boastmg and singing under torment, for he generally 
feels smallest when he suffers most I think I shall make 
out to stand it , and she may lely on this . let me give 
in as much as I may, and prove completely that I am 
white, by wailings and howhngs and even tears, yet I'll 
never fan so far as to betray my fn'nds When it gets to . 
burning holes m the flesh with heated ramrods, and to 
hacking the body, and tearing the hair out by the roots, 
natur' may get the upper hand, so far as groans and 
complaints are consarned ; but there the tnumph of the 
vagabonds will end. Nothmg short of God's abandoning 
him to the devils can make an honest man ontrue to his 
colour and duty." 

Hetty hstened with great attention, and her mild but 
speaking countenance mamfested a strong sympathy 
in the anticipated agony of the prisoner. At first she 
seemed at a loss how to act; then, taking a hand of 
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Deerslayer’s, she aflectionately recommended him to 
borrow her Bible, and to read m it while the savages 
were inflicting their torments When the other honestly 
admitted that it exceeded his power to read, she even 
volunteered to remain with him, and to perform this 
holy office in person. The offer was gently declined; 
and Rivenoak being about to join them, Deerslayer re- 
quested the girl to leave him, first enjoining her again 
to tell those in the ark to have full confidence in his 
fidelity. Hetty now walked away, and approached the 
group of females with as much confidence and self- 
possession as if she were a native of the tribe On the 
other hand, the Huron resumed his seat by the side of 
his prisoner, the one continmng to ask questions with all 
the wily ingenuity of a practised Indian counsellor, and 
the othei baffling him by the very means that are known 
to be the most efficacious in defeating the finesse of the 
more pretending diplomacy of civilization, or by con- 
fining his answers to the truth, and the truth only. 


CHAPTER XVIIL 

•• Thus died she Never more on her 
Shall sorrow light, or shame. She was not made 
Through years or moons the inner weight to bear, 

Which colder hearts endure till they are laid 
By age m earth Byron. 

The young men who had been sent out to reconnoitre, on 
xhe sudden appearance of Hetty, soon returned to report 
their want of success m making any discovery. One of 
them had even been along the beach as far as the spot oppo- 
site to the ark, but the darkness had completely concealed 
that vessel from his notice. Oth^ers had examined m 
different directions, and everywhere the stillness of night 
was added to the silence and solitude of the woods. 

It was consequently beheved that the girl had come 
alone, as on her former visit, and on some similar errand. 
The Iroquois were ignorant that the ark had left the 
castle, and there were movements projected, if not m 
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tie course of actual execution by this time, which also 
greatly added to the sense of secunty. A watch was set, 
therefore, and all but the sentmels disposed themselves 
to sleep, 

SujBBicient care was had to the safe keeping of the 
captive, without inflicting on him any unnecessary 
suff ermg j and as for Hetty, she was permitted to find 
a place among the Indian girls m the best manner she 
could. Her character not only bestowed impumty from 
pain and captivity, but it procured for her a considera- 
tion and an attention that placed her, on the score of 
comfort, quite on a level with the wild but gentle bemgs 
around her. She was supphed with a skm, and made 
her own bed on a pile of boughs a httle apart from the 
huts Here she was soon m a profound sleep, like all 
around her. 

There were now thirteen men in the party, and three 
kept watch at a time. One remamed in shadow, not 
far from the fire, however. His duty was to guard the 
captive, to take care that the fire neither blazed up so 
as to illuminate the spot, nor yet became wholly extin- 
guished, and to keep an eye generally on the state of the 
camp. Another passed from one beach to the other, cross- 
ing the base of the point, while the third kept moving 
slowly aroimd the strand on its outer extremity, to prevent 
a repetition of the surpnse that had already taken place 
that mght. This arrangement was far from being usual 
among savages, who ordinarily rely more on the secrecy 
of their movements than on vigdance of this nature ; but 
It had been called for by the peculiarity of the circum- 
stances m which the Hurons were now placed Their 
position was known to their foes, and it could not easily 
be changed at an hour which demanded rest. Perhaps, 
too, they placed most of their confidence on the knowledge 
of what they beheved to be passmg higher up the lake, 
and which, it was thought, would fully occupy the whole 
of the palefaces who were at hberty, with their sohtary 
Indian ally. It was also probable Rivenoak was aware 
that, m holding his captive, he had in bis own hands the 
most dangerous of all his enemies^ 
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The precision with which those accustomed to watch* 
fulness, or hves of disturbed rest, sleep, is not the least 
of the phenomena of our mysterious bemg. The head 
is no sooner on the pillow than consciousness is lost, 
and yet, at a necessary hour, the mind appears to arouse 
the body, as promptly as if it had stood sentinel the 
while over it There can be no doubt that they who are 
thus roused awake by the influence of ^ thought over 
matter, though the mode in v^hich this influence is 
exercised must remain hidden from our curiosity until it 
shall be explained, should that hour ever amve, by the 
entire enhghtenment of the soul on the subject of all 
human mystenes. Thus it was with Hetty Hutter. 
Feeble as the immaterial portion of her existence was 
thought to be, it was sufiiciently active to cause her to 
open her eyes at midnight. At that hour she awoke, 
and leaving her bed of skin and boughs, she walked 
innocently and openly to the embers of the fire, stirring 
the latter, as the coolness of the mght and the woods, in 
connection with an exceedingly unsophisticated bed, had 
a httle chilled her. As the flame shot up, it hghted the 
swarthy countenance of the Huron on watch, whose dark 
eyes ghstened under its hght hke the balls of the panther 
that IS pursued to his den with burning brands. But 
Hetty felt no fear, and she approached the spot where 
the Indian stood.^ Her movements were so natural, and 
so perfectly devoid of any of the stealthiness of cunning 
or deception, that he imagined she had merely arisen on 
account of the coolness of the night, a common occur- 
rence in a bivouac, and the one of all others, perhaps, 
the least likely to excite suspicion. Hetty spoke to him , 
but he undeistood no English, She ihen gazed near a 
mmute at the sleepmg captive, and moved slowly away, 
in a sad and melancholy manner. 

The girl took no pains to conceal her movements. 
Any ingenious expedient of this nature exceeded her 
powers ; stiU her step was habitually light, and scarcely 
audible. As she took the direction of the extremity ol 
the point, or the place where she had landed in the first 
adventure, and where Hist had embarked, the sentinel 
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saw her light form gradually disappear in the gloom 
without uneasiness or changmg his own position. He 
knew that others were on the lookout, and he did not 
believe that one who had twice come into the camp 
voluntarily, and had already left it openly, would take 
refuge m flight. In short, the conduct of the girl excited 
no more attention than that of any person of feeble in- 
tellect would excite in civilized society, while her person 
met with more consideration and respect. 

Hetty certamly had no very distmct notions of the 
localities, but she found her way to the beach, which she 
reached on the same side of the point as that on which 
the camp had been made By following the margin of 
the water, taking a northern direction, she soon en- 
countered the Indian who paced the strand as sentinel. 
This was a young warrior; and when he heard her light 
tread coming along the gravel, he^apj>roached swiftly, 
though with anytlnng but menace in his manner. The 
darkness was so mtense that it was not easy to discover 
forms withm the shadows of the woods at the distance 
of twenty feet, and quite impossible to distinguish 
persons until near enough to touch them The young 
Huron manifested disappointment when he found whom 
he had met ; for# truth to say, he was expecting his 
favourite, who had promised to reheve^ the ennm of a 
midnight watch with her presence. This man was also 
ignorant of English, but he was at no loss to understand 
why the girl should be up at that hour. Such thmgs 
were usual in an Indian village and camp, where sleep is 
as irregular as the meals. Then poor Hetty’s known 
imbecihty, as in most things connected with the savages, 
stood her friend on this occasion. Vexed at his dis- 
appointment, and impatient of the presence of one he 
thought an intruder, the young warrior signed for the 
girl to move forward, holding the direction of the beach; 
Hetty complied ; but, as she walked she spoke 

aloud in English in her usual soft tones, which the still- 
ness of the night made audible at some little distance^ 
She soon reached the place where the canoes had come 
asdiore;! and, owing to the curvature of the land and the 
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bushes, wotdd have been completely hid from the sight 
of the sentmel, had it been broad day But another 
footstep had caught the lover’s ear, and he was already 
nearly beyond the sound of the girl’s silvery voice StiH 
Hetty, bent only on her own thoughts and purposes, 
continued to speah, though the gentleness of her tones 
prevented the sounds from penetrating far into the woods. 
On the water they were more widely diffused 

“ Here I am, Judith,” she added, " and there is no one 
near me The Huron on watch has gone to meet his 
sweetheart, who is an Indian gurl, you know, and never 
had a Christian mother to tell her how wrong it is to 
meet a man at night ” 

Hett 3 r’s voice was hushed by a “hist” tiiat came 
from tte water, and then she caught a dim view of the 
canoe, which approached noiselessly, and soon grated 
on the shmgle with its bow The moment the weight of 
Hetty was felt m the hght craft, the canoe withdrew, 
stem foremost, as if possessed of life and vohtionj until 
it was a hundred yards from the shore. Then it turned, 
and makmg a wide sweep, as much to prolong the passage 
as to get beyond the sound of voices, it held fts way 
towards the ark For several mmutes nothmg was 
uttered, but beheving herself to be m a favourable 
position to confer with her sister^ Judith, who alone sat 
in the stemy managing the canoe with a skill httle short 
of that of a man, began a discourse which she had been 
burning to commence ever smce they had qmtted t]^ 
pomt 

“ Here we are safe, Hetty,” she said, “ and may talk 
without the fear of bemg overheard. You must speak 
low, however, for sounds are heard far on the water m a 
still night; I was so close to the pomt some of the time 
while you were on itj that I have heard the voices of the 
wamors, and I heard your shoes on the gravel of the 
beach even before 3 rou spoke ” 

" I don’t beheve^ Judith, the Hurons know I haYe 
left them ” 

“ Qmte likely they do not, for a lover makes a poor 
sentry^ unless if be to watch fot his sweetheart I But 
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tell me, Hetty — did you see and speak with Deer- 
slayer ? 

Oh yes. There he was seated near the fire, with his 
legs tied, though they left his arms free, to move them 
as he pleased 

”Well, what did he tell you, child? Speak quick. 
I am dymg to know what message he sent me ” 

What did he tell me ? “Why, what do you think, 
Judith ^ He told me that he couldn’t read 1 Only think of 
that I — a white man, and not know how to read his Bible 
even I He never could have had a mother, sister ! ” 

** Never mind ihatt Hetty, All men can’t read. 
Though mother knew so much and taught us so much, 
father knows very httle about books, and he can barely 
read the Bible, you know. Did you tell Deerslayer I 
sent you ashore, Hetty, and how much concern I feel 
for his misfortune ? asked the other impatiently. 

** I believe I did, Judith ; but you know I am feeble- 
minded, and I may have forgotten. I tell him you 
brought me ashore. And he told me a great deal that 
I was to say to you, which I remember well, for it made 
my blood run cold to hear him. He told me to say that 
his friends — I suppose you are one of them, sister ? 

How can you torment me thus, Hetty ? Certainly^ 
I am one of the truest friends he has on earth ” 

Torment youl Yes^ now I remember all about it 
I am glad you used that word, Judith, for it brings it all 
back to my mind. Well, he said he might be tormmUd 
by the savages, but he would try .to bear it as becomes a 
Christian white man, and that no one need be afraid,” 
**Did Deerslayer,” cried the other, almost gasping 
for breath, reaUy tell you that he thought the savages 
would put him to the torture ? RecoUect now well, 
Hetty, for this is a most awful and serious thing.’* 

Yes, he did. Oh ! I felt very sorry for him, and 
Deerslayer took all so quietly and without noise » Deer- 
slayer is not so handsome as Hurry Haxryj Judith, but 
he IS more quiet ” 

He’s worth a million Hurrys , yes, he’s worth all the 
young men who ever came upon the lake put together,” 
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said Judith, with an energy and positiveness that caused 
her sister to wonder ‘‘ He is true , there Is no lie about 
Deerslayer. You, Hetty, may not know what a merit 
it IS in a man to have truth, but when you get— no, I 
hope you will never know it Why should one like you 
be ever made to learn the hard lesson to distrust and 
hate>'' 

Judith bowed her face between her hands, and groaned 
This sudden paroxysm of feelmg, however, lasted but for 
a moment, and she continued more calmly, still speak- 
ing frankly to her sister, whose intelligence and whose 
discretion in anything that related to herself she did 
not m the least distrust Her voice, however, was low 
and husky, mstead of having its former clearness and 
animation 

“ It is a hard thing to fear truth, Hetty,” she said ; 
” and yet do I more dread Deerslayer^s truth than any 
enemy ^ One cannot tamper with such truth, so much 
honesty, such obstinate uprightness I But we are not 
altogether unequal, sister— ‘Deerslayer and I ? He is 
not altogether my superior ? ” 

** Supenor, Judith I ” Hetty repeated, with pride; 
** In what can Deerslayer be your superior ’> Are you 
not mother’s child > and does he know how to read ^ and 
wasn’t mother before any woman in all this part of the 
world ? You are handsome, and he is ugly 

” No, not ugly, Hetty,” mterrupted Judith — ” only 
plain. But his honest face has a look in it that is far 
better than beauty* In my eyes Deerslayer is hand- 
somer than Hurry Harry.” 

” Judith Hutter, you frighten me^ Hurry is the 
handsomest mortal in the world— even handsomer than 
you are yourself ; because a man’s good looks, > you know^ 
are always better than a woman’s good looks.” 

This little innocent touch of natural taste did not 
please the elder sister at the moment, and she did not 
scruple to betray it. 

” Hetty, you now speak foolishly, and had better say 
no more on this subject,” she answered. ** Hurry is hot 
the handsomest mortal in the worlds by many ; and there 



THE DEERSLAYER 309 

are officers in the garrisons” — Judith stammered at the 
words — there are officers in tihe garrisons near us far 
comeher than he But why do you think me the equal of 
Deerslayer ? Speak of that, for I do not like to hear you 
show so much admiration for a man like Hurry Harry, 
who has neither feelings, manners, nor conscience You 
are too good for Mm, and he ought to be told it at once.” 

“ I f Judith, how you forget \ Why, I am not beau- 
tiful, and am feeble-minded ” 

” You are good, Hetty, and that is more than can be 
said of Henry March He may have a face, and a body, 
but he has no heart. But enough of this, for the present 
Tell me what raises me to an equality with Deerslayer ” 

** To think of you askmg me this, Judith f He can’t 
read, and you can He don’t know how to talk, but 
speaks worse than Hurry even , for, sister, Hurry doesn’t 
always pronounce his words nght I Did you ever 
notice that?” 

“ Certainly, he is as coarse m speech as m everythmg 
else But I fear you flatter me, Hetty, when you think 
I can be justly called the equal of a man like Deerslayer 
It IS true I have been better taught, in one sense am 
more comely, and perhaps might look higher , but then 
his truth — ^his truth — ^makes a fearful difference be- 
tween us I Well, I will talk no more of this , and we will 
bethink us of the means of getting him out of the hands 
of the Hurons. We have fatiier’s chest in the ark, Hetty, 
and might try the temptation of more elephants , though 
I fear such baubles will not buy the liberty of a man hke 
Deerslayer. I am afraid father and Hurry will not be 
as willmg to ransom Deerslayer as Deerslayer was to 
ransom them * ” 

** Why not, Judith ? Hurry and Deerslayer are 
fnends, and fnends should always help one another ” 
Alas ! poor Hetty, you httle know mankind » 
Seemmg friends are often more to be dreaded than open 
enemies — ^particularly by females But you’ll have to 
land m the mornmg, and try again what can be done 
for Deerslayer, Tortured he shall not be, while Judith 
Hutter lives, and can And means to prevent it/’ 
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The conversation now grew desultory, and was drawn 
out, until the elder sister had extracted from the younger 
every fact that the feeble faculties of the latter per- 
mitted her to retam, and to communicate. When Ju- 
dith was satisfied — ^though she could never be said to 
be satisfied, whose feehngs seemed to be so interwoven 
with all that related to the subject, as to have excited 
a nearly mappeasable cunosity — but when Judith could 
think of no more questions to ask, without resorting to 
repetition, the canoe was paddled towards the scow. 
The intense darkness of the mght, and the deep shadows 
which the hills and forest cast upon the water, rendered 
it difficult to find the vessel, anchored, as it had been, 
as close to the shore as a regard to safety rendered pru- 
dent Judith was expert m the management of a bark 
canoe, the lightness of which demanded skill rather than 
stren^h ; and she forced her own little vessel swiftly 
over the water, the moment she had ended her conference 
with Hetty, and had come to the determination to return 
Still no ark was seen Several times the sisters fancied 
tliey saw it, looming up m the obscunty, like a low black 
rock , but on each occasion it was found to be either an 
optical illusion or some swell of the foliage on the shore 
After a search that lasted half an hour, the girls were 
forced to the unwelcome conviction that the ark had 
departed 

^ Most young women would have felt the awkwardness 
of their situation, in a physical sense, under the cir- 
cumstances in which the sisters were left, more than 
any apprehensions of a different nature. Not so with 
Judith, however; and even Hetty felt more concern 
about the motives that might have influenced her father 
and Hurry than any fears for her own safety. 

It cannot be, Hetty,” said Judith, when a thorough 
search had satisfied them both that no ark was to be 
found ; it cannot be that the Indians have rafted, or 
swum off and surprised our friends as they slept ? ” 

“ I don’t believe that Hist and Chdngachgook would 
sleep until they had told each other all th^ had to say 
after so long a separation ; do you, sister ? ” 
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** Perhaps notj diild. There was mndh to keep them 
awake, but one Indian may have been surprised even 
when not asleep, especially when his thoughts may have 
been on other things. Still we should have heard a noise, 
for in a night hke this an oath of Hurry Harr3^s would 
have echoed in the eastern hills like a clap of thunder.** 

“ Hurry is sinful and thoughtless about his words, 
Judith,” Hetty meekly and sorrowfully answered. 

“ No, no ; ’tis impossible the ark could be taken, and 
I not hear the noise It is not an hour since I left it, and 
the whole time I have been attentive to the smallest 
sound And yet it is not easy to believe a father would 
wilhngly abandon his children 1 ” 

“ Perhaps father has thought us in our cabin asleep, 
Judith, and has moved away to go home. You know 
we often move the ark m the night.” 

“ This IS true, Hetty, and it must be as you suppose. 
There is a httle more southern air than there was, and 

they have gone up the lake ” 

Judith stopped, for as the last word was on her tongue 
the scene was suddenly hghted, though only for a single 
instant, by a flash The crack of a rifle succeeded, and 
then followed the roll of the echo along the eastern 
mountains Almost at the same moment a piercing 
female cry rose in the air in a prolonged shnek. The 
awful stillness that succeeded was, if possible, more 
appalling than the fierce and sudden mterxuption of the 
deep silence of midmght Resolute as she was both by 
nature and habit, Judith scarce breathed, while poor 
Hetty hid her face and trembled. 

“ That was a woman’s cry, Hetty,” said the former 
solemnly, " and it was a cry of anguish ! If the ark has 
moved from this spot it can only have gone north with 
this aic, and the gun and shnek came from the pomt.' 
Can an 3 rthing have befallen Hist ? " 

“ Let us go and see, Judith , she may want our ^sist- 
ance — ^for, besides herself, there are none but men in the 
ark” 

It was not a moment for hesitation, and ere Judith 
had ceased speaking her paddle was in the water.’ The 
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distance to the point, m a direct line, was not great, and 
the impulses under which the girls worked were too 
Ayoifin g to allow them to waste the precious moments 
in useless precautions They paddled mcautiously for 
them, but the same excitement kept others from noting 
tlieir movements. Presently a glare of light caught the 
eye of Judith through an opening in the bushes, and 
steering by it, she so directed the canoe as to keep it 
visible, while she got as near the land as was either pru- 
dent or necessary 

The scene tha' was now presented to the observation 
of the girls was within the woods, on the side of the 
dechvity so often mentioned, and in plam view from the 
boat Here all m the camp were collected, some six or 
eight carrying torches of fat-pme, which cast a strong 
but funereal hght on all beneath the arches of the forest 
With her back supported against a tree, and sustamed on 
one side by the yoimg sentmel whose remissness had 
suffered Hetty to escape, sat the female whose expected 
visit had produced his delinquency By the glare of 
the torch that was held near her face, it was evident 
that she was in the agomes of death, while the blood that 
trickled from her bared bosom betrayed the nature of 
the mjury she had received The pungent, peculiar 
smell of gunpowder, too, was still quite perceptible in the 
heavy, damp mght-air There could be no question 
that she had been shot Judith understood it all at a 
glance The streak of hght had appeared on the water 
a short distance from the pomt, and either the nfle had 
been discharged from a canoe hovenng near the land, or 
it had been &ed from the ark in passmg An mcautious 
exclamation or laugh may have produced the assault, 
for It was barely possible that the aim had been assisted 
by any other a^nt than sound. As to the effect, that 
was soon stiU more apparent, the head of the victim 
droppmg, and the body smkmg in death. Then all the 
tordtes but one were extinguished — a. measure of pru- 
dence , and the melancholy tram that bore the body to 
the camp was just to be distinguished by the glimmerii^ 
light that remamed. 
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Judith Sighed heavily and shuddered as her paddle 
again dipped, and the canoe moved cautiously around 
the pomt A sight had afSicted her senses, and now 
haunted her imagination, that was still harder to be 
borne than even the untimely fate and passing agony of 
the deceased girl She had seen, under the strong glare 
of all the torches, the erect form of Deerslayer, standing 
with commiseration, and, as she thought, with shame, 
depicted on his countenance, near the dying female 
He betrayed neither fear nor backwardness hmself , 
but it was apparent by the glances cast at him by the 
warriors that fierce passions were struggling in thetr 
bosoms All this seemed to be unheeded by the captive, 
but it remained impressed on the memory of Judith 
throughout the night 

No canoe was met hovermg near the point A still- 
ness and darkness as complete as if the silence of the 
forest had never been disturbed, or the sun had never 
shone on that retired region, now reigned on the point, 
and on the gloomy water, the slumbering woods, and 
even the murky sky. No more could be done, therefore, 
than to seek a place of safety ; and this was only to be 
found in the centre of the lake Paddling in silence to 
that spot, the canoe was suffered to dnft northerly, 
while the girls sought such repose as their situation and 
feelings would permit. 


CHAPTER XIX, 

** Stand to yonr arms and guard the door ; all’s lost 
Unless that fearful bell be silenced soon 
The officer hath missed his path, or purpose, 

Or met some unforeseen or hideous obstacle 
Anselmo, with thy company proceed 
Straight to the tower ; the rest remain with me,’^ 

Marino Faliero 

The conjecture of Judith Hutter concerning the manner 
m which the Indian girl had met her death was accurate 
in the main After sleeping several hours, her father 
and March awoke. This occurred a few mmutes after 
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she had left the axk to go m quest of her sister, and when, 
of -course, Chingachgook and his betrothed were on board. 
From the Delaware the old man learned the position 
of the camp, and the recent events, as well as the absence 
of his daughters. The latter gave him no concern ; for 
he rehed greatly on the sagaaty of the eldest, and the 
known impunity with which the younger passed among 
the savages. Long famihanty with danger, too, had 
blunted his sensibihties. Nor did he seem much to re- 
gret the captivity of Deerslayer ; for while he knew how 
matenal his aid might be m a defence, the difference m 
their views on the morality of the woods had not left 
much sympathy between them He would have rejoiced to 
know the position of the camp before ft had been alarmed 
by the escape of Hist ; but it would be too hazardous now 
to venture to land ; and he reluctantly relmquished for 
the mght the ruthless designs that captivity and revenge 
had exated him to entertam. In this mood, Hutter took 
a seat m the head of the scow, where he was qmckly 
jomed by Hurry, leaving the Serpent and Hist in quiet 
possession of the other extremity of the vessel. 

“ Deerslayer has shown himself a boy in going among 
the savages at this hour, and letting himself fall mto their 
hands like*a deer that tumbles mto a pit,” growled the 
old man, perceivmg, as usual, the mote m his neighbour’s 
eyes, while he overlooked the beam in his own. “ If he 
is left to pay for his stupidity with his own ftesh, he can 
blame no one but himself.” 

“That's the way of the world, old Tom,” returned 
Hurry. “Every man must meet his own debts, and 
answer for his own sins. I'm amazed, however, that a 
lad as ^ful and wati^ful as Deerslayer should have 
been caught m such a tmp I Didn't he know any better 
than to go prowling about a Huron camp at midnight, 
with no place to retreat to but a lake ? or did he think 
hims elf a buck, that, by takii^ to the water, could throw 
off the 8<Kint and swim himself out of difficulty ? I had a 
better opimon of the boj^'s judgment, I'll own ; but we 
must overloc^ a httle ignorance in a raw handj I Uay, 
Master Hutteri do you mppen to know what has became 



THE DEERSLAYER. 315 

of the gals ? 1 see no signs of J udith or Hetty, thongh I Ve 
been wough the ark* and looked into all its living 
creatures/* 

Hutter briefly explained the manner in which his 
daughters had taken to the canoe, as it had been related 
by the Delaware, as well as the return of Judith after 
landing her sister, and her second departure. 

** This comes of a smooth tongue, Floating Tom,^^ 
exclaimed Hurry, grating his teeth in pure resentment 
— ‘‘ this comes of a smooth tongue, and a silly gaFs m- 
clinations, and you had best look into the matter. 
You and I were both pnsoners, and yet Judith never 
stirred an inch to do us any sarvice ! She is bewitched 
with this lank-looking Deerslayer ; and he, and she, and 
you, and all of us had best look to it I am not a man to 
put up with such a wrong quietly, and do say all the parties 
had best look to it. Let’s up kedge, old feUow, and move 
nearer to this point, and see how matters are getting on.’* 

Hutter had no objections to this movement, and the 
ark was got under way m the usual manner, care being 
taken to make no noise The wind was passmg north- 
ward, and the sail soon swept the scow so far up the lake 
as to render the dark outlmes of the trees that clothed 
the point dimly visible. Floatmg Tom steered, and he 
sailed along as near the land as the depth of the water 
and the overhanging branches would allow It w^ im- 
possible to distinguish anything that stood within the 
shadows of the shore ; but the forms of the sail and of 
the hut were discerned by the young sentinel on the 
beach, who has already been mentioned In the moment 
of sudden surprise, a deep Indian exclamation escaped 
him. In that spirit of recklessness and ferocity that 
formed the essence of Hurry’s character, this man 
dropped his nfle and fired. 

The ball was sped by accident, or by that overruling 
Providence which decides the fates of all, and the girl 
'fell. Then followed the scene with the torches, wmch 
has just been descnbed 

At the precise moment when Hurry committed this act 
of unthinking cruelty* the canoe of Judith was within 
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a hundred feet of the spot from whidi the ark had so 
lately moved. Her own course has been descnbed, and 
it has now become our office to follow that of her father 
and his compamons The shnek announced the effects 
of the random shot of March, and it also proclaimed that 
the victim was a woman. Hurry himself was startled 
at these unlooked-for consequences , and for a moment 
he was sorely disturbed by conflicting sensations. At 
fct he laughed m reckless and rude-mmded exultation , 
and then consaence, that monitor planted in our breasts 
by God, and which receives its more general growth from 
the traming bestowed m the tillage of cffildhood, shot a 
p ang to his heart. For a minute the mind of this crea- 
ture, equally of civilization and barbarism, was a sort 
of chaos as to feelmg, not knowmg what to think of its 
own act , and then the obstinacy and pnde of one of 
his habits mterposed to assert their usual ascendency. 
He struck the butt of his nfle on the bottom of the scow 
with a species of defiance, ^d began to whistle a low 
air with an affectation of indifference All this time 
the ark was m motion, and it was already opemng the 
bay above the pomt, and was consequently qmttmg the 
land 

Huny’s companions did not view his conduct with the 
same mdulgence as that with which he appeared dis- 
posed to regard it himself. Hutter growled out his 
dissatisfaction, for the act led to no advantage, while 
it threatened to render the warfare more vmdictive than 
ever ; and none censure motiveless departures from the 
nght more severely than the mercenary and unprmapled. 
Still he commanded himself, the captivity of Deerslayer 
rendering the arm of the offender of double consequence 
to him at that moment. Chmgachgook arose, and for 
a single instant the anaent animosity of tribes was for- 
gotten in a feelmg of colour ; but he recollected him- 
self m season to prevent any of the fierce conseq^uences 
that for a passmg moment he certainly meditated. Not 
so with Hist Rushmg through the hut^ or cabin, the 
girl stood at the side of Hurry, almost as soon as his 
nfle touched the bottom of the scow ; and wi^ a fear- 
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lessness that did credit to her heart she poured out her 
reproaches with the generous warmth of a woman 

“ What for you shoot ? she said ‘‘ What Huron gal 
do dat you kill him ? What you thnk Manitou say ? 
What you f mk Manitou jeel ? What Iroquois do ? No 
get honour — ^no get camp — ^no get prisoner — ^no get 
battle — ^no get scalp — ^no get nothng at all Blood come 
after blood 1 How you feel, your wife killed ? Who 
pity you when tear come for moder, or sister ? You big 
as great pine — ^Huron gal little slender birch ; why you 
fall on her and crush her ? You fink Huron forget it ? 
No , redskm never forget — ^never forget inend — never 
forget enemy. Red man Manitou m daL Why you so 
wicked, great paleface ? 

Hurry had never been so daunted as by this close and 
warm attack of the Indian girl It is true that she had 
a powerful ally in his conscience , and while she spoke 
earnestly, it was in tones so femmine as to deprive him 
of any pretext for unmanly anger The softness of her 
voice added to the weight of her remonstrance, by lend- 
ing to the latter an air of punty and truth Like most 
vulgar-mmded men, he had oidy regarded the Indians 
through the medium of their coarser and fiercer char- 
acteristics It had never struck him that the affections 
are human; that even high prmciples — ^modified by 
habits and prejudices, but not the less elevated within 
their circle — can exist m the savage state In a word, 
it was the habit of his mmd to regard all Indians as 
beings only a shght degree removed from the wild beasts 
that roamed the woods, and to feel disposed to treat 
them accordingly, whenever interest or caprice supplied 
a motive or an impulse. Still, though daunted by these 
reproaches, the handsome barbarian could hardly be 
said to be penitent. He was too much rebuked by 
conscience to suffer an outbreak of temper to escape 
him ; and perhaps he felt that he had already committed 
an act that might justly bring his manhood in question 
Instead of resenting or answering the simple but natural 
appeal of Hist, he walked away hke one who disdamed 
entering into a controversy willi a womans 
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In the meanwhile the ark swept onward, and by the 
tune the scene with the torches was enacting beneath 
the trees it had reached the open lake, Floatmg Tom 
causmg it to sheer farther from the land, with a sort of 
mstmctive dread of retahation An hour now passed 
in gloomy silence, no one appearmg disposed to break 
It Hist had retired to her pallet, and Chmgachgook 
lay sleepmg m the forward part of the scow Hutter 
and Hurry alone remamed awake, the former at the 
steering oar, while the latter brooded over his own con- 
duct with the stubbornness of one httle given to a con- 
fession of his errors, and the secret goadmgs of the worm 
that never dies This was at the moment when Judith 
and Hetty reached the centre of the lake, and had lam 
down to endeavour to sleep m their dnftmg canoe 

The mght was calm, though so much obscured by 
douds. The season was not one of storms, and those 
which did occur m the month of June on that embedded 
water, though frequently violent, were always of short 
contmuance. Nevertheless, there was the usual current 
of heavy night-air, which, passing over the summits of 
the trees, scarcely appeared to descend so low as the sur- 
face of the glassy lake, but kept moving a short distance 
above it, saturated with the humidity that constantly 
arose from the woods, and apparently never proceeding 
far in any one direction The currents were mfluenced 
by the formation of the hills, as a matter of course, a 
circumstance that rendered even fresh breezes b affling , 
and which reduced the feebler efforts of the night air to 
a sort of capriaous and fickle sighmgs of the woods. 
Several times the head of the ark pointed east, and once 
it was actually turned towards the south agam, but 
On the whole it worked its way north, Hutter makrng 
always a fair wmd, if wmd it comd be called, his prmcipm 
motive appearing to be a wish to keep m motion, in 
order to defeat any treacherous design of his enemies. 
He now felt some httle concern about his daughters, 
and perhaps as much about the canoe ; but on the whole 
this uncertainty did not much' disturb him, as he had the 
rdiance already mentioned on the inteOigaiO^ P£ Judith. 



THE DEERSLAYER 3x9 

It was the season of the shortest nights, and it was not 
long before the deep obscunty which precedes the day 
began to yield to the retummg light. If any earthly 
scene coxM be presented to the senses of man that might 
soothe his passions and temper his ferocity, it was that 
which grew upon the eyes of Hutter and Hurry as the 
hours advanced, changing night to morning There were 
the usual soft tints of the sky, m which neither the gloom 
of darkness nor the bnlliancy of the sun prevails, and 
under which objects appear more unearthly, and, we 
might add, holy, than at any other portion of the twenty- 
four hours. The beautiful and soothing calm of even- 
tide has been extolled by a thousand poets, and yet it ’ 
does not bring with it the far-reaching and sublime 
thoughts of the half-hour that precedes the rising of a 
summer's sun In the one case, the panorama is gradu- 
ally hid from the sight, while in the other its objects 
start out from the unfolding picture — ^first dim and misty, 
then marked in, in solemn background; next seen m 
the witchery of an increasmg — ^a thmg as different as 
possible from the decreasing twihght ; and finally mellow, 
distinct, and luminous, as the rays of the great centre of 
light diffuse themselves m the atmosphere The hymns 
of birds, too, have no novel counterpart in the retreat to 
the roost or the flight to the nest , and these invariably 
accompany the advent of the day, until the appearance 
of the sun itself 

** Bathes in deep joy the land and sea 

All this, however, Hutter and Hurry witnessed without 
experiencing any of that calm dehght which the spec- 
tacle is wont to bring when the thoughts are just and 
the aspirations pure 

As soon as the hght was sufficiently strong to allow 
of a distinct view of the lake, and more particularly of 
itS' shores, Hutter turned the head of the ark directly 
towards the castle, with the avowed mtention of takmg 
possession, for the day at least, as the place most favour- 
able for meeting his daughters, and for carrying on his 
opierations agamst the Indians. By this time Chingach- 
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gook was up, and Hist was heard stirring among the 
funuture of the kitchen. The place for which they 
steered was distant only a mile, and the air was suffi- 
ciently favourable to permit it to be neared by means 
of the sail. At this moment, too, to render the appear- 
ances generally auspicious, the canoe of Judith was seen 
floatmg northward, in the broadest part of the lake, 
having actually passed the scow in the darkness, m 
obeffience to no other power than that of the elements. 
Hutter got his glass, and took a long and anxious survey, 
to ascertain if his daughters were m the hght craft or 
,not, and a shght exclamation like that of ]oy escaped 
*him as he caught a glimpse of what he rightly conceived 
to be a part of Judith’s ^ess above the top of the canoe. 
At the next instant the girl arose, and was seen gazing 
about her, hke one assurmg herself of her situation. A 
mmute later Hetty was seen on her knees, in the other 
end of the canoe, repeating the prayers that had been 
taught her m childhood by a misgmded but repentant 
mother. As Hutter laid down the glass, still drawn to 
its focus, the Serpent raised it to his eye, and turned it 
towards the canoe. It was the first time he had ever 
used such an instrument, and Hist understood by his 
“hugh,” the expression of his face, and his entire mien, 
that somethmg wonderful had exated his admiration 
It is well known that the American Indians, more par- 
ticularly those of supenor character and stations, smgu- 
laxly mamtain their self-possession and stoiasm m the 
mi^t of the flood of marvels that present themselves 
m then occasional visits to the abodes of avilization; 
and Chmgachgook had imbibed enough of this impassi- 
bility to suppress any very undignified manifestation of 
sutpnse. With Hist, however, no such law was bmd- 
mg, and when her lover managed to brmg the glass 
in a line with the canoe, and her eye was apphed to the 
smaller end, the girl started back m alarm. Then she 
dapped her hands with delight, and a laugh, the usual 
attendant of untutored admiration, followed A few 
mmutes sufficed to enable this quick-witted girl to man- 
age the instrument for herself, and she duected it at 
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every prominent object that struck her fancy. Rinding 
a rest in one of the wmdows, she and the Delaware first 
surveyed the lake, then the shores, the hills, and finally 
the castle attracted their attention. After a long, steady 
gase at the latter. Hist took away her eye, and spoke to 
her lover In a low, earnest manner. Chmgachgook im- 
mediately placed his eye to the glass, and his look even 
exceeded that of his betrothed in length and intensity. 
Agam they s^oke together confidentially, appearing to 
compare opinions, after which the gla^ was laid aside, 
and the young warrior quitted the cabin to jom Hutter 
an'd Hurry. 

The ark was dowly but steadily advancmg, and the 
castle was matenally withm half a mile, when Chingach- 
gook joined the two white men in the stem of the scow 
His manner was calm, but it was evident to the others, 
who were familiar with the habits of the Indians, that 
he had something to communicate. Hurry was gener- 
ally prompt to speak, and according to custom he took 
the lead on this occasion. 

“ Out with it, redskin,” he cried, in his usual rough 
manner. “ Have you discovered a chipmunk in a tree, 
or is there a salmon-trout swimmmg under the bottom 
of the scow ? You find what a paleface can do in the 
way of eyes, now, Sarpent, and mustn’t wonder that they 
can see the lands of the Indians from afar off ” 

“ No good to go to castle,” put in Chmgachgook, with 
emphasis, the moment the other gave him an opportunity 
of speaking “ Huron there ” 

“ The devil he is »— If this should turn out to be true. 
Floating Tom, a pretty trap we were about to pull down 
on our hea^ ♦ — Huron there ! Well, this may be so , 
but no signs can I see of an 3 d:hing near or about the old 
hut, but logs, water, and bark, batmg two or three win- 
dows, and one door.” 

Hutter called for the glass, and took a careful survey 
of the spot, before he ventured an opmion at all , then 
I he somewhat cavalierly expressed his dissent from that 
given by the Indian x 

, “ You've got this glass wrong end foremost, Delaware, ii 
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continued Hurry Neither the old man nor I can see 

any trail in the lake 

No trail — ^water make no trail/* said Hist eagerly* 

Stop boat — ^no go too near — Huron there » ” 

** Huron there ^ Whereabouts is he to be seen > In 
the padlock, or the chains, or the logs ^ There isn't a 
gaol in the colony that has a more lock-up look about 
it than old Tom's chient^ ; and I know something about 
gaols from exper'ence '* 

No see moccasm ? ** said Hist impatiently ** Why 
no look and see him > ** 

“ Give me the glass, Hurry,'* interrupted Hutter, and 
lower the sail. It is seldom that an Indian woman 
meddles; and when she does, there is generally a cause 
for it. There is, truly, a moccasm floating against one 
of the piles , and it may or may not be a sign that the 
castle hasn't escaped visitors in our absence Moccasins 
are no ranties, however, for I wear 'em myself, and 
Deerslayer wears ’em, and you wear *em, March , and 
for that matter so does Hetty, quite as often as she wears 
shoes , though I never yet saw Judith trust her pretty 
foot in a moccasin " 

Hurry had lowered the sail, and by this time the ark 
was withm two hundred yards of the castle, setting m 
nearer and nearer each moment, but at a rate too slow 
to excite any uneasiness Each now took the glass in 
turn, and the castle, and everything near it, was sub- 
jected to a scrutiny still more rigid than ever. There 
the moccasin lay, beyond a question, floating so lightly, 
and preserving its form so well, that it was scarcely wet 
It had caught by a piece of the rough bark of one of the 
piles, on the exterior of the water-palisade,^ that formed 
the dock already mentioned ; which circumstance alone 
prevented it from drifting away before the air There 
were many modes, however, of accounting for the pres- 
ence of the moccasin, without supposmg it to have been 
dropped by an enemy. It might have fallen flrom the 
platform, even while Hutter was in possession of the . 
place, and drifted to the spot where it was now seen,t 
remaimng unnoticed until detected by the acute visioti 
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of Hist It might have dnfted from a distance, up or 
down the lake, and accidentally have become attached 
to the pile, or palisade It might have been thrown from 
a window, and alighted in that particular place ; or it 
might certamly have fallen from a scout, or an assailant, 
during the past night, who was obliged to abandon it to 
the lake, in the deep obscunty which then prevailed 
All these conjectures passed from Hutter to Hurry, the 
former appearing disposed to regard the omen as a little 
sinister, while the latter treated it with his usual reckless 
disdain. As for the Indian, he was of opmion that the 
moccasin should be viewed as one would regard a trail 
in the woods, which might or might not equally prove 
to be threatening Hist, however, had somethmg avail- 
able to propose She declared her readmess to take a 
canoe, to proceed to the palisade, and bring away the 
moccasm, when its ornaments would show whether it 
came from the Canadas or not Both the white men were 
disposed to accept this offer, but the Delaware interfered 
to prevent the risk. If such a service was to be imder- 
taken, it best became a warrior to expose himself m its 
execution ; and he gave his refusal to let his betrothed 
proceed, much in the quiet but brief manner m which 
an Indian husband issues his commands 

Well, then, Delaware, go yourself, if youfre so tender 
of your squaw,*' put in the unceremomous Hurry That 

moccasin must be had, or Floatmg Tom will keep ofr 
here at arm's-length till the hearth cools m his cabin 
It's but a little deer-skm after all , and cut this-a-way, 
or that-a-way, it's not a skear-crow to fnghten true 
hunters from their game. What say you, Sarpent— shall 
you or I canoe it ? " 

Let red man go. Better eyes than paleface — ^know 
Huron tnck better, too " 

That I'll gamsay, to the hour of my death ! A white 
man's eyes, and a white man's nose, and for that matter 
his sight and ears, are all better than an Indian's, when 
fairly tned. Time and ag'm have I put that to the proof, 
and what is proved is sartain. Still I suppose the poorest 
Vagabond going, whether Delaware or Huroni can find 
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his way to yonder hut and back ag'in ; and so, Sarpent, 

use your paddle, and welcome 

Chingachgook was already in the canoe, and he dipped 
the implement the other named into the water just as 
Hurry’s limber tongue ceased Wah-ta »-wah saw the 
departure of her wamor, on this occasion, with the sub- 
missive silence of an Indian girl, but with most of the 
misgivings and apprehensions of her sex Throughout 
the whole of the past night, and down to the moment 
when they used the glass together in the hut, Chingach- 
gook had manifested as much manly tenderness towards 
his betrothed as one of the most refined sentiments could ^ 
have shown under similar circumstances , but now every 
sign of weakness was lost in an appearance of stern 
resolution Although Hist timidly endeavoured to catch 
his eye, as the canoe left the side of the ark, the pride of 
a warrior would not permit him to meet her fond and 
anxious looks The canoe departed, and not a wander- 
ing glance rewarded her sohcitude. 

Nor were the Delaware’s care and gravity misplaced, 
under the impressions with which he proceeded on this 
enterprise If the enemy had really gained possession 
of the building, he was obliged to put himself under the 
very mmzhs of their rifles, as it were, and this, too, with- 
out the protection of any of that cover which forms so 
essential an ally m Indian warfare. It is scarcely pos- 
sible to conceive of a service more dangerous , and had 
the Serpent been fortified by the experience of ten more 
years, or had his friend the Deerslayer been present, it 
would never have been attempted, the advantages in 
no degree compensating for the risk. But the pride of 
an Indian chief was acted on by the nvalry of colour , 
and it is not unlikely that the presence of the very crea- 
ture from whom his ideas of manhood prevented his 
receivmg a smgle glance, overflowing as he was with the 
love sh^ so well merited, had no small influence on his 
determinpition, 

Chingachgook paddled steadily towards the palisades, 
keeping his eye on the different loops of the building. 
£a^ instaiit h^ expected to see the mu^le of a nffe 
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protruded, or to hear its sharp crack , but he succeeded 
in reaching the piles in safety. Here he was, in a measure, 
protected, having the heads of the palisades between him 
and the hut ; and the chances of any attempt on his 
life, while thus covered, were greatly diminished The 
canoe had reached the piles with its head inchning north- 
ward, and at a short distance from the moccasin In- 
stead of turning to pick up the latter, the Delaware 
slowly made the circuit of the whole bmldmg, dehber- 
ately examining every object that should betray the 
presence of enemies, or the commission of violence. Not 
a single sign could be discovered, however, to confirm 
the suspicions that had been awakened. The stiUness 
of desertion pervaded the buildmg , not a fastening was 
displaced • not a window had been broken. The door 
looked as secure as at the hour when it was closed by 
Hutter, and even the gate of the dock had all the custom- 
ary fastemngs In short, the most wary and jealous 
eye could detect no other evidence of the visit of enemies 
than that which was connected with the appearance of 
the floating moccasin. 

The Delaware was now greatly at a loss how to pro- 
ceed At one moment, as he came round in front of the 
castle, he was on the point of steppmg up on the plat- 
form, and of applying his eye to one of the loops, with 
a view of takmg a direct personal inspection of the state 
of things within, but he hesitated Though of httle 
expenence in such matters himself, he had heard so 
much of Indian artifices through traditions, had listened 
with such breathless mterest to the narration of the 
escapes of the elder warriors, and, in short, was so well 
schooled m the theory of his caUmg, that it was almost 
impossible for him to make any gross blunder on such 
an occasion Relinquishing the momentary mtention to 
land, the chief slowly pursued his course round the pah- 
sades. As he approached the moccasin — ^having now 
nearly completed the circuit of the budding — ^he threw 
the ominous article into the canoe by a dexterous and 
almost imperceptible movement of his paddle He was 
now ready to depart. But retreat was even more dam 
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gerous t han the approach, as the eye could no longer 
be nveted on the loops. If there was really any one 
m the castle, the motive of the Delaware in reconnoi- 
trmg must be imderstood ; and it was the wisest way, 
however perilous it might be, to reture with an air of 
co^dence, as if all distrust were terminated by the ex- 
amination. Such, accordingly, was the course adopted 
by the Indian, who paddled deliberately away, taking 
the direction of the ark, sufEenng no nervous impulse 
to qmcken the motions of his arms, or to mduce him to 
turn even a furtive glance behind him. 

No tender wife, reared in the refinements of the highest 
civilization, ever met a husband on his return from the 
field with more of sensibihty in her countenance than 
Hist discovered as she saw the Great Serpent of the Dela- 
wares step, unharmed, mto the ark Still she repressed 
her emotions, though the ]oy that sparkled m her dark 
eyes, and the simle that lighted her pretty mouth, spoke 
a language that her betrotiied could understand 

“WeU, Sarpent,” cried Hurry, always the first to 
speak, “ what news fiom the Muskrats ? Did they show 
their teeth as you surrounded their dwelling '> ” 

“ I no hke him,” sentehtiously returned the Delaware. 
“ Too still So still, can see silence ! ” 

“ That’s downright Indian — as if anything could make 
less noise than nothmg ' If you’ve no better reason than 
this to give, old Tom had better hoist his sail, and go 
and get his breakfast under his own roof. What has 
become of the moccasin ? ” 

“ Here,” returned Chingachgook, holding up his prize 
for the general inspection. 

The moccasin was exammed, and Hist confidently 
pronounced it to be Huron, by the manner m which the 
prarcupme’s quills were arranged on its front. Hutter 
and &e Delaware, too, were decidedly of the same 
opimon. Admitting all this, however, it did not neces- 
sarily follow that its owners were in the castle. The 
moccasin might have drifted from a distance, or it might 
have fallen from the foot of some scout, who had qmtted 
the place when his errand was accomph^d. In shoi^ 
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it explained nothing, while it awakened so mnch ’dis^ 
trust. 

Under the circumstances, Hutter and Hurry were not 
men to be long deterred from proceedmg by proofs so 
slight as that of the moccasin. They hoisted the sail 
again, and the ark was soon m motion, heading towards 
the castle. The wind, or air, continued light, and the 
movement was sufflcientiy slow to allow of a dehberate 
survey of the building as the scow approached. The 
same deathlike silence reigned, and it was difficult to 
fancy that anything possessing animal hf e could be in or 
around the place. Unlike the Serpent, whose imagma- 
tion had acted through his traditions until he was ready 
to perceive an artificial m a natural stillness, the others 
saw nothing to apprehend in a tranqmUity that, in truth, 
denoted merely the repose of mammate objects. The 
accessones of the scene, too, were soothing and calm, 
rather than exciting. The day had not yet advanced so 
far as to bnng the sun above the honzon, but the heavens, 
the atmosphere, and the woods and lake were all seen 
under that softened light which immediately precedes his 
appearance, and which, perhaps, is the most witching 
period of the four-and-twenty hours. It is the inoment 
when everything is distinct, even the atmosphere seeming 
to possess a liquid lucidity, the hues appeanng gray and 
softened, with the outhnes of objects diffused, and the 
perspective just as moral truths that are presented in 
their simplicity without the meretncious aid of ornament 
or glitter. In a word, it is the moment when the senses 
seem to recover their powers m the simplest and most 
accurate forms, hke the mmd emerging from the ob- 
scunty of doubts into the tranquilhty and peace of 
demonstration. Most of the influence tiiat such a scene 
is apt to produce on those who are properly constituted 
m a mor^ sense was lost on Hutter and Hurry ; but 
both the Delawares, though too much accustomed to 
witness the loveliness of mormng-tide to stop to analyze 
their feelings, were equally sensible of the beauties of the 
hour, though it was probably in a way unknown to them- 
selves* It disposed the young wamor to peace; and 



3;^ THE DEERSLAYER. 

never had he felt less longings for the glory of the combat 
than when he joined Hist in the cabm the mstant the 
scow rubbed against the side of the platform From 
the mdulgence of such gentle emotions, however, he 
was aroused by a rude summons from Hurry, who called 
on him to come forth and help to take m the sail and to 
secure the ark 

Chingachgook obeyed , and by the time he had reached 
the head of the scow. Hurry was on the platform, stamp- 
mg his feet, like one glad to touch what, by comparison, 
might be called terra firma, and proclaiming his indiffer- 
ence to the whole Huron tnbe in his customary noisy, 
Hngrnatiral manner Hutter had hauled a canoe up to 
the head of the scow, and was already about to undo the 
fastenings of the gate, m order to enter withm the dock 
March had no other motive in landing than a senseless 
bravado , and having shaken the door in a manner to 
put its sohdity to the proof, he jomed Hutter in the 
canoe, and began to aid him m opemng the gate The 
reader will remember that this mode of entrance was 
rendered necessary by the manner m which the owner 
of this smgular residence habitually secured it whenever 
it was left empty — ^more particularly at moments when 
danger was apprehended Hutter had placed a Ime m 
the Delaware’s hand on entenng the canoe, intimating 
that the other was to fasten tiie ark to tiie platform and 
to lower the sail Instead of foUowmg these directions, 
however, Chingachgook left the sail steindmg, and throw- 
mg the bight of the rope over the head of a pile, he per- 
mitted &e ark to dnft round until it lay against the 
defences m a position where it could be entered only by 
means of a boat, or by passmg along the summits of 
the pahsades — ^the latter bemg an exploit that required 
some command of the feet, and whicb was not to be 
attempted m the face of a resolute enemy. 

In consequence of this change in the position of tb.e 
scow, which was effected before Hutter had succeeded 
m openmg the gate of his dock, the axk and the castle 
lay, as sjmors would express it, yardarm and yardarm, 
ke^t asunder some ten or twelve feet by means of' the 
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]f)des As the scow pressed close against the latter, their 
tops formed a species of breast-work that rose to the 
height of a man's head, covering, m a certain degree, 
the parts of the scow that were not protected by the 
cabin The Delaware surveyed this arrangement with 
great satisfaction, and as the canoe of Hutter passed 
through the gate into the dock, he thought that he might 
defend his position against any garrison in the castle, 
for a sufficient time, could he but have had the helping 
arm of his friend Deerslayer As it was, he felt com- 
paratively secure, and no longer sufered the keen 
apprehensions he had lately experienced in behalf of 
Hist. 

A single shove sent the canoe from the gate to the 
trap beneath the castle Here Hutter found all fast, 
neither padlock, nor chain, nor bar having been molested 
The key was produced, the locks removed, the chain 
loosened, and the trap pushed upward Hurry now 
thrust his head in at the openmg, the arms followed, 
and the colossal legs rose without any apparent efiort. 
At the next instant his heavy foot was heard stamp- 
mg in the passage above — ^that which separated the 
chambers of the father and daughters, and into which 
the trap opened He then gave a shout of triumph. 

“ Come on, old Tom," the reckless woodsman called 
out from within the building , “ here's your tenement 
safe and soimd — ^ay, and as empty as a nut that has passed 
half an hour in the paws of a sqmrrel ’ The Delaware 
brags of being able to see silence let him t:ome here, 
and he may feel it, in the bargain " 

“ Any silence where you are. Hurry Harry," returned 
Hutter, thrusting his head in at the hole, as he uttered 
the last word, which instantly caused his voice to sound 
smothered to those without — “any silence where you 
are ought to be both seen and felt, for it's unhke any 
other silence^' 

Come, come, old fellow ; hoist yourself up, and we'll 
open doors and wmdows and let in the fresh air to 
brighten up matters Few words in troublesome times 
make men the best fn'nds. Your darter Judith is what 
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I call a. misbdiaving young woman, and the hold of tha 
whole family on me is so much weakened by her late 
conduct that xt wouldn’t take a speech as long as the 
ten commandments to send me off to the river, leaving 
you and your traps, your ark and your children, your 
manservants and your maidservants, your oxen and your 
ass es , to fight this battle with the Iroquois by yourselves. 
Open that window, Floatmg Tom, and I’ll blunder 
tmough, and do the same job to the front door ” 

A moment of silence succeeded, and a noise like that 
produced by the fall of a heavy body followed A deep 
ftyprratmn from HuTTy Succeeded, and then the whole 
mtenor of the buildmg seemed alive The noises that 
now so suddenly, and we may add so unexpectedly, even 
to the Delaware, broke the stillness withm, could not be 
TniataVan Tliey resembled those that would be produced 
by a struggle between tigers in a cage Once or twice 
the iTidian yell was given, but it seemed smothered, and 
as if it proceeded from exhausted or compressed throats ; 
and in a smgle instance a deep and another shockingly 
revoltmg execration came from the throat of Hurry, 
It appeared as if bodies were constantly thrown upon 
the floor with violence, as often rising to renew the 
struggle Chmgachgook felt greatly at a loss what to 
do He had all the arms m &e ark, Hutter and Hurry 
having proceeded without their nfles ; but there was no 
means of using them, or of passing them to the hands 
of thdr owners. The combatants were literally caged, 
renderii^ it^almost as impossible, under the circumstances, 
to get out as to get into the buildir^. Then there was 
Hist to embarrass his movements, and to cnpple his 
efforts. Wiffi a view to reheve himself from this dis* 
advantage, he told the girl to take the remainmg canoe, 
and to jom nutter’s daughters, who were mcautiously 
but dehberately approaching, m (M:der to save herself 
and to warn the others of their danger, i^ut the girl 
positively and firmly refused to comply. At that mo* 
ment no human power, short of an exercise of superior 
physical force, could have mduced her to quit the arlsi 
The exigrsBcsy of the moment did not admit of delay f 
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and the Delaware, seeing no possibility of serving his 
friends, cut the line, and by a strong shove forced the 
scow some twenty feet clear of the pdes. Here he took 
the sweeps, and succeeded m getting a short distance to 
windward, if any direction could be thus termed in so 
light an air, but neither the time nor his skiD at the 
oars allowed this distance to be great. When he ceased 
rowing, the ark might have been a hundred yards from 
the platform, and half that distance to the southward 
of it, the sail being lowered. Judith and Hetty had now 
discovered that something was wrong, and were station- 
ary a thousand feet farther north 
All this while the funous struggle continued withm the 
house In scenes hke these, events thicken m less time 
than they can be related From the moment when the 
first fall was heard within the building to that when the 
Delaware ceased his awkward attempts to row, it might 
have been three or four minutes , but it had evidently 
served to weaken the combatants The oaths and exe- 
ciations of Hurry were no longer heard, and even the 
struggles had lost some of their force and fury ; never- 
theless they still continued with unabated perseverance 
At this instant the door flew open, and the fight was 
transferred to the platform, the light, and the open air, 
A Huron had undone the fastenings of the door, and 
three or four of his tnbe rushed after lum upon the narrow 
space, as if glad to escape from some Kemble scene withm 
The body of another followed, pitched headlong through 
the door with ternfic violence Then March appeared, 
raging like a lion at bay, and for an mstant freed from 
his numerous enemies Hutter was already a captive 
and bound. There was now a pause in the struggle, 
which resembled a lull m a tempest. The necessity of 
breathing was common to all, and the combatants stood 
watching ^^h other like mastiffs that have been driven 
from their holds, and are waitmg for a favourable oppor- 
tumty of renewing them. We shall profit by this pause 
to relate the manner in which the Indians had obtained 
possession of the castle; and this the more wilhngly, 
because it may be necessary to explam to th^ reader 
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why a conflict which had been so close and fierce should 

have also been so comparatively bloodless. 

Rivenoak and his compamon, particularly the latter, 
who had appeared to be a subordmate, and occupied 
solely with his raft, had made the closest observations 
in their visits to the castle , even the boy had brought 
away minute and valuable information. By these 
TTiPana the HuTons had obtained a general idea of the 
rnannpr m which the place was constructed and secured, 
as well as details that enabled them to act intelligently 
m the dark Notwithstanding the care that Hutter 
had taken to drop the ark on the east side of the build- 
ing, when he was m the act of transfernng the furmture 
from the former to the latter, he had been watched in 
a way to render the precaution useless Scouts were 
on the lookout on the eastern as well as on the western 
shore of the lake, and the whole proceeding had been 
noted As soon as it was dark, rafts, hke lhat already 
descnbed, approached from both shores to reconnoitre ; 
and the ark had passed withm fifty feet of one of them 
without its bemg discovered, the men it held lying 
at their length on the logs, so as to blend themselves 
and their slow-moving machine with the water. When 
these two sets of adventurers drew near the castle, they 
encountered each other , and after commumcatmg their 
respective observations, they unhesitatingly approached 
the building. As had been expected, it was found 
empty. The rafts were immediately sent for a rein- 
forcement to the shore, and two of the savages remained 
to profit by fheir situation. These men succeeded m 
gettmg on tiie roof, and, by removing some of the bark, 
m entenng what might be termed the garret. Here 
they were found by them compamons. Hatchets now 
opened a hole through the square logs of the upper 
floor, through which no less than eight of the most 
athletic of &e Indians dropped mto the room beneath 
Here they were left, well supphed with arms and pro- 
visions, either to stand a siege or to make a sortie, as 
the case nfl^t require. The night was passed m sl^p, 
as is usual hdth Indians m a state of activity. The 
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fetttrrdng day brought them a view of the approach of 
the ark, through the loops, the only manner m which 
light and air were now admitted, the windows bemg 
closed most effectually with plank, rudely fashioned to 
fit. As soon as it was ascertained that the two white 
men were about to enter by the trap, the chief who 
directed the proceedings of the Hurons took his measures 
accordingly. He removed aU the arms from his own 
people, even to the knives, m distrust of savage ferocity, 
when awakened by personal injuries, and he hid them 
where they could not be found without a search Ropes 
of bark were then prepared, and taking their stations 
in the three different rooms, they all waited for the 
signal to fall upon their mtended captives As soon as 
the party had entered the bmlding, men without replaced 
the bark of the roof, removed every sign of their visit 
with care, and then departed for the shore. It was one 
of these who had dropped his moccasin, which he had 
not been able to find again in the dark. Had the death 
of the girl been known, it is probable nothing could have 
saved the hves of Hurry and Hutter. But that event 
occurred after the ambush was laid, and at a distance 
of feveral miles from the encampment near the castle. 
Such were the means that had been employed to pro- 
duce the state of thmgs we shall contmue to descnbe. 


CHAPTER XX, 

** Now all Is done that man can do, 

And all is done m vam 1 
My love, my native land, adieu ! 

For 1 must cross the mam, 

My dear, 

For I must cross the mam ” 

Scottish Balled 

In the last , chapter we left the combatants breathing in 
their narrow lists. Accustomed to the rude sporta of 
wrestling and jumping, then so common in Amenca, 
nMsre espedaJly on the frontiers. Hurry possessed an 
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advantage, in addition to his prodigious strength, that 
had rendered the struggle less unequal than it might 
otherwise appear to be. This alone had enabled bun 
to hold out so long against so many enemies , for the 
Indian is by no means remarkable for his skill or force 
m athletic exercises. As yet, no one had been senously 
hurt, though several of the savages had recaved severe 
falls, and he, in particular, who had been thrown 
bodily upon the platform might be said to be temporanly 
hors de combat Some of the rest were hmpmg, and March 
lumself had not entirely escaped fiom bruises, though 
want of breath was the prmcipal loss that both sides 
wished to repair. 

Under circumstances hke those in which the parties 
were placed, a truce, let it come from what cause it 
might, could not well be of long continuance. The arena 
was too confined, and the distrust of treachery too 
great, to adroit of this Contrary to what naight be 
expected in his situation. Hurry was die first to recom* 
mence hostihties. Whether this proceeded from pohcy, or 
an idea that he might gain some advantage by makmg a 
sudden and unexpected assault, or was the frmt of im- 
tabon and his undying hatred of an Indian, it is impos- 
sible to say. His onset was furious, however, and at first 
it earned all before it. He seized the nearest Huron by 
the waist, raised him entirely from the platform, and 
hurled him into the water, as if he had been a child. 
In half a nomute two more were at his side, one of whom 
received a grave m]ury by falling on the fnend who had 
just preceded him. But four enemies remained, and 
m a hand-to-hand conflict, in which no arms were used 
but those which nature had furnished. Hurry beheved 
himself fully able to cope with that number of redskms. 

“ Hurrah 1 old Tom,” he shouted ; “ the rascals are 
takieg to the lake, and I’ll soon have ’em all swimming I ” 
As these words were uttered, a violent kick m the face 
sent back the injured Indian, who had caught at the 
edge of the platform, and was endeavouring tOi raise 
hnnself to (its levd, helplessly and hopelessly into the 
water. When- the afiEray was over, his dark body wse 



THE DEERSLAYER. 335 

seen through the limpid element of the Ghmmerglass, 
lying with outstretched arms, extended on the bottom 
of the shoal on which the castle stood, chngmg to the 
sands and weeds as if hfe were to be retained by this 
frenzied grasp of death. A blow sent mto the pit of 
another's stomach doubled him up like a worm that 
had been trodden on, and but two able-bodied foes 
remained to be dealt with One of these, however, 
was not only the largest and strongest of the Hurons, 
but he was also the most expenenced of the wamors 
present, and that one whose smews were the best strung 
in fights and by marches on the warpath. This man 
had fully appreciated the gigantic strength of his op- 
ponent, and had carefully husbanded his own. He was 
also eqmpped m the best manner for such a conflict, 
standing in nothmg but his breech-cloth, the model of 
a naked and beautiful statue of agihty and strength 
To grasp him required additional dextenty and unusual 
strength Still Hurry did not hesitate ; but the kick 
that had actually destroyed one fellow-creature was no 
sooner given than he closed m with this formidable an- 
tagonist, endeavourmg to force him mto the water also 
The struggle that succeeded was truly fnghtful So 
fierce did it immediately become, and so qmck and 
changeful were the evolutions of the athletes, that the 
remaining savage had no chance for interfermg, had he 
possessed the desire , but wonder and apprehension 
held him spellbound He was an inexperienced youth, 
and his blood curdled as he witnessed the fell strife 
of human passions, exhibited, too, m an unaccustomed 
form. 

Hurry first attempted to throw his antagonist. With 
this view he seized him by the throat and an arm, and 
tripped with the quickness and force of an American 
borderer. The effect was frustrated by the agile move- 
ments of the Huron, who bad clothes to grasp by, and 
whose feet avoided the attempt with a nimbleness equal 
to that with which it was made Then followed a sort 
if such a term can be apphed to a struggle 
two, m which no efforts were distinctly visible^ 
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the limbs and bodies of the combatants assuming so 
many attitudes and contortions as to defeat observa- 
tion. This confused but fierce rally lasted less than a 
minute, liowever, when Hurry, funous at havmg his 
strength baffled by the agihty and nakedness of his foe, 
TTiadp a desperate effort, which sent the Huron from him, 
hurlmg his body violently against the logs of the hut 
The concussion was so great as momentarily to confuse 
the latter’s facfflties. The pam, too, extorted a deep 
groan — ^an unusual concession to agony to escape a red 
man m the heat of battle. Still he rushed forward 
again to meet his enemy, conscious that his safety 
rested on his resolution. Hurry now seized the other 
by the waist, raised him bodily from the platform, and 
fell with his own great weight on the body beneath. 
This adfflhonal shock so far stunned the sufferer that 
his gigantic white opponent now had him completely 
at his mercy. Passing his hands round the throat of 
his victim, he compressed them with the strength of a 
vice, fairly doubhng the head of the Huron over the 
edge of the platform until the chm w^ uppermost, with 
the infernal strength he expended. An instant sufficed 
to «how the consequences The eyes of the sufferer 
seemed to start forward, his tongue protruded, and his 
nostrils dilated nearly to sphttmg. At this mstant a 
rope of bark, having an eye, was passed dexterously 
witto the two arms of Hurry ; the end threaded the 
eye, forming a noose, and his elbows were drawn to- 
gether behmd his back, with a power tiiat all his gigantic 
strength could not resist. Reluctantly, even under such 
circumstances, did the exasperated borderer see his hands 
drawn from thdr deadly grasp, for all the evil pasaons 
were then in the asc^dant Almost at the same instant 
a similar fastening secured his anMes, and his body was 
rolled to the centre of the platform as helplessly and as 
cavaherly as if it were a log of wood. His rescued an- 
tagonist, however, did not rise, for while he began agam 
to breathe, his head still himg helplessly over the edge 
of the logs, and it was thought at first that his neck was 
chslocated. He recovered gradually cmly, and it waa 
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hours before he could walk. Some fancied that neither 
his body nor his mind ever totally recovered from this 
near approach to death. 

Hurry^ owed his defeat and capture to the mtensity 
with which he had concentrated all his powers on his 
fallen foe While thus occupied, the two Indians he 
had burled into the water mounted to the heads of the 
piles, along which they passed, and joined their com- 
panion on the platform. The latter had so far raUied 
his faculties as to have gotten the ropes, which were in 
readmess for use as the others appeared, and they were 
apphed m the manner related, as Hurry lay pressing his 
enemy down with his whole weight, intent only on the 
homble office of stranglmg him. Thus were the tables 
turned in a smgle moment • he who had been so near 
achieving a victory that would have been renowned for 
ages, by means of tradition, throughout all that region, 
lying helpless, bound, and a captive. So fearful had been 
the efforts of the paleface, and so prodigious the strength 
he exhibited, that even as he lay, tethered hke a sheep 
before them, they regarded him with respect, and not 
without dread The helpless body of their stoutest 
warnor was still stretched on the platform; and as 
they cast their eyes towards the lake, m quest of the 
comrade that had been hurled into it so unceremoni- 
ously, and of whom they had lost sight m the confusion 
of the fray, they perceived his lifeless form chngmg to 
the grass on the bottom, as already described. These 
several circumstances contnbuted to render the victory 
of the Hurons almost as astoundmg to themselves as 
a defeat 

• Chingachgook and his betrothed had witnessed the 
whole of this struggle from the ark. When the three 
Hurons were about to pass the cords around the arms 
of the prostrate Hurry, the Delaware sought his nfle , 
but before he could use it the white man was bound, 
and the mischief was done. He might still bring down 
an enemy, but to obtain the scalp was impossible ; and 
the young chief, who would so freely risk his own hfe 
to .obtam such a trophy, hesitated about taking that of 
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a toe, without such an object in view. A glance at 
Hist, and the recollection of what might follow, checked 
any transient wish for revenge. The reader has been 
told that Chmgachgook could scarcely be said to know 
how to manage the oars of the ark at all, however expert 
he might be in the use of the paddle. Perhaps there is 
no manual labour at which men are so bungling and 
awkward as m then first attempts to pull an oar, even 
the expenenced manner or boatman breaking down in his 
efforts to figure with the celebrated rullock of the gon- 
doher. In short, it is temporanly an impracticable thing 
for a new beginner to succeed with a single oar , but 
in this case it was necessary to handle two at the same 
time, and those of great size Sweeps, or large oars, 
however, are sooner rendered of use by the raw hand 
than lighter implements, and this was the reason that 
the Delaware had succeeded in moving the ark as well 
as he did in a first tnal That tnal, notwithstanding, 
had sufficed to produce distrust , and he was fuUy aware 
of the cntical situation in which Hist and himself were 
now placed, should the Hurons take to the canoe that 
was still lying beneath the trap, and come against them 
At one moment he thought of putting Hist into the 
canoe m his own possession, and of taking to the eastern 
mountains, in the hope of reaching the Delaware villages 
by direct flight But many considerations suggested 
themselves to put a stop to this mdiscreet step It was 
almost certaiin that scouts watched the lake on both sides, 
and no canoe could possibly approach the shore without 
being seen from the hills. Then a trail cotdd not be 
concealed from Indian eyes, and the strength of Hist 
was irnequal to a flight sufficiently sustained to outstnp 
the pursmt of trained wamors This was a part of 
Amenca m which the Indians did not know the use of 
horses, and everything would depend on the physical 
ener^es of the fugitives. Last, but far from being least, 
were the thoughts connected with the situatibn of Deer- 
slayer. A friend was not to be deserted m his extremity, 
Ilist, m some particulars, reasoned, and even felt 
differently, though she arrived at the same conclusions. 
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Her own danger disturbed her less than her concern 
for the two sisters, in whose behalf her womanly sym- 
pathies were now strongly enhsted. The canoe of the 
girls, by the time the struggle on the platform had 
ceased, withm three hundred yards of the castle; 
and here Judith ceased paddling, the evidences of stnfe 
first becoming apparent to the eyes. She and Hetty 
were standing erect, anxiously endeavouring to ascertain 
what had occurred, but unable to satisfy their doubts, 
from the circumstance that the bmldmg, m a great 
measure, concealed the scene of action. 

The parties m the aik and in the canoe were mdebted 
to the feroaty of Hurry’s attack for their momentary 
secunty. In any ordmary case, the girls would have 
been immediately captured — a measure easy of execu- 
tion now the savages had a canoe, were it not for the 
rude check the audacity of the Hurons had received m 
the recent struggle. It required some httle time to re- 
cover from the effects of this violent scene ; and this so 
much the more, because the prmcipal man of the party, 
m the way of personal prowess at least, had been so 
great a sufferer. Still it was of the last importance that 
Judith and her sister should seek immediate refuge m 
the ark, where the defences offered a temporary shelter 
at least ; and the first step was to devise the means of 
mduang them to do so Hist showed herself in the 
stem of the scow, and made many gestures and signs, 
m vam, m order to mduce the girls to make a circuit to 
avoid tiie castle and to approach the ark from the east- 
ward. But these signs were distrusted or misunderstood. 
It IS probable Judith was not yet sufl&ciently aware of 
ffae real state of things to put full confidence m either 
party. Instead of domg as desued, she rather kept 
more aloof, paddhng slowly back to the north, or mto 
the broadest part of the lake, where she could command 
the widest view, and had the fairest field for fl^ht before 
her. It was at this instant that the sun appeared above 
the pines of the eastern range of mountain, and a light 
souttiarly breeze arose, as was usual enough at that 
season and hour. 
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Chmgachgook lost no time m hoisting the saiL What* 
ever might be m reserve for him, there could be no ques- 
tion that it was every way desirable to get the ark, at 
such a distance from the castle as to reduce his enemies 
to the necessity of approachmg the former m the canoe, 
which the chances of war had, so inopportunely for his 
wishes and secunty, thrown mto meir hands. The 
appearance of the opemng dock seemed first to arouse 
the Hurons from then apathy; and by the time the 
head of the scow had fallen off before the wmd, which it 
did unfortunately m the wrong direction, bringing it with- 
m a few yarcfe of the platform, Hist found it necessary 
to warn her lover of the importance of covering his person 
against the rifles of his foes. This was a danger to be 
avoided tmder all circumstances, and so much the more, 
because the Delaware found that Hist would not take 
to the cover herself so long as he remained exposed. 
Accordmgly, Chmgachgook abandoned the scow to its 
own movements, forced Hist mto the cabin, the doors 
of which he immediately secured, and then he looked 
about him for the rifles. 

The situation of the parties was now so singular as 
to ment a particular description. The ark was withm 
sixty yards of the castle, a httle to the southward or 
wmdward of it, with its sad full, and the steering-oar 
abandoned. The latter, fortunately, was loose, so that it 
produced no great influence on the crab-hke movement 
of the unwiddy craft. The sad being set, as sadors 
term it, flymg, or having no braces, the air forced the 
yard forward, though both sheets were fast. The effect 
‘was threefold on a boat with a bottom &at was pa:- 
fectly flat, and which drew merely some three or four 
inches of water. It pressed the head slowly round to 
leeward, it forced the whole fabnc boddy in the same 
direction at the same time, and the water that unavoid- 
ably gathered under the lee gave the scow a forward 
movement. All these changes were exceedingly slow, 
however, for the wmd was not only light, but it was 
baahng, as usual, and twice or thnce the sad shook. 
Once it was absolutely taken aback. 
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Had there been any keel to the ark, it would inevitably 
have run toul of the platform, bows on, when it is prob- 
able nothing could have prevented tiie Hurons from 
carrying it — ^more particularly as the sail would have 
enabled them to approach under cover. As it was, the 
scow wore slowly round, barely clearing that part of 
the building The piles projecting several feet, they 
were not cleared, but the head of the slow-movmg craft 
caught between two of them by one of its square corners, 
and hung At this moment the Delaware was vigilantly 
watching through a loop for an opportumty to fire, 
while the Hurons kept within the bmlding, similarly 
occupied. The exhausted wamor rechned against the 
hut, there having been no time to remove him, and 
Hurry lay almost as helpless as a log, tethered like a 
sheep on its way to the slaughter, near the middle of 
the platform Chingachgook could have slam the first 
at any moment, but still his scalp would have been safe, 
and the young chief disdained to strike a blow that 
could lead to neither honour nor advantage 

Run out one of the poles, Sarpent, if Sarpent you 
be,*’ said Hurry, amid the groans that the tightness of the 
ligatures was begmning to extort from him — run out 
one of the poles, and shove the head of the scow off, and 
you’ll dnft clear of us, and when you’ve done that 
good turn for yourself, just fimsh this gagging black- 
guard for me ” 

The appeal of Hurry, however, had no other effect 
than to draw the attention of Hist to his situation This 
quick-witted creature comprehended it at a glance His 
ankles were bound with several turns of stout bark 
rope, and his arms, above the elbows, were similarly 
secured behind his back, barely leaving him a httle play 
of the hands and wrists Putting her mouth near a 
loop, she said, in a low but distinct voice, — 

‘‘ Why you don’t roll here, and fall in scow ? Chm- 
gachgook shoot Huron if he chase 1 ” 

** By the Lord, gaj, that’s a judgmatical thought, and 
It shall be tned, if the starn of your scow will come a 
Httle nearer. Put a bed at the bottom for me to fall on.” 
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This was said at a happy moment, for, tired of wait- 
mg, all the Indians made a rapid discharge of their rifles 
almost simultaneously, mjuring no one, though several 
bullets passed through the loops. Hist had heard part 
of Hurry^s words, but most of what he said was lost m 
the sharp reports of the firearms She undid the bar 
of the door tliat led to the stern of the scow, but did not 
dare to expose her person. All this time the head of 
the ark hung, but by a gradually decreasing hold, as the 
other end swung slowly round, nearer and nearer to the 
platform. Hurry now lay with his face towards the ark, 
occasionally writhing and turning over like one in pain, 
evolutions he had performed ever since he was secured, 
watching every change, and at last he saw that the 
whole vessel was free, and was beginning to grate slowly 
along the sides of the piles The attempt was des- 
perate, but it seemed the only chance of escaping tor- 
ture and death, and it smted the reckless daring of the 
man^s character Waiting to the last moment, in order 
that the stem of the scow imght fairly rub against the 
platform, he began to writhe again as if in intolerable 
suffenng, execrating all Indians in general, and the 
Hurons m particular, and then he suddenly and rapidly 
rolled over and over, taking the direction of the stern of 
the scow Unfortunately, Hurry's shoulders required 
more space to revolve in than his feet, and by the time 
he reached the edge of the platform, his direction had 
so far changed as to carry him clear of the ark alto- 
gether, and the rapidity of his revolutions and the 
emergency admitting of no delay, he fell into the water 
At this instant Chingachgook, by an understanding 
with his betrothed, drew die fire of the Hurons again, 
not a man of whom saw the mannei in which one whom 
they knew to be effectually tetheied had disappeared., 
But Hist's feelings were strongly interested in the success 
of so bold a scheme, and she watched the movements of 
Hurry as the cat watches the mouse. The moment he 
was in motion, she foresaw the consequences, and this 
the more readdy as the scow was now beginmng to 
move with some steadiness* and she bethought her of 
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the means of saving him. With a sort of insfinctive 
readiness, she opened the door at the very moment the 
nfles were nngmg m her ears, and protected by the inter- 
venmg cabin, she stepped mto the stem of me scow in 
time to witness the fall of Hurry mto the lahe. Her 
foot was unconsciously placed on the end of one of the 
sheets of the sail, which was fastened aft , and catchmg 
up all the spare rope, with the awkwardness but also 
with the generous resolution of a woman, she threw it 
m the direction of the helpless Hurry. The Ime fell 
on the head and body of the smkmg man, and he not 
only succeeded in grasping separate parts of it with tus 
hands, but he actually got a portion of it between his 
teeth Hurry was an expert swimmer, and, tethered 
as he was, he resorted to the very expedient that philos- 
ophy and reflection would have suggested He had fallen 
on his back, and instead of floundermg and drowning 
himself by desperate eflorts to wallc on the water, he 
pernutted his body to smk as low as possible, and was 
already submerged, with the exception of his face, when 
the line reached him In this situation he might possibly 
have remained until rescued by the Hurons, usmg his 
hands as fishes use their fins, had he received no other 
succour; but the movement of the ark soon tightened 
the rope, and of course he was dragged gently ahead, 
holding even pace with the scow The motion aided m 
keepmg his face above the surface of the water, and it 
would have been possible for one accustomed to endur- 
ance to have been towed a mile m this singular but 
simple manner. 

It has been said that the Hurons did not observe the 
sudden disappearance of Hurry. In his present situa- 
tion, he was not only hid from view by the platform, 
but as the ark drew slowly ahead, impelled by a sail that 
was now filled, he received the same fnendly service 
from the piles The Hurons, mdeed, were too mtent 
on endeavouring to slay their Delaware foe, by sendu^ 
a bullet through some one of the loops or crevices of 
the cabm, to bethmk them at all of one whom they 
fencied so thoroughlv tied Theur areat concern was 
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the manner m which the ark rubbed past the piles, 
although its motion was lessened at least one half by 
the friction; and they passed mto the northern end of 
the castle, in order to catch opportunities of firing 
through the loops of that part of the building Chin- 
gachgook was similarly occupied, and remained as 
Ignorant as his enemies of the situation of Hurry As 
the ark grated along, the nfies sent their little clouds of 
smoke from one cover to the other, but the eyes and 
movements of the opposing parties were too quick to 
permit any injury to be done At length one side had 
the mortification, and the other the pleasure, of seeing 
the scow swing clear of the piles altogether, when it 
imme^ately moved away, with a matenally accelerated 
motion, towards the north 

Chingachgook now first learned from Hist the cntical 
condition of Hurry To have exposed either of their 
persons in the stern of the scow would have been certain 
death, but, fortunately, the sheet to which the man 
clung led forward to the foot of the sail The Delaware 
found means to unloosen it from the cleat aft , and Hist, 
who was already forward for that purpose, immediately 
began to pull upon the hne At this moment Hurry 
was towing fifty or sixty feet astern, with nothing but 
his face above water As he was dragged out clear of 
the castle and the piles, he was first perceived by the 
Hurons, who raised a hideous yell, and commenced a 
fire on what may very well be termed the floating mass 
It was at the same mstant that Hist began to pull upon 
the hne forward — a circumstance that probably saved 
Hurry's hfe, aided by his own self-possession and border 
readiness The first bullet struck the water directly 
on the spot where the broad chest of the young giant 
was visible through the pure element, and might have 
pierced his heart, had the angle at which it was fired 
been less acute. Instead of penetrating the lake, how- 
ever, it glanced from its smooth surface, rose, and 
actually buned itself m the logs of the cabin, near the 
spot at which Chingachgook had shown hinoself the 
minute before, while clearing the hne from the cleat.^ A 



THE DEERSLAYER 345 

second, and a third, and a fourth bullet foll^J)wed, all 
meeting with the same resistance from the surface of 
the water, though Hurry sensibly felt the violence of 
the blows they struck upon the lake so immediately 
above and so near his breast Discovenng their mis- 
take, the Hurons now changed their plan, and aimed at 
the uncovered face , but by this time Hist was pulling 
on the line, the target advanced, and the deadly missiles 
still fell upon the water In another moment the body 
was dragged past the end of the scow, and became con- 
cealed As for the Delaware and Hist, they worked 
perfectly covered by the cabin, and in less time than it 
requires to tell it, they had hauled the huge frame of 
Hurry to the place they occupied Chingachgook stood 
in readiness with his keen kmfe, and bending over the 
side of the scow, he soon severed the bark that bound 
the limbs of the borderer To raise him high enough to 
reach the edge of the boat and to aid him in entering 
were less easy tasks, as Hurry’s arms were still nearly 
useless , but both were done m time, when the liberated 
man staggered forward and fell, exhausted and helpless, 
into the bottom of the scow. Here we shall leave him 
to recover his strength and the due circulation of his 
blood, while we proceed with the narrative of events 
that crowd upon us too fast to admit of any postpone- 
ment. 

The moment the Hurons lost sight of the body of 
Hurry they gave a common yell of disappointment, 
and three of Sie most active of their number ran to the 
trap, and entered the canoe It required some little 
delay, however, to embark with their weapons, to find 
the paddles, and, if we may use a phrase so purely 
technical, “ to get out of dock.” By this time Hurry 
was in the scow, and the Delaware had his rifles again 
m readmess As the ark necessarily sailed before the 
wind, it had got by this time quite two hundred yards 
from the castle, and was shding away each mstant, 
farther and farther, though with a motion so easy as 
scarcdy to stir the water. The canoe of the girls was 
qmte a quarter of a mile distant from the ark, obvioudy 
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keeping aloof, in ignorance of what had occurred, and 
in apprehension of the consequences of venturing too 
near. They had taken the direction of the eastern 
shore, endeavounng at the same time to get to windward 
of the ark, and in a manner between the two parties, as 
if distrusting which was to be considered a friend and 
which an enemy The girls, from long habit, used the 
paddles with great dexterity, and Judith, in particular, 
had often sportively gained races in trials of speed 
witli the youths that occasionally visited the lake 
When the three Hurons emerged from behind the 
palisades, and they found themselves on the open lake, 
and under tihe necessity of advancing unprotected on the 
ark, if they persevered m the oiiginal design, their 
ardour sensibly cooled. In a bark canoe they were 
totally without cover, and Indian discretion was entirely 
opposed to such a sacrifice of life as would most probably 
follow any attempt to assault an enemy mtrenched as 
effectually as the Delaware Instead of following the 
ark, therefore, these three warriors inclined towards the 
eastern shore, keeping at a safe distance from the nfles 
of Chingachgook. But this manoeuvre rendered the 
position of the girls exceedingly cntical. It threatened 
to place them, if not between two fires, at least between 
two dangers, or what they conceived to be dangers , and 
mstead of permitting the Hurons to enclose her in what 
she fancied a sort of net, Judith immediately commenced 
her retreat in a southern direction, at no very great 
distance from the shore. She did not dare to land ; if 
such an expedient were to be resorted to at all, she could 
only venture on it in the last extremity. At first the 
Indians paid little or no attention to the other canoe ; 
for, fully apposed of its contents, they deemed its cap- 
ture of comparatively httle moment, while the ark, 
with its imaginary treasures, the persons of the Dela- 
ware and of Hurry, and its means of movement on a 
large scale, was before them. But this ark had itFi 
dangers as well as its temptations ; and after wasting 
near an hour in vacillatmg evolutions, always at a safe 
distance from the nfle, the Hurons seemed suddenly to 
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(take their resolution, and began to display it by giving 
eager chase to the girls„ 

When this last design was adopted, the circumstances 
of all parties, as connected with their relative positions, 
were matenally changed. The ark had sailed and 
dnfted quite half a mde, and was nearly that distance 
due north of the castle. As soon as the Delaware per- 
ceived that the girls avoided him, unable to manage 
his unwieldy craft, and knowing that flight from a bark 
canoe, m the event of pursuit, would be a useless ex- 
pedient if attempted, he had lowered his safl, m the hope 
it might induce the sisters to change their plan, and to 
seek refuge in the scow. This demonstration produced 
no other effect than to keep the ark nearer to the scene 
of action, and to enable those in her to become witnesses 
of the chase The canoe of Judith was about a quarter 
of a mile south of that of the Hurons, a little nearer to 
the east shore, and about the same distance to the 
southward of the castle as it was from the hostile canoe 
— a circumstance which necessarily put the last nearly 
abreast of Hutter’s fortress. With the several parties 
thus situated, the chase commenced 

At the moment when the Hurons so suddenly changed 
their mode of attack, their canoe was not in the best 
possible racing trim. There were but two paddles, and 
the third man was so much extra and useless cargo. 
Then the difference in weight between the sisters and the 
other two men, more especially in vessels so extremely 
hght, almost neutralized any difference that might pro- 
ceed from the greater strength of the Hurons, and ren- 
dered the trial of speed far from being as unequal os it 
might seem Judith did not commence her exertions 
until the near approach of the other canoe rendered the 
object of the movement certain, and then she excited 
Hetty to aid her with her utmost skill and strength 

“ Why should we run, Judith ? asked the simple- 
minded girl The Hurons have never harmed me^ nor 
do I thmk they ever will '' 

** That may be true as to you, Hetty, but it will prove 
very different with me. Kneel down and say your prayer, 
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and then rise and do your ntnaost to help escape. Think 

of me, dear girl, too, as you pray.'' 

Judith gave these directions from a mixed feeling; 
first, because she knew that her sister ever sought the 
support of her Great Ally m trouble ; and next, because 
a sensation of feebleness and dependence suddenly came 
over her own proud spirit m that moment of apparent 
desertion and trial The prayer was q^uickly said, how- 
ever, and the canoe was soon in rapid motion Still, 
neither party resorted to their greatest exertions from 
the outset, both knowing that the chase was likely to 
be arduous and long. Like two vessels of war that are 
preparing for an encounter, they seemed desirous of 
first ascertainmg their respective rates of speed, m order 
that they might know how to graduate their exertions 
previously to the great effort ^ A few minutes sufficed 
to show the Hurons that the girls were expert, and that 
it would require all their skill and energies to overtake 
them 

Judith had inclined towards the eastern shore at the 
commencement of the chase, with a vague determmation 
of landing and flying to the woods as a last resort , but 
as she approached the land, the certainty that scouts 
must be watching her movements made her reluctance 
to adopt such an expedient unconquerable. Then she 
was still fresh, and had sangmne hopes of being able to 
tire out her pursuers Wifii such feelings she gave a 
sweep with her paddle, and sheered off from the fringe 
of dark hemlocks, beneath the shades of which she was 
so near entenng, and held her way again more towards 
the centre of the lake This seemed the instant favour- 
able for the Hurons to make their push, as it gave them 
the entire breadth of the sheet to do it in , and this, too, 
m the widest part, as soon as they had got between the 
fugitives and the land The canoes now flew, Judith 
makmg up for what she wanted m strength by her great 
dexterity and self-command For half a mile the Indians 
gamed no matenal advantage, but the continuance of 
so great exertions for so many minutes sensibly affected 
all concerned. Here the Indians resorted to an expedient 
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that enabled them to give one of their party time to 
breathe, by shiftmg the paddles from hand to hand, and 
this, too, without sensibly relaxing their efforts Judith 
occasionally looked behmd her, and she saw this expe- 
dient practised It caused her immediately to distrust 
the result, since her powers of endurance were not hkely 
to hold out against those of men who had the means 
of relieving each other, still she persevered, allowing 
no very visible consequences immediately to follow the 
change 

As yet the Indians had not been able to get nearer ,to 
the girls than two hundred yards, though they were what 
seamen would term “ in their wake,'* or m a direct Ime 
behind them, passmg over the same track of water. 
This made the pursuit what is technically called a “ stern 
chase,** which is proverbially a “ long chase ; ** the mean- 
ing of which is, that in consequence of the relative posi- 
tion of the parties no change becomes apparent, except 
that which is a direct gam m the nearest possible ap- 
proach “ Long ** as this species of chase is admitted 
to be, however, Judith was enabled to perceive that the 
Hurons were sensibly drawing nearer and nearer, before 
she had gamed the centre of the lake. She was not 
a girl to despair, but there -was an instant when she 
thought of yielding, with the wish of being carried to 
the camp where she knew the Deerslayer to be a cap- 
tive ; but the considerations connected with the means 
she hoped to be able to employ, in order to procure his 
release, immediately interposed, m order to stimulate 
her to renewed exertions Had there been any one 
there to note the progress of the two canoes, he would 
have seen that of Judith flying swiftly away from its 
pursuers, as the girl gave it freshly-impelled speed, while 
her mind was thus dwelling on her own ardent and gener- 
ous schemes. So matenal, indeed, was the difference in 
the rate of going between the two canoes, for the next 
five minutes, that the Hurons began to be convinced all 
their powers must be exerted, or they would suffer the 
fflsgrace of being baffled by women. Making a furious 
efforts under the mortafication of such a conviction.;, one 
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of the strongest of their party broke his paddle at the 
very moment when he had taken it from the hand of 
a comrade to reheve him This at once decided the 
ujatter — a canoe containing three men, and having but 
one paddle, bemg utterly unable to overtake fugitives 
like the daughters of Thomas Hutter 

‘‘ There, Judith ! ” exclaimed Hetty, who saw the 
accident , I hope now you will own that pra5nng is 
useful » The Hurons have broke a paddle, and they 
never can overtake us ” 

‘‘ I never denied it, poor Hetty, and sometimes wish, 
m bitterness of spirit, that I had prayed more myself, 
and thought less of my beauty i As you say, we are 
now safe, and need only go a little south and take 
breath 

This was done, the enemy giving up the pursuit as 
suddenly as a ship that has lost an important spar, the 
instant the accident occurred Instead of following 
Judith’s canoe, which was now lightly skimming the 
water towards the south, the Hurons turned their bows 
towards the castle, where they soon arnved and landed 
The girls, fearful that some spare paddles might be found 
in or about the buildmg, continued on , nor did they 
stop until so distant from their enemies as to give them 
every chance of escape, should the chase be renewed It 
would seem that the savages meditated no such design, 
but at the end of an hour their canoe, filled with men, 
was seen quitting the castle and steenng towards the 
shore The girls were without food, and they now drew 
nearer to the building and the ark, having nnally made 
up their minds, from its manoeuvres, that the latter con- 
tained friends 

Notwithstanding the seeming desertion of the castle, 
Judith approached it with extreme caution. The ark 
was now quite a mile to the northward, but sweeping 
up towards the building , and this, too, with a regularity 
of motion that satisfied Judith a white man was at the 
oars When within a hundred yards of the buildmg, the 
girls began to circle it, in order to make sure that it was 
empty. No canoe was mgh, and this emboldened them 
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to draw nearer and nearer, until they had gone entirely 
round the piles, and reached the platform 

“ Do you go into the house, Hetty,” said Judith, '' and 
see that the savages are gone They will not harm you. 
And if any of them are still here, you can give me the 
alarm ” 

Hetty did as desired, Judith retmng a few yards 
from the platform the mstant her sister landed, m readi- 
ness for flight But the last was unnecessary, not a 
minute elapsing before Hetty returned to communicate 
that all was safe 

** Fve been in all the rooms, Judith,” said the latter 
earnestly, and they are empty, except father's , he is 
in his own chamber, sleeping, though not as quietly as 
we could wish ” 

** Has anythmg happened to father ? ” demanded 
Judith, as her foot touched the platform, speakmg qmck, 
for her nerves were in a state to be easily alarmed 

Hetty seemed concerned, and she looked furtively 
about her, as if unwilling any one but a child should 
hear what she had to communicate 

You know how it is with father sometimes, Judith,” 
she said “When overtaken with hquor, he doesn't 
always know what he says or does, and he seems to 
be overtaken with hquor now.” 

“ This is strange 1 Would the savages have drunk with 
him, and then leave him behind ? But 'tis a gnevous 
sight to a child, Hetty, to witness such a failing m a 
parent, and we will not go near him till he wakes.” 

A groan from the inner room, however, changed this 
resolution, and the girls ventured near a parent whom 
it was no unusual thing for them to find m a condition 
that lowers a man to the level of brutes He was seated, 
reclining m a comer of the narrow room, with his shoul- 
ders supported by the angle, and his head fallen heavily 
on his chest Judith moved forward with a sudden im- 
pulse, and removed a canvas cap that was forced so low 
on his head as to conceal his face, and, indeed, all but 
his shoulders The instant this obstacle was taken away, 
tiiie quivering and raw flesh, the bared vems and muscles* 
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and all the 6ther disgusting signs of mortality, as they 
are revealed by tearing away the skm^ showed he had 
been scalped^ uxough sM hvingj 


CHAPTER XXI. 

“ Lightly they’ll talk of the spint that’s gone, 

And o’er his cold ashes upbraid him , 

But nothing he’ll reck, if they’ll let him sleep on. 

In the grave where a Bnton has laid him ’’ — Wolfe. 

The reader must imagine the horror that daughters 
would experience at unexpectedly beholdmg the shock- 
ing spectacle that was placed before the eyes of Judith 
and Esther, as related in the close of the last chapter. 
We shall pass over the first emotions, the first acts of 
filial piety, and proceed with the narrative, by imagining 
rather than relating most of the revolting features of 
the scene The mutilated and ragged head was bound 
up, the unseemly blood was wiped from the face of the 
sufferer, the other appliances required by appearances 
and care were resorted to, and there was time to inquire 
into the more serious circumstances of the case In the 
struggle with the Hurons, Hutter had been stabbed by 
the Imife of the old warnor, who had used the discretion 
to remove the arms of every one but himself Bemg 
Wd pushed by his sturdy foe, his knife had settled the 
matter. This occurred just as the door was opened, 
and Hurry burst out upon the platform, as has been 

E reviously related This was the secret of neither party's 
aving appeared in the subsequent struggle, Hutter 
having been literally disabled, and his conqueror being 
ashamed to be seen with the traces of blood about him, 
after havmg used so many mjunctions to convince his 
young wamors of the necessity of taking their prisoners 
alive. When the three Hurons returned from the chase,i 
and it was determined to abandon the castle, and join 
the party on the land, Hutter was simply scalped, to 
secure the usual trophy, and was left to die by inches^ 
as has been done in a thousand similar instancesji by tha 
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ruthless warriors of this part of the American continent. 
Had the injury of Hutter heen confined to his head, he 
might have recovered, however, for it was the blow of 
the knife that proved mortal 
There are moments of vivid consciousness when the 
stern justice of God stands forth in colours so prominent 
as to defy any attempts to veil them from the si|[ht, 
however unpleasant they may appear, or however anxious 
we may be to avoid recognizing it. Such was now the 
fact with Judith and Hetty, who both perceived the de- 
crees of a retributive Providence, in the manner of their 
father’s suffering, as a punishment for his own recent 
attempts on the Iroquois This was seen and felt by 
Judith, with the keenness of perception and sensibility 
that were smted to her character ; while the impression 
made on the simpler mmd of her sister was perhaps less 
lively, though it might well have proved more lasting 
0 Judith ! ” exclaimed the weak-minded girl, as soon 
as their first care had been bestowed on the sufferer. 
** Father went for scalps himself, and now where is his 
own ? The Bible might have foretold this dreadful 
punishment » ” 

“ Hush, Hetty — ^hush, poor sister , he opens his eyes ; 
he may hear and understand you ” 

“ Water ! ” ejaculated Hutter, as it might be by a 
desperate effort, that rendered his voice frightfully deep 
and strong, for one as near death as he evidently was — 
“ water, foohsh girls ! Will you let me die of thirst ? ” 
Water was brought and administered to the sufferer, 
the first he had tasted m hours of physical anguish. It 
had the double effect of clearing his throat and of mo- 
mentarily revivmg his sinkmg system His eyes opened 
with that anxious, distended gaze which is apt to accom- 
pany the passage of a soul surpnsed by death, and he 
seemed disposed to speak 

Father,” said Judith, inexpressibly pained by his 
deplorable situation, and this so much the more from 
her Ignorance of what remedies ought to be applied — 
** father, can we do anything for you ? Can Hetty and 
z I x^eve your pam ? ” 



354 the DEERSLAYER 

‘‘ Father ! ” slowly repeated the old man; No,^ 
Judith — ^no, Hetty — I’m no father. She was your mother^ 
but I’m no father. Look m the chest — ’tis all there 
Give me more water ” 

The girls complied, and Judith, whose early recol- 
lections extended farther back than her sister’s, and who 
on every account had more distinct impressions of the 
past, felt an uncontrollable impulse of ]oy as she heard 
these words There had never been much S37mpathy 
between her reputed father and herself, and suspicions 
of this very truth had often glanced across her mind, 
in consequence of dialogues she had overheard between 
Hutter and her mother It might be going too far to 
say she had never loved him, but it is not so to add that 
she rejoiced it was no longer a duty With Hetty the 
feelmg was different Incapable of making all the dis- 
tinctions of her sister, her very nature was full of affec- 
tion, and she had loved her reputed parent, though far 
less tenderly than the real parent , and it gneved her 
now to hear him declare he was not naturally entitled 
to that love She felt a double gnef, as if his death and 
his words together were twice depriving her of parents. 
Yielding to her feelings, the poor girl went aside and 
wept 

The very opposite emotions of the two girls kept both 
silent for a long time Judith gave water to the sufferer 
frequently, but she forbore to urge him with questions, 
in some measure out of consideration for his condition , 
but if truth must be said, qmte as much lest something 
he should add, m the way of explanation, might disturb 
her pleasmg belief that she was not Thomas Hutter’s 
child At length Hetty dned her tears, and came and 
seated herself on a stool by the side of the dying man, 
who had been placed at his length on the floor, with his 
head supported by some worn vestments that had been 
left in the house 

“ Father,” she said, will you let me oaU you father, 
though you say you are not one — ^father, shall I read the 
Bible to you ? Mother always said the Bible was good 
for people in trouble. She was often in trouble heiself^ 
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and then she made me read the Bible to her. Many is 
the time IVe known mother be^ to listen with the 
tears streaming from her eyes, and end with smiles and 
gladness 0 father ! you don’t know how much good 
the Bible can do, for you’ve never tned it. Now I’ll 
read a chapter, and it will soften your heart, as it softened 
the hearts of the Hurons ” 

While poor Hetty had so much reverence for and faith 
in the virtue of the Bible, her intellect was too shallow 
to enable her fully to appreciate its beauties, or to fathom 
itc profound and sometimes mystenous wisdom That 
instinctive sense of right, which appeared to shield her 
from the commission of wrong, and even cast a mantle 
of moral loveliness and truth around her character, could 
not penetrate abstrusities, or trace the mce affinities 
between cause and effect, beyond their more obvious 
and indisputable connection, though she seldom failed 
to see all the latter, and to defer to all their just conse- 
quences In a word, she was one of those who feel and 
act correctly, without being able to give a logical reason 
for It, even admitting revelation as her authonty Her 
selections from the Bible, therefore, were commonly dis- 
tinguished by the simphcity of her own mmd, and were 
oftener marked for contammg images of known and palp- 
able things than for any of the higher cast of moral truths 
with which the pages of that wonderful book abound — 
wonderful, and unequalled, even without referrmg to 
its divine origin, as a work replete with the profoundest 
philosophy, expressed m the noblest language Her 
mother, with a connection that will probably strike the 
reader, had been fond of the book of Job ; and Hetty 
had, m a great measure, learned to read by the frequent 
lessons she had received from the different chapters of 
this venerable and sublime poem, now beheved to be 
the oldest book in the world On tins occasion she turned 
to that well-known part of the sacred volume In select- 
ing the particular chapter, she was influenced by the 
caption, and she chose that which stands m our English 
version as “ Job exousdh Ms desire of death ” This she 
steadily^ from beginning to end^ in a sweety low, and 
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plaintive voice It is another peculiarity of the com- 
prehensive wisdom of the Bible, that scarce a chapter, 
unless it be strictly narrative, can be turned to, that does 
not contain some searching truth that is applicable to 
the condition of every human heart, as well as to the 
temporal state of its owner, either through the workings 
of that heart, or even in a still more direct form. In this 
mstance, the very opening sentence, ** Is there not an 
appointed time to man on earth ? '' was startling , and as 
Hetty proceeded, Hutter applied, or fancied he could 
apply, many aphorisms and figures to his own worldly 
and mental condition. As life is ebbmg fast, the mind 
clings eagerly to hope, when it is not absolutely crushed 
by despair The solemn words, “ 1 have sinned , what 
ihall I do unto thee, 0 thou preserver of men ? Why hast 
thou set me as a mark against thee, so that I am a burden 
to myself?** struck Hutter more perceptibly than the 
others , and though too obscure for one of his blunted 
feelings and obtuse mind either to feel or to comprehend 
in their fullest extent, they had a directness of application 
to his own state that caused him to wince under them 

Don’t you feel better now, father ? ** asked Hetty, 
closing the volume Mother was always better when 
she had read the Bible ” 

Water » ” returned Hutter; give me water, Judith. 
I w'onder if my tongue will always be so hot ? — Hetty, 
isn’t there somethmg in the Bible about cooling the 
tongue of a man who was bummg in hell-fire ^ ” 

Judith turned away, shocked; but Hetty eagerly 
sought the passage, which she read aloud to the con- 
science-stncken victim of his own avaricious longings 

That’s it, poor Hetty , yes, that’s it. My tongue 
wants coohng now ; what will it be hereafter ? ” 

This appeal silenced even the confldmg Hetty, for she 
had no answer ready for a confession so fraught with 
despair. Water, so long as it could relieve the sufferer, 
it was in the power of the sisters to give , and from time 
to time it was offered to the lips of the sufferer as he 
asked for it. Even Judith prayed. As for Hetty, as 
soon as she found tmt her efforts to make her mther 
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listen to her texts were no longer rewarded with success^ 
she knelt at his side, and devoutly repeated the words 
which the Saviour has left behind IJim as a model for 
human petitions This she contmued to do, at mtervals, 
as long as it seemed to her that the act could benefit 
the d 5 ung man Hutter, however, lingered longer than 
the girls had believed possible when they first found 
him At times he spoke intelligibly, though his lips 
oftener moved in utterance of sounds that carried no 
distinct impressions to the mmd Judith listened m- 
tently, and she heard the words “ husband,’' “ death,” 
“ pirate,” “ law,” ‘‘ scalps,” and several others of a simi- 
lar import, though there was no sentence to tell the pre- 
cise connection in which they were used Still they were 
sufi&ciently expressive to be understood by one whose 
ears had not escaped all the rumours that had been circu- 
lated to her reputed father’s discredit, and whose com- 
prehension was as quick as her faculties were attentive. 

Durmg the whole of the painful hour that succeeded, 
neither of the sisters bethought her sufficiently of the 
Hurons to dread their return It seemed as if their 
desolation and grief placed them above the danger of 
such an mterruption , and when the sound of oars was 
at length heard, even Judith, who alone had any reason 
to apprehend the enemy, did not start, but at once under- 
stood that the ark was near She went upon the plat- 
form fearlessly , for should it turn out that Hurry was 
not there, and that the Hurons were masters of the scow 
also, escape was impossible Then she had the sort of 
confidence that is inspired by extreme misery But 
there was no cause for any new alarm — Chmgachgook, 
Hist, and Hurry all standing m the open part of the 
scow, cautiously examining the bmldmg, to make certam 
of the absence of the enemy They too had seen the 
departure of the Hurons, as well as the approach of the 
canoe of the girls to the castle , and presuming on the 
latter fact, March had swept the scow up to the platform 
A word sufficed to explain that there was nothmg to 
be apprehended, and the ark was soon moored 'm her 
old bert^ 
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Judith said not a word couceming the condition of her 
father, but Hurry knew her too well not to understand 
that something was more than usually wrong, He led 
the way, though with less of his confident, bold manner 
than usual, mto the house, and penetrating to the inner 
room, found Hutter lying on his back, with Hetty sit- 
ting at his side, fanning him with pious care The events 
of the morning had sensibly changed the manner of 
Hurry Notwithstanding his skill as a swimmer, and the 
readiness with which he had adopted the only expedient 
that could possibly save him, the helplessness of being 
in the water, bound hand and foot, had produced some 
such effect on him as the near approach of punishment 
is known to produce on most criminals, leaving a vivid 
impression of the horrors of death upon his mind, and 
this, too, m connection with a picture of bodily helpless- 
ness— the daring of this man being far more the off- 
spnng of vast physical powers than of the energy of the 
will, or even of natural spint Such heroes invariably 
lose a large portion of their courage with the failure of 
their strength ; and though Hurry was now unfettered, 
and as vigorous as ever, events were too recent to per- 
mit the recollection of his late deplorable condition to be 
at all weakened. Had he hved a century, the occurrences 
of the few momentous minutes during which he was in 
the lake would have produced a chastening effect on his 
character, if not always on his manner 
Hurry was not only shocked when he found his late 
associate m this desperate situation, but he was greatly 
surpnsed. During the struggle m the building he had 
been far too much occupied himself to learn what had 
befallen his comrade; and as no deadly weapon had 
been used in his particular case, but every effort had 
been made to capture him without injury, he naturally 
beheved that Hutter had been overcome, while he owed 
his own escape to his great bodily strength, and to a 
fortunate concurrence of extraordinary circumstances. 
Death, m the silence and solemnity of a chamber, was 
a novdty to him. Though accustomed to scenes of 
violence, he had been unused to sit by the bedside aftd 
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watch the slow beatmg of the ptdse as it gradually grew 
weaker and weaker* Notwithstanding the change in his 
feelings, the manners of a hfe could not be altogether 
cast aside in a moment, and the unexpected scene ex- 
torted a charactenstic speech from the borderer* 

** How now ^ old Tom,’* he said , “ have the vagabonds 
got you at an advantage, where you’re not only down, 
but are likely to be kept down ? I thought you a capty ve, 
it’s true, but never supposed you as hard run as this 1 ” 
Hutter opened his glassy eyes, and stared wildly at 
the speaker, A flood of confused recollections rushed 
on his wavering mind at the sight of his late comrade. 
It was evident that he struggled with his own images, 
and knew not the real from the unreal. 

‘‘Who are you^” he asked, in a husky whisper, his 
failing strength refusing to aid him in a louder effort of 
his voice “ Who are you ? You look hke the mate of 
the Snow He was a giant too, and near overcoming us ” 
“ I’m your mate, Floating Tom, and your comrade, but 
have nothing to do with any snow It’s summer now, 
and Harry March always quits the hills as soon after 
the frosts set in as is convenient.” 

“ I know you — ^Hurry Skurry. I’ll sell you a scalp — 
a sound one, and of a full-grown man, what’ll you 
give ^ ” 

“ Poor Tom ^ That scalp business hasn’t turned out 
at all profitable, and I’ve pretty much concluded to give 
it up, and to follow a less bloody calhng ” 

” Have you got any scalp Mine’s gone. How does 
it feel to have a scalp ? I know how it feels to lose one 
-—fire and flames about the brain, and a wrenching at 
the heart. No, no, kill jirst. Hurry, and scalp 
wards ” 

“ What does the old fellow mean, Judith ? He talks 
like one that is getting tired of the busmess as well as 
myself. Why have you bound up his head ? or have the 
savages tomahawked him about the brains ^ ” 

“They have done that for Urn which you and he, 
Harry March, would have so gladly done for them. His 
$km and hair have been torn from hrs head to gain money 
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from the governor of Canada, as you would have tom 
theirs from the heads of the Hurons to gam money from 
the governor of York.'^ 

Judith spoke with a strong effort to appear composed, 
but it was neither in her nature nor m the feeling of the 
moment to speak altogether without bitterness The 
strength of her emphasis, mdeed, as well as her manner, 
caused Hetty to look up reproachfully 
‘‘ These are high words to come from Thomas Hutter’s 
darter, as Thomas Hutter hes dymg before her eyes,” 
retorted Hurry 

God be praised for that » Whatever reproach it may 
bnng on my poor mother, I am not Thomas Hutter's 
daughter ” 

“ Not Thomas Hutter’s darter ’> Don't disown the old 
fellow m his last moments, Judith, for that's a sin the 
Lord will never overlook If you're not Thomas Hutter's 
darter, whose darter be you "> ” 

This question rebuked the rebellious spint of Judith , 
for in getting nd of a parent whom she felt it was a relief 
to find she might own she had never loved, she over- 
looked the important circumstance that no substitute 
was ready to supply his place 
'' I cannot tell you. Hurry, who my father was,” she 
answered more mildly ; ** I hope he was an honest man, 
at least.” 

Which is more than you think was the case with old 
Hutter ? Well, Judith, I'll not deny that hard stones 
were in circulation consarmng Floating Tom, but who 
is there that doesn't get a scratch when an inimy holds 
the rake ^ There^s them that say hard things of me , 
and even yo% beauty as you be, don't always escape.” 

This was said with a view to set up a species of com- 
mumty of character between the parties, and, as the 
pohticians of the day are wont to express it, with ulterior 
intentions. What might have been the consequences 
with one of Judith's known spint, as well as her assured 
antipathy to the speaker, it is not easy to say, for just 
then Hutter gave unequivocal signs that his last moment 
was nigh. Judith and Hetty had stood bar the dying 
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bed of their mother, and neither needed a monitor to 
warn them of the crisis, and every sign of resentment 
vanished from the face of the first. Hutter opened his 
eyes, and even tried to feel about him with a hand, a 
sign that sight was fading. A minute later his breath- 
ing grew ghastly; a pause totally without respiration 
followed , and then succeeded the last long-drawn sigh, 
on which the spint is supposed to quit the body. This 
sudden termination of the life of one who had hitherto 
filled so important a place in the narrow scene on which 
he had been an actor, put an end to all discussion. 

The day passed by without further mterruption, the 
Hurons, though possessed of a canoe, appearing so far 
satisfied with their success as to have relinqmshed all 
immediate designs on the castle It would not have been 
a safe undertaking, mdeed, to approach it imder the 
nfles of those it was now known to contam, and it is 
probable that the truce was more owmg to this circum- 
stance than to any other. In the meanwhile the prepara- 
tions were made for the mterment of Hutter. To bury 
him on the land was impracticable, and it was Hetty's 
wish that his body should he by the side of that of her 
mother m the lake She had it in her power to quote 
one of his speeches, in which he himself had called the 
lake the family burymg-ground , " and luckily this was 
done without the knowledge of her sister, who would 
have opposed the plan, had she known it, with uncon- 
querable disgust But Judith had not meddled with the 
arrangement, and every necessary disposition was made 
without her pnvity or advice 

The hour chosen for the rude ceremony was just as the 
sun was settmg, and a moment and a scene more smted 
to papng the last office to one of calm and pure spirit 
could not have been chosen There are a mystery and a 
solemn digmty m death that dispose the hvmg to regard 
the remains of even a malefactor with a certain degree 
of reverence. All worldly distinctions have ceased , it 
is thought that the veil has been removed, and that the 
character and destiny of the departed are now as much 
beyond human opimons as they are beyond human ken. 
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In nothing is death more truly a leveller than in this, 
since, while it may be impossible absolutely to confound 
the great with the low, the worthy with the unworthy, 
the imnd feels it to be arrogance to assume a right to 
judge of those who are believed to be standing at the 
judgment-seat of God When Judith was told that all 
was ready, she went upon the platform, passive to the 
request of her sister, and then she first took heed of the 
arrangement The body was in the scow, enveloped in 
a sheet, and quite a hundredweight of stones, that had 
been taken from the fireplace, were enclosed with it, in 
order that it might sink No other preparation seemed 
to be thought necessary, though Hetty earned her Bible 
beneath her arm. 

When all were on board the ark, this singular habitation 
of the man whose body it now bore to his final abode 
was set in motion Hurry was at the oars In his 
powerful hands, indeed, they seemed little more than a 
pair of sculls, which were wielded without effort , and as 
he was expert m their use, the Delaware remained a 
passive spectator of the proceedings The progress of 
the ark had something of the stately solemnity of a 
funeral procession, the dip of the oars being measured, 
and the movement slow and steady The wash of the 
water, as the blades rose and fell, kept time with the 
efforts of Hurry, and might have been hkened to the 
measured tread of mourners Then the tranquil scene 
was in beautiful accordance with a nte that ever associ- 
ates with itself the idea of God At that instant the 
lake had not even a single npple on its glassy surface, 
and the broad panorama of woods seemed to look down 
on the holy tranquillity of the hour and ceremony in 
melancholy stillness. Judith was affected to tears, and 
even Hurry, though he hardly knew why, was troubled 
Hetty preserved the outward signs of tranquilhty, but 
her inward grief greatly surpassed that of her sister, since 
her affectionate heart loved more from habit and long 
association than from the usual connections of sentiment 
and taste. She was sustained by religious hope, how- 
ever, which in her simple mind usually occupied the space 
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that worldly feelings filled m that of Judith ; and she 
was not without an expectation of witnessing some open 
manifestation of divine power on an occasion so solemn 
Hist was senous, attentive, and interested ; for she had 
often seen the interments of the palefaces, though never 
one that promised to be as peculiar as this , while the 
Delaware, though grave, and also observant in his de- 
meanour, was stoical and calm 
Hetty acted as pilot, durecting Hurry how to proceed 
to find that spot in the lake which she was in the *habit 
of termmg mother's grave " The reader will remember 
that the castle stood near the southern extremity of a 
shoal that extended near half a mile northerly, and it was 
at the farthest end of this shallow water that Floatmg 
Tom had seen fit to deposit the remains of his wife and 
child His own were now m the course of being placed 
at their side Hetty had marks on the land by which she 
usually found the spot, although the position of the build- 
ing, the general direction of the shoal, and the beautiful 
transparency of the water, all aided her, the latter even 
allowing the bottom to be seen By these means the girl 
was enabled to note their progress, and at the proper 
time she approached March, wluspering, — 

Now, Hurry, you can stop rowing We have passed 
the stone on the bottom, and mother's grave is near " 
March ceased his efforts, immediately droppmg the 
kedge and taking the warp m his hand, in order to check 
the scow The ark turned slowly round under this re- 
straint, and when it was quite stationary Hetty was seen 
at its stern, pointing into the water, the tears streaming 
from her eyes in ungovernable natural feehng Judith 
had been present at the interment of her mother, but she 
had never visited the spot smce This neglect proceeded 
from no indifference to the memory of the deceased — 
for she had loved her mother^ and bitterly had she found 
occasion to mourn her loss ; but she was averse to the 
contemplation of death, and there had been, passages 
m her own life since the day of that interment which 
increased this feeling, and rendered her, if possible, still 
more reluctant to approach the spot that contained the 
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remains of one whose severe lessons of female morality 
and propnety had been deepened and rendered doubly 
impressive by remorse for her own failings With Hetty 
ihe case had been very different. To her simple and 
innocent mmd the remembrance of her mother brought 
no other feeling than one of gentle sorrow — a grief that 
IS so often termed luxurious, even because it associates 
with itself the images of excellence, and the punty of a 
better state of existence For an entire summer she had 
been in the habit of repairing to the place after nightfall , 
and carefully anchoring her canoe so as not to disturb 
the body, she would sit and hold fancied conversations 
with the deceased, sing sweet h5nnns to the evening air, 
and repeat the onsons that the being who now slumbered 
below had taught her m infancy, j&etty had passed her 
happiest hours m this mdirect communion with "the 
spirit of her mother, the wildness of Indian traditions 
and Indian opinions, unconsciously to herself, mmglmg 
with the Christian lore received m childhood 
There was no other pnest than nature at that wild and 
smgular funeral nte March cast his eyes below, and 
through the transparent medium of the clear water, 
which was almost as pure as air, he saw what Hetty was 
accustomed to call mother’s grave ” It was a low, 
straggling mound of earth, fashioned by no spade, out 
of a corner of which gleamed a bit of the white cloth 
that formed the shroud of the dead The body had been 
lowered to the bottom, and Hutter brought earth from 
the shore and let it fall upon it, until all was concealed 
In this state the place had remained, until the move- 
njient of the waters had revealed the solitary sign of the 
uses of the spot that has just been mentioned Even 
the most rude and brawling are chastened by the cere- 
monies of a funeral. March felt no desire to indulge his 
voice in any of its coarse outbreakings, and was disposed 
to complete the office he had undertaken in decent 
sobriety Perhaps he reflected on the retnbution that 
had alighted on his late comrade, and bethought him of 
the fnghtful jeopardy m which his own life had so lately 
been placed. He signified to Judith that all was ready^ 
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received her directions to proceed, and, with no other 
assistant than his own vast strength, raised the body 
and box‘e it to the end of the scow. Two parts of a rope 
were passed beneath the legs and shoulders, as they axe 
placed beneath cofl&ns, and then the corpse was slowly 
lowered beneath the surface of the lake. 

** Not there, Harry March — ^no, not ihere^* said 
Judith, shuddering involuntarily ; ** do not lower it 
quite so near the spot where mother hes 

Why not, Judith ? ” asked Hetty earnestly. '' They 
hved together m life, and should lie together m death '' 

*‘No, no, Harry March, farther off — farther off — 
Poor Hetty, you know not what you say. Leave me to 
order this.'^ 

A sigmficant gesture from her induced March to lower 
the body at a little distance from that of his wife , when 
he withdrew the cords, and the act was performed 

There’s an end of Floatmg Tom I ” exclaimed Hurry^ 
bending over the scow, and gazing through the water 
at the body ‘‘ He was a brave companion on a scout, 
and a notable hand with traps Don’t weep, Judith, 
don’t be overcome, Hetty, for the nghteousest of us all 
must die , and when the time comes, lamentations and 
tears can’t bnng the dead to life Your father will be a 
loss to you, no doubt — ^most fathers are a loss, especially 
to onmamed darters ; but there’s a way to cure that 
evil, and you’re both too young and handsome to hve 
long without finding it out. When it’s agreeable to hear 
what an honest and onpretendmg man has to say, Judith, 
I should hke to talk a little with you apart.” 

Judith had scarce attended to this rude attempt of 
Hurry’s at consolation, although she necessarily under- 
stood its general drift, and had a tolerably accurate 
notion of its manner. She was weepmg at the recollec- 
tion of her mother’s early tenderness, and pamful images 
of long-forgotten lessons and neglected precepts were 
crowding her mmd The words of Hurry, however:i 
recalled her to the present time, and, abrupt and un- 
seasonable as was their import, they did not produce 
those signs of distaste that one might have expected 
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from tlie girl’s character On the contrary, she appeared 
to be struck with some sudden idea, gazed mtently for 
a moment at the young man, dried her eyes, and led the 
way to the other end of the scow, sigmfpng her wish for 
inm to follow Here she took a seat, and motioned for 
March to place himself at her side The decision and 
earnestness with which all this was done a httle mtimi- 
dated her companion, and Judith found it necessary to 
open the subject herself 

“ You wish to speak to me of mamage, Harry March,” 
she said, “ and I have come here, over the grave of my 
parents, as it might be — ^no, no, over the grave of my 
poor, dear, dear mother— to hear what you have to say.” 

“ This IS oncommon, and you have a skearful way with 
you tlus evenmg, Judith,” answered Hurry, more dis- 
turbed than he would have cared to own , ” but truth is 
truth, and it shall come out, let what will follow You 
well know, gal, that I’ve long thought you the comehest 
young woman my eyes ever beheld, and that I’ve made 
no secret of that fact, either here on the lake, out among 
the hunters and trappers, or m the settlements.” 

“ Yes, yes , I’ve heard this before, and I suppose it to 
be true,” answered Judith, with a sort of fevensh im- 
patience; 

“ Well, if it’s agreeable, I should think a woman couldn’t 
hear it too often They all tell me this is the way with 
your sex — that nothing pleases them more than to repeat 
over and over, for the himdredth time, how much you 
like ’em, unless it be to talk to ’em of their good looks I ” 

“ No doubt we hke both, on most occasions ; but 
this IS an uncommon moment, Hurry, and vam wor^ 
should not be too freely used. I would rather hear you 
speak plainly,” 

“ You shall have your own way, Judith, and I some 
suspect you alwa3rs wiU. I’ve often told you that I not 
only like you better than any other young woman going, 
(HT, for that matter, better than aU the young women 
going ; but you must have obsarved, Judith, that I’ve 
never asked you, in up and down tarms, to marry me.” 

“ I have obsfflwed both,” returned the girl, a sonle 
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struggling about her beautiful mouth, in spite of the 
singular and engrossing intentness which caused her 
cheeks to flush, and lighted her eyes with a bnlhancy 
almost dazzling — I have observed both, and have 
thought the last remarkable for a man of Harry Marches 
decision and fearlessness ” 

There^s been a reason, gal, and it^s one that troubles 
me even now Nay, don't flush up so, and look fiery-like, 
for there are thoughts which will stick long m any man's 
mind, as there be words that will stick m his throat , 
but then, ag’m, there's feehn's that will get the better of 
'em all, and to these feelin's I find I must submit You've 
no longer a father or a mother, Judith , and it's morally 
impossible that you and Hetty could live here alone, 
allowing it was peace, and the Iroquois was quiet. But 
as matters stand, not only would you starve, but you'd 
both be prisoners, or scalped, afore a week was out 
It's time to think of a change and a husband, and if 
you'll accept of me, all that's past shall be forgotten, 
and there's an end on't " 

Judith had difficulty in repressmg her impatience until 
this rude declaration and offer were made, which she 
evidently wished to hear, and which she now hstened to 
with a willingness that might well have excited hope 
She hardly allowed the young man to conclude, so eager 
was she to bring him to the pomt, and so ready to 
answer 

There, Hurry, that’s enough,” she said, raising a 
hand as if to stop him , I understand you as well as if 
you were to talk a month You prefer me to other girls, 
and you wish me to become your wife.” ' 

You put it in better words than I ban do, Judith, and 
I wish you to fancy them said just as you most like to 
hear 'em.” 

They're plam enough. Hurry, and 'tis fitting they 
should be so This is no place to trifle or deceive in. 
Now listen to my answer, which shall be in every tittle 
as sincere as your offer There is a reason, March, why 
I should never ” 

I suppose I imderstand you, Judith ; but if I'm willing 
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to overlook that reason, it’s no one’s consam but mine; 
Now don’t brighten up like the sky at sundown ; for no 
offence is meant, and none should be taken ” 

I do not brighten up, and will not take offence,” said 
Judith, struggling to repress her indignation in a way she 
had never found it necessary to exert before There 
IS a reason why I should not, can not, ever be your wife. 
Hurry, that you seem to overlook, and which it is my 
duty now to tell you, as plainly as you have asked me to 
consent to become so. I do not, and I am certain that 
I never shall, love you well enough to marry you,” 

0 Judith, them flaunting, gay, scarlet-coated officers 
of the garrisons have done adl this mischief » ” 

“ Hush, March ; do not calumniate a daughter over 
her mother’s grave I Do not forget that I am a woman, 
and that you are a man — that I have neither father nor 
brother to revenge your words,” 

Well, there is something m the last, and I’ll say no 
more. Take time, Juditia, and think better of this ” 

1 want no time ; my mmd has long been made up, 
and I have only waited for you^to speak plainly to answer 
plainly. We now understand >each other, and there is 
no use in saymg any more,” \ 

The impetuous earnestness of uhe girl awed the young 
man, for never before had he selpn her so senous and 
determined. In most of their piWvious mterviews she 
had met his advances with evasi^ or sarcasm , but 
these Hurry had mistaken for coquetry, and had 

supposed might easily be coi^rted\into consent. The 
struggle had been with him^h about offering ; nor had 
he ever senously believed lA possible that Judith would 
refuse to become the wiff^ of the handsomest man on all 
that ^fronti@r Now thiat the refusal came, and that m 
terms so deaded as to /put all cavilling out of the ques- 
tion, if noh^i^plutelw dumbfounded, he was so much 
mortified anjj^ipri^d as to feel no wish to attempt to 
change her 

“ The GlimS^ss has now no great call for me,” he 
exclaimed, after'^lOTnute’s silence ” Old Tom is gone , 
the Hurons are j^^^enty on diore as pigeons m the 


THE DEERSLAYER 369 

woods ; and, altogether, it is getting to be an onsuitable 
place '' 

“ Then leave it You see it is surrounded by dangers, 
and there is no reason why you should nsk your life for 
others. Nor do I know that you can be of any service 
to us. Go to-night We'll never accuse you of having 
done anjlhing forgetful or unmanly " 

** If I do go, 'twill be with a heavy heart on your 
account, Judith. I would rather take you with me " 
That IS not to be spoken of any longer, March , but I 
will land you m one of the canoes, as soon as it is dark, 
and you can strike a trail for the nearest garrison When 

you reach the fort, if you send a party 

Judith smothered the words, for she felt that it was 
humiliating to be thus exposing herself to the comments 
and reflections of one who was not disposed to view her 
conduct in connection with all in these gamsons with 
an eye of favour. Hurry, however, caught the idea ; and, 
v/ithout perverting it, as the girl dreaded, he answered to 
the purpose. 

I understand what you would say, and why you don't 
say it," he replied If I get safe to the fort, a party 
shall start on the trail of these vagabonds, and I'll come 
with it myself ; for I should hke to see you and Hetty in 
a place of safety before we part for ever." 

"Ah, Harry March, had you always spoken thus, 
felt thus, my feelmgs towards you might have been 
different ! " 

" Is It too late now, Judith ? I'm rough and a woods- 
man , but we all change under different treatment from 
what we have been used to " 

" It %$ too late, March. I can never feel towards you, 
or any other man but one, as you would wish to have me 
There, I've said ’Enough, surely# and you will question 
me no further. As soon as it is dark, I, or the Delaware, 
will put you on the shore ; you will make the best of yom: 
way to the Mohawk and the nearest garrison, and send 
all you can to our assistance And, Hurry, we are now 
friends, and I may trust you, may I not ? " 

" ^aitain* Judith ; though our fri'ndship would have 
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been all the wanner could you look upon me as I look 

upon you " 

Judith hesitated, and some powerful emotion was 
struggling within her Then, as if determined to look 
down all weaknesses, and accomplish her purposes at 
every hazard, she spoke more plainly. 

You will find a captain of the name of Warley at 
the nearest post,** she said, pale as death, and even 
trembling as she spoke , ‘‘ I think it likely he will wish 
to head the party I would greatly prefer it should be 
another If Captain Warley can be kept back, *twould 
make me very happy » ’* 

That’s easier said than done, Judith; for these 
officers do pretty much as they please I know the officer 
you mean — a red-faced, gay, oh ^-be-joyful sort of a 
gentleman, who swallows Madeira enough to drown the 
Mohawk, and yet a pleasant talker All the gals in 
the valley admire him, and they say he admires all 
the gals ** 

Judith did not answer, though her frame shook, and 
her colour changed from pale to crimson, and from 
cnmson back again to the hue of death 

Alas I my poor mother ! ” she ejaculated mentally ; 

we are over thy grave , but little dost thou know how 
much thy lessons have been forgotten, thy care neglected, 
thy love defeated 1 ” 

As this goadmg of the worm that never dies was felt, she 
arose, and signified to Hurry that she had no more to 
communicate. 


CHAPTER XXlt 

That point 

Xn misety, which makes the oppressed man 
Regardless of his own life, makes him too 
Lord of the oppressor’s CoLBRinoB* 

All this tune Hetty had remained seated in the head of 
the scow, looking sorrowfully into the water, which held 
the body of her mother, as well as that of the man whom 
had been taught to consideir her father^ Hist stood 
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near her in gentle quiet, but had no consolation to uttei 
in words* The habits of her people taught her reserve 
in this respect ; and the habits of her sex induced her to 
wait patiently for a moment when she might manifest 
some soothing sympathy by means of acts rather than 
speech Chmgachgook held himself a httle aloof, in 
grave reserve, looking hke a warrior, but feelmg hke a 
man 

Judith joined her sister with an air o! dignity and 
solemnity it was not her practice to show , and though 
the gleammgs of anguish were still visible on her beautinil 
face, when she spoke it was firmly and without tremor. 
At that instant Hist and the Delaware withdrew, mov- 
ing towards Hurry in the other end of the boat 

Sister,’* said Judith kmdly, I have much to say to 
you. We will get into this canoe, and paddle off to a 
distance from the ark. The secrets of two orphans ought 
not to be heard by every ear ** 

“ Certainly, Judith^ by the ears of their parents Let 
Hurry lift the grapnel, and move away with the ark, and 
leave us here, near the graves of father and mother, to 
say what we may have to say ” 

“ Father I ” repeated Judith slowly, the blood, for the 
first time since her parting with March, momitmg to her 
cheeks ; he was no father of ours, Hetty ^ That we 
had from his own mouth, and in his dying moments/’ 

** Are you glad, Judith, to find you had no father ? 
He took care of us, and fed us, and clothed us, and loved 
us ; a father could have done no more I don’t under- 
stand why he wasn’t a father ” 

“ Never mind, dear child, but let us do as you have 
said. It may be well to -'emam here, and let the ark * 
move a little away Do you prepare the canoe, and I 
will tell Hurry and the Indians our wishes.” 

This was soon and simply done, the ark moving with 
measured strokes of the sweeps a hundred yards from 
the spot, leaving the girls floating, seemingly m air, 
above the place of the dead, so buoyant was the light 
vessel that held them, and so hmpid the element by which 
it was sustained. 
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“The death of Thomas Hutter/' Judith commenced, 
after a short pause had prepared her sister to receive her 
communications, “ has altered all our prospects, Hetty. 
If he was not our father, we are sisters, and must feel 
alike and live together ” 

“ Hush, Judith I His spirit may be near. It would 
grieve it to hear lus children talking so, and that, too, 
over his very grave Children should never grieve 
parents, mother often told me, and especially when they 
are dead ^ ** 

“ Poor Hetty I They are happily removed beyond 
all cares on our accounts Nothing that I can do or say 
wiU cause mother any sorrow now — there is some con- 
solation in diat, at least , and nothmg you can say or do 
will make her smile, as she used to smile on your good 
conduct when hvmg ** 

“ You don't know that, Judith Spirits can see, and 
mother may see as well as any spirit. She always told 
us that God saw all we did, and that we should do noth- 
mg to offend Him , and now she has left us, I stnve to 
do nothmg that can displease her Think how her spirit 
would mourn and feel sorrow, Judith, did it see either 
of us doing what is not right , and spirits may see. after 
all— especially the spints of parents that feel anxious 
about their children " 

Hetty, Hetty, you know not what you say ! mur- 
mured Judith, almost livid with emotion ‘‘The dead 
cannot see, and know nothing of what passes here ! But 
we will not talk of this any longer The bodies of mother 
and Thomas Hutter he together in the lake, and we will 
hope that the spirits of both are with God That we, 
the children of one of them, remain on earth, is certain. 
It IS now proper to know what we are to do in future '' 

“ If we are not Thomas Hutter's children, Judith, no 
one will dispute our right to his property. We have the 
castle and the ark, and the canoes, and the woods, and the 
lakes, the same as when he was hvmg ; and what can 
prevent us from stayrng here, and passing our lives just 
as we ever have done > 

“ No, no, poor sister. This can no longer be. Two 
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girls would not be safe here, even should these Hurons 
fail m getting us into their power Even father had as 
much as he could sometimes do to keep peace upon the 
lake, and we should fail altogether We must qmt this 
spot, Hetty, and remove mto the settlements ** 

** I am sorry you think so, Judith,'' returned Hetty, 
dropping her head on her bosom, and looking thought- 
fully down at the spot where the funeral pile of her 
mother could just be seen I am very sorry to hear it 
I would rather stay here, where, if I wasn't born, I've 
passed my life I don't like the settlements , they are 
full of wickedness and heartburnings, while God dwells 
unoffended in these hills ! I love the trees, and the moun- 
tains, and the lake, and the spnngs — ^all that His bounty 
has given us, and it would gneve me sorely, Judith, 
to be forced to qmt them You are handsome, and not 
at all half-witted, and one day you will marry, and then 
you will have a husband, and I a brother, to t^e care of 
us, if women can’t really take care of themselves m such 
a place as this " 

“ Ah 1 if this could be so, Hetty, then mdeed I could 
now be a thousand times happier in these woods than in 
the settlements » Once 1 did not feel thus, but now I 
do Yet where is the man to turn this beautiful place 
into such a garden of Eden for us ? ” 

Harry March loves you, sister," returned poor Hetty. 

‘‘ Harry March and I understand each other, and no 
more need be said about him There is one — but no 
matter It is all in the hands of Providence, and we 
must shortly come to some conclusion about our future 
manner of living Remain here — that is, remain here 
alone — ^we cannot It is time, too, Hetty, we should learn 
all we can concerning our relations and family It is not 
probable we are altogether without relations, and they 
may be glad to see us The old chest is now our property, 
and we have a right to look into it, and learn all we can 
by what it holds Mother was so very different from 
Thomas Hutter that, now I know we are not his chil- 
dren, I burn with a desire to know whose children we 
can be." 
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^^Well, Judith, you know best, for you are cleverer 
than common, mother always said, and I am only half- 
witted Now father and mother are dead, I don't much 
care for any relations but you, and don't think I could 
love them I never saw as well as I ought If you don't 
like to marry Hurry, I don't see who you can choose for 
a husband , and then I fear we shall have to quit the 
lake, after all " 

What do you think of Deerslayer, Hetty > ” asked 
Judith, endeavouring to conceal her embarrassment. 
Would he not make a brother-in-law to your liking ^ " 
“ Deerslayer ^ " repeated the other, looking up in un- 
feigned surpnse , why, Judith, Deerslayer isn't in the 
least comely, and is altogether unfit for one like you 1 " 
He is not ill-looking, Hetty , and beauty m a man is 
not of much matter " 

Do you thmk so, Judith ? I know that beauty is of 
no great matter, m man or woman, in the eyes of God , 
for mother has often told me so, when she thought I 
might have been sorry I was not as handsome as you — 
though she needn't have been uneasy on that account, 
for I never coveted anything that is yours, sister I 
think if I were a man I should pine more for good looks 
than I do as a girl A handsome man is a more pleasing 
sight than a handsome woman " 

Poor child f you scarce know what you say, or what 
you mean ! Beauty in our sex %s something, but in man 
it passes for little To be sure, a man ought to be tall — 
but others are tall as well as Hurry ; and active — I 
think I know those that are more active ; and strong — 
well, he hasn't all the strength in the world , and brave 
— I am certain I can name a youtJi who is braver 1 " 
''This IS strange, Judith I didn't think the earth 
held a handsomer, or a stronger, or a more active, or a 
braver man than Hurry Harry I I am sure I never met 
his equal m either of these things.” 

" Well, well, Hetty; say no more of this. Let Harry 
March go. He quits us to-night, and no regret of mine 
will follow him, unless it be that he has stayed so long, 
and to so little purpose. We must live, in futurejj as 
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becomes respectable young women, and cannot remain 
here to be the talk and jest of aU the rude and foul- 
tongued trappers and hunters that may come upon the 
lake Let Hurry go by himself, and then I’ll find the 
means to see Deerslayer, when the future shall be soon 
settled Come, girl ; the sun has set, and the ark is drift- 
ing away from us Let us paddle up to the scow, and 
consult with our friends. This night I shall look into 
the chest, and to-morrow shall determine what we are to 
do As for the Hurons, now we can use our stores with- 
out fear of Thomas Hutter, they will be easily bought off. 
Let me get Deerslayer once out of their hands, and a 
single hour shall brmg thmgs to an understandmg ” 
Judith spoke with decision, and she spoke with author- 
ity — a habit she had long practised towards her feeble- 
minded sister But while thus accustomed to have her 
way, by the aid of manner and a rea(ieV command of 
words, Hetty occasionally checked her impetuous feel- 
ings and hasty acts by the aid of those simple moral 
truths that were so deeply engrafted in all her own 
thoughts and feelings, shining through both with a mild 
and beautiful lustre that threw a sort of holy halo around 
so much of what she both said and did. On the present 
occasion, this healthful ascendency of the girl of weak 
intellect over her of a capacity that, m other situations, 
might have become brilliant and admired, was exhibited 
m the usual simple and earnest manner 
** You forget, Judith, what has brought us here,” she 
said reproachfully “ This is mother’s grave, and we 
have just laid the body of father by her side We have 
done wrong to talk so much of ourselves at such a spot, 
and ought now to pray God to forgive us, and ask Htm 
to teach us where we are to go, and what we are to do.” 

Judith involuntarily laid aside her paddle, while Hetty 
dropped on her knees, and was soon lost in her devout 
but simple petitions Her sister did not pray. This she 
had long ceased to do directly, though anguish of spint 
frequently wrung from her mental and hasty appeals 
to the great Source of benevolence, for support, if not 
for a change of spirit Still, she never beheld HKtv 
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on her kn«es, that a feeling of tender recollection, as well 
as of profound regret at the deadness of her own heart, 
did not come over her. Thus had she herself done in 
childhood, and even down to the hour of her ill-fated 
visits to the garrisons , and she would willingly have 
given worlds, at such moments, to be able to exchange 
her present sensations for that confiding faith, those pure 
aspirations, and the gentle hope that shone through every 
lineament and movement of her otherwise less-favoured 
sister All she could do, however, was to drop her head 
to her bosom, and assume in her attitude some of that 
devotion in which her stubborn spirit refused to unite 
When Hetty rose from her knees, her countenance had 
a glow and seremty that rendered a face that was always 
agreeable positively handsome Her mind was at peace, 
and her conscience acquitted her of a neglect of duty 
“ Now you may go if you want to, Judith,’’ she said , 
** God has been kind to me, and lifted a burden off my 
heart Mother had many such burdens, she used to tell 
me, and she always took them off in this way ’Tis the 
only way, sister, such things can be done. You may 
raise a stone, or a log, with your hands , but the heart 
must be hghtened by prayer I don’t think you pray as 
often as you used to do when younger, Judith ’ ” 

Never mind, never uimd, child,” answered the other 
huskily , “ ’tis no matter now. Mother is gone, and 
Thomas Hutter is gone, and the time has come when we 
must think and act for ourselves ” 

As the canoe moved slowly away from the place, 
under the gentle impulsion of the elder sister’s paddle, 
the younger sat musing, as was her wont whenever her 
mind was perplexed by any idea more abstract and 
difficult of comprehension than common. 

“ Is not that a canoe just passing behind the castle ^ ” 
exclaimed Judith. Here — ^more in the direction of the 
point, I mean. It is hid now ; but, certainly, I saw a 
canoe steahng behind the logs.” 

''I’ve seen it some time,” Hetty quietly answered, 
for the Indians had few terrors for her, " but I did not 
think it nght to talk about such things over mother’s 
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grave The canoe came from the camp, Judith, and 
was paddled by a single man He seemed to be Deer- 
slayer, and no Iroquois ** 

“ Deerslayer ^ returned the other, with much of her 
native impetuosity That can’t be I Deerslayer is a 
prisoner, and I have been thinkmg of the means of set- 
ting him free Why did you fancy it Deerslayer, child ^ 

‘‘You can look for yourself, sister There comes the 
canoe in sight again, on this side of the hut ” 

Sure enough, the hght boat had passed the buildmg, 
and was now steadily advancing towards the ark ; the 
persons on board of which were already collectmg m 
the head of the scow, to receive their visitor. A smgle 
glance sufficed to assure Judith that her sister was right, 
and that Deerslayer was alone m the canoe His approach 
was so calm and leisurely, however, as to fiU her with 
wonder, since a man who had effected his escape from 
enemies, by either artifice or violence, would not be apt 
to move with the steadiness and deliberation with which 
his paddle swept the water By this time the day was 
fairly departing, and objects were already seen dimly 
under the shores In the broad lake, however, the hght 
still hngered, and around the immediate scene of the 
present incidents, which was less shaded than most of 
the sheet, being in its broadest part, it cast a glare that 
bore some famt resemblance to the warm tints of an 
Italian or Grecian sunset The logs of the hut and ark 
had a sort of purple hue, blended with the growing 
obscurity, and the bark of the hunter’s boat was losing 
its distinctness in colours ncher but more mellowed 
than those it showed under a bright sun As the two 
canoes approached each other — ^for Judith and her sister 
had phed their paddles so as to intercept the unexpected 
visitor ere he reached the ark — even Deerslayer’s sunburnt 
countenance wore a bnghter aspect than common, under 
the pleasing tin^ts that seemed to dance m the atmosphere. 
Judith fancied that dehght at meeting her had some 
share in this unusual and agreeable expression She 
was not aware that her own beauty appeared to more 
advantage than common, from the same natural cause j 
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nor did she understand — ^what it would have given her 
so much pleasure to know — ^that the young man actually 
thought her, as she drew near, the loveliest creature of 
her sex his eyes had ever dwelt on 
“ Welcome, welcome, Deerslayer » exclaimed the girl, 
as the canoes floated at each other's side, the paddles 
having ceased their movements , we have had a mel- 
ancholy, a fnghtful day, but your return is at least 
one misfortune the less Have the Hurons become more 
humane, and let you go ^ or have you escaped from the 
wretches by your own courage and skill ? " 

“ Neither, Judith, neither one nor t'other The Min- 
goes are Mingoes still, and will live and die Mmgoes, 
It IS not hkely their natur's will ever undergo much 
improvement. Well ; they've thetr gifts, and we've 
our'n, Judith, and it doesn't much become either to speak 
in of what the Lord has created , though, if the truth 
must be said, I find it a sore trial to think kindly or to 
talk kindly of them vagabonds. As for outwitting them, 
that might have been done — ^and it was done, too, atween 
the Sarpent yonder and me, when we were on the trail of 
Hist" (here the hunter stopped to laugh in his own 
silent fashion), " but it's no easy matter to sarcumvent 
the sarcumvented , and an Indian, whose eyes have once 
been opened by a sarcumvention, never shuts them ag'in 
m precisely the same spot I've known whites to do 
that, but never a redskin What they Tarn comes by 
practice, and not by books , and of aU schoolmasters ex- 
per'ence gives lessons that are the longest remembered " 

" All this IS true, Deerslayer ; but if you have not 
escaped from the savages, how came you here ? " 

You may well call them Mingoes savages, too, for 
savage enough do they feel, and savage enough will they 
act, if you once give them an opportunity They feel 
their loss here, in the late scrimmage, to their hearts' 
cores, and are ready to revenge it on any creatur' of 
English blood that may fall m their way." 

They have killed father That ought to satisfy their 
vriicked cravmgs foi blood," observed Hetty reproach- 
fully. 
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I laiow it, gal — I know the whole story — ^partly 
from what IVe seen from the shore, since they brought 
me up from the point, and partly from their threats 
aghn myself, and their other discourse Well, hfe is 
unsartam at the best, and we all depend on the breath 
of our nostnls for it from day to day. If youVe lost a 
stanch fn'nd, as I make no doubt you have, Providence 
will raise up new ones m his stead , and since our acquain- 
tance has begun in this oncommon manner, I shall take 
It as a hint that it will be a part of my duty in futur’, 
should the occasion offer, to see you don’t suffer for want 
of food in the wigwam I can’t bring the dead to life, 
but as to feeding the living, there’s few on all this frontier 
can outdo me, though I say it in the way of pity and 
consolation, like, and in no particular m the way of 
boasting ^ 

‘^We understand you, Deerslayer,” returned Judith 
hastdy, and take all that falls from your lips, as it is 
meant, m kindness and fnendship. Would to Heaven 
all men had tongues as true and hearts as honest ! ” 

“ In that respect men do differ, of a sartainty, Judith, 
I’ve known them that wasn’t to be trusted any farther 
than you can see them , and others ag’m whose messages, 
sent with a small piece of wampum, perhaps, might just 
as much be depended on as if the whole business was 
finished afore your face.” 

“You are an unaccountable being, Deerslayer,” re- 
turned the girl, not a httle puzzled with the childish 
simphcity of character that the hunter so often betrayed. 
“ You are a most unaccountable man, and I often do 
not know how to understand you But never imnd just 
now; you have forgotten to teH us by what means you 
axe here.” 

“ I ^ Oh ^ that’s not very onaccountable, if I am 
myself, Judith. I’m out on furlough.” 

Furlough I That word has a meamng among ihe 
soldiers that I understand ; I cannot teU what it sig- 
nifies when used by a prisoner.” 

“ It means just the same. You’re nght enough , the 
addiers do use it, and just in the same way as I use it. 
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A furlough is when a man has leave to quit a camp, or a 
garrison, for a sartam specified time , at the end of which 
he IS to come back and shoulder his musket, or submit 
to his torments, just as he may happen to be a soldier or 
a captyve. Bemg the last, I must take the chances of a 
prisoner.” 

“ Have the Hurons suffered you to qmt tiiem i dais 
manner, without watch or guard ? ” 

“ Sartam I couldn’t have come in any other manner, 
unless, indeed, it had been by a bold nsmg or a sarcum- 
vention ” 

“ What pledge have they that you will ever return > ” 
“ My word,” answered the hunter simply “ Yes, I own 
I gave ’em that; and big fools would they have been to 
let me come without it ' Why, in that case, I shouldn’t 
have been obliged to go back and ondergo any deviltnes 
their fury may invent, but might have shouldered my 
nfle and made the best of my way to the Delaware 
villages But, Lord ' Judith, they knowed this, just as 
wen as you and I do, and would no more let me come 
away without a promise to go back than they would let 
the wolves dig up the bones of their fathers ' ” 

“ Can it be possible that you expect to be able to put 
yourself agam m the power of such ruthless enemies by 
iceepmg your word ? ” 

Deerslayer looked at his fair questioner for a mo- 
ment with stern displeasure Then the expression of 
his honest and guileless face suddenly changed, lightmg, 
as by a quick Ulummation of thought , after which he 
laughed m his ordmary manner 

“ I didn’t understand you at first, Judith , no, I 
didn’t I You beheve that Chmgachgook and Hurry 
Harry won’t suffer it, but you don’t know mankmd 
thoroughly yet, I see The Delaware would be the last 
man on ’arth to offer any objections to what he knows 
is a duly , and as for March, he doesn’t care enough 
about any creatur’ but himself to spend many words on 
such a subject My promises, or your’n, Judith, or any- 
body else’s, give him no consam. Don’t be under any 
oneasmess, therefore, gal. I shall be allowed to go back# 
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according to the furlough And if difficulties was made, 
I*ve not been brought up and edicated, as one may say, 
m the woods, without knowmg how to look 'em down " 

Judith made no answer for some httle time All her 
feelings as a woman — ^and as a woman who, for the first 
time m her hfe, was beginnmg to submit to that senti- 
ment which has so muc 3 i mfluence on the happiness or 
misery of her sex — ^revolted at the cruel fate that she 
fancied Deerslayer was drawmg down upon himself, 
while the sense of right, which God has implanted in 
every human breast, told her to admire an integrity as 
indomitable and unpretendmg as that which the other 
so unconsciously displayed Argument, she felt, would 
be useless ; nor was she at that moment disposed to 
lessen the dignity and high principle that were so strik- 
mg m the mtentions of the hunter, by any attempt to 
turn him from his purpose That somethmg might yet 
occur to supersede the necessity for this self-immolation, 
she tried to hope , and then she proceeded to ascertain 
the facts, m order that her own conduct might be regu- 
lated by her knowledge of circumstances 

** When is your furlough out, Deerslayer ? ” she asked, 
after both canoes were heading towards the ark, and 
movmg with scarcely a perceptible effort of the paddles 
through the water, 

** To-morrow noon — ^not a minute afore , and you 
may depend on it, Judith, I shan't quit what I call 
Christian company to go and give myself up to them 
vagabonds an mstant sooner ^an is downright neces- 
sary, They begin to fear a visit from the garrisons, 
and wouldn't lengthen the time a moment , and it's 
pretty well understood atween us that, should I fail m 
my arr'nd, the torments are to take place when the sun 
begms to fall, that they may strike upon their home 
trail a§ soon as it is dark." 

This was said solemnly, as if the thought of what was 
believed to be in reserve duly weighed on the pnsoner's 
mmd, and yet so simply, and without a parade of suffer- 
ing, as rather to repel than to invite any open mani- 
f^tations of sympathy^ 
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“Are they bent on revenging then: losses ?” Judith 
asked faintly, her own high spint yielding to the in- 
fluence of the other’s quiet but dignified integrity of 
purpose 

“ Downnght, if I car iudge of Indian inclinations by 
the s 5 nnptonis They think, howsever, I don’t suspect 
their designs, I do beheve , but one that has lived so 
long among men of redskm gifts is no more likely to be 
misled m In^an feelm’s than a true hunter is hke to 
lose his trail, or a stanch hound his scent My own 
judgment is greatly ag’m my own escape, for I see the 
women are a good deal enraged on behalf of Hist. Then 
there was a cruel murder m them camp last night, and 
that shot might just as well have been fired mto my 
breast Howsever^ come what will, the Sarpent and 
his wife will be safe , and that is some happmess, in any 
case ’’ 

“ 0 Deerslayer, they will think better of this, smce 
they have given you until to-morrow noon to make up 
your mmd 1 ” 

“ I judge not, Judith , yes, I judge not. An Indian 
is an Indian, gal, and it’s pretty much hopeless to think 
of swarving him, when he’s got the scent and follows it 
with his nose m the arr Then I slew one of the best 
and boldest of them wamors, they say , and it ts too 
much to expect that they should captivate the man 
who did this deed, m the very same scouting on which 
it was performed, and they take no account of the 
matter Had a month or so gone by, their feelm’s 
would have been softened down, and we might have 
met m a more fnendly way , but it is as it is. Judith, 
this IS talkmg of nothmg but myself and my own con- 
sams, when you have had trouble enough, and may 
want to consult a fn’nd a httle about your own matters.’ 
Is the old man laid m the water, where I should think 
his body would like to rest ? " 

“ It IS, Deerslayer," answered Judith, almost maudiblyj 
“ That duty has just been performed You are nght m 
thinking that I wish to consult a friend. And that friend 
is yourself Hurry Harry is about to leave us. When 
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he IS gone, and we have got a httle over the feehngs of 
this solemn office, I hope you will give me an hour alone. 
Hetty and I are at a loss what to do,” 

” That’s quite nat'ral, commg as things have sud- 
denly and fearfully But here’s the ark, and we’ll say 
more of this when there is a better opportumty.” 


CHAPTER XXIIl! 

** The winde is great upon the highest hilles; 

The quiet hfe is in the dale below , 

Who tread on ice shall slide against their willes ; 

They want not cares, that curious arts should know ; 

Who lives at ease and can content him so 
Is perfect wise, and sets us all to schoole ; 

Who hates this lore may well be called a foole ” 

Churchyard 

The meeting between Deerslayer and his fnends in the 
ark was grave and anxious The two Indians, m par- 
ticular, read in his manner that he was not a success- 
ftd fugitive, and a few sententious words sufficed to 
let them comprehend the nature of what their fiiend 
had termed his ‘‘ furlough Chmgachgook immediately 
became thoughtful , while Hist, as usual, had no better 
mode of expressmg her sympathy than by those little 
attentions which mark the affectionate manner of 
woman 

In a few minutes, however, somethmg like a general 
plan for the proceedmgs of the night was adopted, and 
to the eye of an uninstructed observer thmgs wotdd be 
thought to move m their ordmary tram It was now 
getting to be dark, and it was decided to sweep the ark 
up to the castle, and secure it m its ordinary berth. 
This decision, was come to, m some measure, on account 
of the fact that all the canoes were again m the possession 
of their proper owners, but prmcipally from the security 
that was created by the representations of Deerslayer. 
He had examined the state of thmgs among the Hurons, 
and felt satisfied that they meditated no further hos- 
tilities during the night, the loss they had met having 
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indisposed them to further exertions for the moment 
Then he had a proposition to make — the object of his 
visit, and if this were accepted, the war would at 
once terminate between the parties ; and it was im* 
probable that the Hurons would anticipate the failure 
of a project on which their chiefs had apparently set 
their hearts, by having recourse to violence, previously 
to the return of their messenger. 

As soon as the ark was properly secured, the different 
members of the party occupied themselves in their 
several peculiar manners — Chaste in council, or in de- 
cision, no more characterizing the proceedings of the 
border whites than it did those of their red neighbours. 
The women busied themselves m preparations for the 
evenmg meal, sad and silent, but ever attentive to the 
first wants of nature , Hurry set about repairing his 
moccasins by the light of a blazing knot , Chmgachgook 
seated himself in gloomy thought , while Deerslayer 
proceeded, m a manner equally free from affectation 
and concern, to examine Killdeer, the rifle of Hutter, 
that has been already mentioned, and which subse- 
quently became so celebrated m tlxe hands of the in- 
ividual who was now examining its merits The piece 
was a little longer than usual, and had evidently been 
turned out from the workshop of some manufacturer 
of a superior order. It had a few silver ornaments, 
though, on the whole, it would have been deemed a 
plam piece by most frontiermen, its great merit con- 
sistmg m the accuracy of its bore, the perfection of 
the details, and the excellence of the metal Again and 
agam did the himter apply the butt to his shoulder, 
and glance his eye along the sights, and as* often did 
he poise his body and raise the weapon slowly, as if 
about to catch an aim at a deer, in order to try the 
weighty and to ascertam its fitness for quick and accurate 
firing. 

'Tis a glorious we’pon^ Hurry I Deerslayer at length 
exclaimed, and it may be thought a pity that it has 
fallen into the hands of women The hunters have told 
me of its explhts , and* by all I have heard> I should 
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set It down as sartam death in experienced hands: 
Hearken to the tick of this lock — a wolf-trap hasn’t a 
livelier spring , pan and cock speak together I never 
see so true a bore, Hurry, that’s sartam * ” 

'*Ay, old Tom used to give the piece a character, 
though he wasn’t the man to particularly^ the raal 
natur’ of any sort of firearms m practice,” returned 
March ^‘He was no marksman, we must all allow, 
I have had hopes that Judith might consait the idee 
of giving KiUdeer to me ” 

“ There’s no saying what young women may do, that’s 
a truth, Hurry , and I suppose you’re as hkely to own 
the nfle as another Still, when things are so very near 
perfection, it’s a pity not to reach it entirely ” 

^ “ What do you mean by that ? Would not that 
piece look as well on my shomder as on any man’s ? ” 
“As for looks, I say nothmg You are both good- 
looking, and might make what is called a good-lookmg 
couple But the true p’mt is as to conduct More deer 
would fall m one day by that piece in some men’s 
hands than would fall m a week m your’n, Hurry ^ 
I’ve seen you try. You remember the buck t’other 
day ? ” 

“ That buck was out of season ; and who wishes to 
kill venison out of season > I was merely trying to 
frighten the creatur’, and I thmk you will own that he 
was pretty well sheared, at any rate ” 

“ Well, well , have it as you say But this is a lordly 
piece, and would make a steady hand and quick eye 
the King of the Woods ! ” 

“ Then keep it, Deerslayer, and become King of the 
Woods,” said Judith earnestly, who had heard the 
conversation, and whose eye was never averted from 
the honest countenance of the hunter. “ It can never 
be in better hands than it is at this moment. There I 
hope it will remam these fifty years ” 

“ Judith, you can’t be m ’arnest ! ” exclaimed Deer- 
slayer, taken so much by surprise as to betray more 
emotion than it was usual for him to manifest on ordi- 
naiy occasions^ 
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“ I never was more in earnest in my life, Deerslayer ; 
and I am as much m earnest in the wish as in the 


“ Well, gal, well ; we'll find time to talk of this ag'in^ 
— You mustn't be downhearted, Hurry, for Judith is a 
spnghtly young woman, and she has a quick reason ; 
she knows that the credit of her father's rifle is safer in 
my hands than it can possibly be in your'n, and there- 
fore you mustn't be downhearted In other matters, 
more to your Iikmg, too, you'll find she'll give you the 
preference " 

Hurry growled out his dissatisfaction ; but he was too 
intent on qmtting the lake, and in making his prepara- 
tions, to waste his breath on a subject of this nature. 
Shortly after, the supper was ready. It was eaten in 
silence, as is so much the habit of those who consider 
the table as merely a place of animal refreshment On 
this occasion, however, sadness^ and thought contributed 
their share to the general desire not to converse; for 
Deerslayer was so far an exception to the usages of men 
of his cast as not only to wish to hold discourse on such 
occasions, but as often to create a similar desire in his 
companions 

The meal ended and the humble preparations removed, 
the whole party assembled on the platform to hear the 
expected intelhgence from Deerslayer on the subject of 
his visit. It had been evident he was in no haste to 


make his communications , but the feelings of Judith 
would no longer admit of delay Stools were brought 
from the ark and the* hut, and the whole six placed them- 
selves in a circle near the door, watching each other's 
countenance as best they could by the scanty means 
that were furnished by a lovely starlight night. Along 
the shore, beneath the mountams, lay the usual body of 
gloom ; but in the broad lake no shadow was cast, and 
a thoaasond mimic stars were dancing in the limpid 
element^ that Was just stirred enough by the evening air 
to set them all in motion ^ 

^^Now, Deerslayer," commenced Judith, whose im- 
patience resisted further restramt — "nowu Deer^yer^ 



THE DEERSLAYER. 3S7 

tell us all the Hurons have to say, and the reason why 
they have sent you on parole to make us some offer 
“Furlough, Judith — furlough is the word, and it 
carries the same meaning with a capty ve at large as it 
does with a soldier who has leave to quit his colours. 
Bufthis makes no great difference, since the vartue of 
a pledge lies in the idee, and not in the word Well, 
then, if the^ message must be given, it must ; and per* 
haps there is no use in putting it off. Hurry will soon 
be wanting to set out on his ]oumey to the river, and 
the stars nse and set, just as if they cared for neither 
Indian nor message. Ah’s me ! ’tisn’t a pleasant, and 
know it’s a useless arr’nd ; but it must be told. The 
simple fact is this. When the party came back from 
the castle, the Mingoes held a council, and bitter thoughts 
were uppermost, as was plainly to be seen by their 
gloomy faces. No one likes to be beaten, and a redskin 
as htde as a paleface. Well, when they had smoked 
upon it, and made their speedies, and their council 
fire had burned low, the matter came out. It seems 
the elders among ’em consaited I was a man to be trusted 
on a furlough They’re wonderful obsarvant, them 
Mmgoes — that their worst enemies must allow; but 
they consaited I was such a man, and it isn’t often 
they consait an5rthing so good of a paleface ; bi|t so 
they did with me, and therefore they didn’t hesitate to 
speak their minds, which is just this : — ^You see the state 
of things The lake and all on it, they fancy, he at 
their marcy. Thomas Hutter is deceased, and as for 
Hurry, they’ve got the idee he has been near enough to 
Deatn to-day not to wish to take another look at him 
this summer. Therefore they account all your forces as 
reduced to Chingachgook and the two young women ; 
and, while they know the Delaware to be of a high race 
and a born wamor, they know he’s now on ms first 
warpath. They hold that all on the lake hes at their 
marcy, and therefore they send by me this belt of wam- 
pum” — showing the article in question to the Delaware 
as he spoke — “ with these words • — ^Tell the Sarpent, 
they say* that he has done well for a beginaer. He may 
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now strike across the mountains for his own villages, 
and no one shall look for his trail If he has found a 
scalp let him take it with him The Huron braves have 
hearts, and can feel for a young warrior who doesn’t 
wish to go home empty-handed If he is nimble, he 
is welcome to lead out a party in pursmt. Hist, hows- 
ever, must go hack to the Hurons When she left them 
in the night she earned away by mistake that which 
doesn’t belong to her Hist has brought away with her 
the inclmations of a young Huron, and they want her 
back again, that the poor young man may find them 
where he last saw them ' The Sarpent, they say, is 
too promising a young wamor not to find as many 
wives as he wants , but this one he cannot have That’s 
their meaning, and nothing else, as I understand it ” 

“ A woman is a woman, let her colour be white or red,” 
Judith ; “ and your chiefs know httle of a woman’s 
heart, Deerslayer, if they thmk it can ever forgive when 
wronged, or ever forget when it fairly loves ” 

“ I suppose that’s pretty much the truth with some 
women, Judith, though I’ve known them that could do 
both The next message is to you They say the 
Muskrat, as they call your father, has dove to the bottom 
of the lake , that he ynll never come up again , and that 
his T,oung will soon be m want of wigwams, if not of 
food' The Huron huts, they think, are better than the 
huts of York , they wish you to come and try them 
Your colour is white, they own, but they think young 
women who’ve hved so long m the woods would lose their 
way m the dearm’s A great wamor among them has 
lately lost his wife, and he would be glad to put the Wild 
Rose on her bench at his fireside. As for the Feeble- 
Mind, she will alwa]^ be honoured and taken care of by 
red wamors Your father’s goods, they thmk, ought to 
go to ennch the tribe ; but your own property, which 
IS to mdude everything of a female natur’, will go, hke 
that of aU wives, into the wigwam of the husband. 
Moreover, they’ve lost a young maiden by violence 
lately, and ’twil7> take two palefaces to fill her seat ” 

“ And do you bring such a message to mo I" exclaimed 
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Tuditli, though the tone in which the words were* uttered 
had more in it of sorrow than of anger. Am I a girl 
to be an Indian^s slave ? ” 

“ If you wish my honest thoughts on this p^int, Judith^ 
I shall answer that I don’t think you’ll willmgly ever 
become any man’s slave, redskin or white You’re not 
to think hard, howsever, of my bringmg the message, as 
near as I could, m the very words m which it was given 
to me. Them was the conditions on which I got my 
furlough , and a bargain is a bargam, though it is made 
with a vagabond I’ve told you what they've said, but 
I’ve not yet told you what I think you ought,! one and 
all, to answer.” 

*‘Ay, let’s hear that, Deerslayer,” put in Hurry. 
“ My cur’osity is up on that consideration, and I should 
like nght well to hear your idees of the reasonableness 
of the reply. For my part, though, my own mmd is 
pretty much settled on the p’mt of my own answerji 
which shall be made known as soon as necessary.” 

And so IS mine, Hurry, on all the different heads^ 
and on no one is it more sartainly settled than on your’n. 
If I was you I should say, * Deerslayer, tell them scamps 
they don’t know Harry March ! He is human ; and 
havmg a white skin, he has also a white natur*, which 
natur’ won’t let him desart females of his own race and 
gifts in their greatest need So set me down as one that 
will refuse to come into your treaty, though you should 
smoke a hogshead of tobacco over it ’ ” 

March was a little embarrassed at this rebuke, which 
was uttered with sufficient warmth of manner and 
with a point that left no doubt of the meaning. ^ Had 
Judith encouraged him, he would not have hesitated 
about remainmg to defend her and her sister , but under 
the circumstances a feeling of resentment rather urged 
him to abandon them. At all* events, there was not a 
sufficiency of chivalry m Hurry Harry to induce him to 
hazard the safety of his own person, unless he could see 
a direct connection between the probable consequences 
and his own mterests. It is no wonder, therefore, that 
bifi answer partook equally of his intention and of the 
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reliance he so boastingly placed on his gigantic strength, 

which, if It did not always make him courageous, usually 

made him impudent as respects those with whom he 

conversed 

“ Fair words make long friendships. Master Deer- 
slayer,” he said, a little menacmgly, “ You're but a 
strip ling , and you know by expet’ence what you are in 
the hands of a man As you’re not me, but only a go- 
between, sent by the savages to us Chnstians, you may 
tell your empl’yers that they do know Harry March, 
which IS a proof of their sense as well as his. He’s 
human enough to follow human natur*, and that tells 
him to see the folly of one man’s fightmg a whole tribe 
If females desart him, they must expect to be desarted 
ly him, whether the^re of his own gifts, or another 
man’s gifts. Should Judith see fit to change her mmd, 
she’s welcome to my company to the nver, and Hetty 
with her , but shouldn’t she come to this conclusion, I 
start as soon as I think the enem37’s scouts are beginnmg 
to nestle themselves in among the brush and leaves for 
the mght ” 

“ Judith will not change her mind, and she does not 
ask your company. Master March,” returned the girl 
with spint 

“ That p’mt’s settled, then,” resumed Deerslayer, un- 
moved by the other’s warmth “Hurry Harry must 
act for himself, and do that which will be most hkely to 
suit his own fancy The course he means to take will 
give him an easy race, if it don’t give him an easy con- 
science Next comes the question with Hist. — ^What say 
you, gal ? Will you desart your duty, too, and go back 
to the Mmgoes, and take a Huron husband , and all, not 
for the love of the man you’re to many, but for the 
love of your own scalp ? ” 

Hist rose from her bench, and naturally recurring to 
that language in which expressed herself the most 
readily, she dehvered her thoughts and intentions, 
beautifully and with dignity, in the tongue of her own 
|*6ople. 

“ Tell the Hurons, Deerslayer,” she said, “ that titwy aiio 
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as ignorant as moles ; they don't know the wolf from the 
dog. Among my people, the rose dies on the stem where 
It budded , Qie tears of the child fall on the graves of its 
parents ; the com grows where the seed has been planted. 
The Delaware girls are not messengers to be sent, like 
belts of wampum, from tribe to tnbe. They are honey- 
suckles, that are sweetest m their own woods; their own 
young men carry them away m their bosoms because 
they are fragrant; they are sweetest when plucked 
from their native stems. Even the robin and the martin 
come back, year after year, to their old nests. Shall a 
woman be less tme-hearted than a bird ? Set the pine 
m the clay, and it will turn yellow. The willow will not 
flourish on the hill , the tamarack is healthiest in the 
swamp; the tnbes of the sea love best to hear the 
wmds lhat blow over the salt water. As for a Huron 
youth, what is he to a maiden of the Lenni Lenape ? 
He may be fleet, but her eyes do not follow him in the 
race ; they look back towards the lodges of the Dela- 
wares. He may sing a sweet song for the girls of Canada, 
but there is no music for Wah but in the tongue she has 
hstened to from childhood Were the Huron bom of 
the people that once roamed the shores of the salt lake, 
it would be in vain, unless he were of the family of 
Uncas, The young pme will nse to be as high as any of 
its fathers Wah-ta !-wah has but one hearty and it can 
love but one husband " 

Deerslayer hstened to this charactenstic message, 
which was given with an earnestness smted to the 
feelmgs from which it sprang, with undisgmsed dehght, 
meeting the ardent eloquence of the girl, as she concluded, 
with one of his own heartfelt, silent, and pecuhar fits 
of laughter. 

That's worth all the wampum in the woods I " he 
exclaimed. *^You don’t understand it, I suppose, 
Judith ; but if you’ll look into your feelm’s, and fancy 
that an inimy had sent to tell you to give up the man of 
your choice, and to take up with another that wasn’t 
the man of your choice, you’ll get the substance of it, 
1^11 waiT^tl Give me a woman for raal eloquence^ 
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if tHey^U only make up their minds to speak what they 
feel, comm’ out with them honest, deepest feelm’s m 
proper words And now, Judith, having got the answer 
of a redskm girl, it is fit I should get that of a paleface 
— ^if, mdeed, a countenance that is as blooming as your’n 
can in any wise so be tarmed You are well named 
the Wild Rose, and, so far as colour goes, Hetty ought 
to be called the Honeysuckle ” 

“Did this language come from one of the garrison 
gallants, I should dende it, Deerslayer; but coming 
from you, I know it can be depended on,” returned 
Juith, deeply gratified by his unmeditated and char- 
acteristic compliments. “ It is too soon, however, to 
ask my answer. The Great Serpent has not yet 
spoken.” 

“ The Serpent f Lord, I could carry back his speech 
without hearing a word of it ! I didn’t think of puttmg 
the question to him at all, I wiU allow ; though ’twould 
be hardly nght either, seeing that truth is truth, and 
I’m bound to tell these Mmgoes the fact, and nothmg 
else — So, Chmgachgook, let us hear your mind on this 
matter. Are you mclmed to strike across the hills to- 
wards your village, to give up Hist to a Huron, and to 
tell the chiefs at home that if they’re actyve and suc- 
cessful, they may possibly get on the end of the Iroquois 
trail some two or three days after the inimy has got off 
of It ? ” 

Like his betrothed, the_ young chief arose, that his 
answer might be given with due distmctness and dig- 
nity Hist had spoken with her hands crossed upon 
her bosom, as if to suppress the emotions within ; but 
the wamor stretched an arm before him, wiHi a calm 
eneigy that aided in giving emphasis to his expressions. 

“ Wampum should be sent for wampum,” he said ; 
“a message must be answered by a message. Hear 
what the Great Serpent of the Delawares has to say to 
the pretended wolves from the great lakes that are 
howlmg through our woods. , They are no wolves : they 
are dogs that have come to get their tails and ears 
aopped by the hands of the Delawares,. IRuy ace 
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good at steaHog yoting women, bad at keeping them. 
Chmgachgook takes his own where he finds it , he asks 
leave of no_ cur from the Canadas. If he has a tender 
feelmg in his heart, it is no business of the Hurons He 
tells it to her who most likes to know it ; he will not 
bellow it in the forest for the ears of those that only 
understand yeUs of terror What passes m his lodge is 
not for the chiefs of his own people to know, stdl less 
for Mingo rogues ” 

“ Call ’em vagabonds, Saipent,” interrupted Deer- 
slayer, unable to restram his dehght — “ yes, just call 
’em up-and-down vagabonds, which is a word easily 
intarpreted, and the most hateful to all their ears, it’s 
so true Never fear me. I’ll give ’em your message, 
syllable for syllable, sneer for sneer, idee for idee, scorn 
for scorn ; and they desarve no better at your hands ” 

" Still less for Mmgo vagabonds i ” resumed Chin- 
gachgook. “Tell the Huron dogs to howl louder if 
Qiey wish a Delaware to find them m the woods, where 
they burrow hke foxes, instead of huntmg like war- 
nors. When they had a Delaware maiden in their 
camp there was a reason for huntmg them up ; now 
they will be forgotten, unless they make a noise Chin- 
gachgook don’t Hke the trouble of gomg to his villages 
for more warriors , he can stake their runaway trail : 
unless they hide it under ground, he will follow it to 
Canada alone He will keep Wah-ta !-wah with him 
to cook his game ; they two wiU be Delawares enough 
to scare all me Hurons back to their own country.” 

“ That’s a grand dispatch, as the ofiicers call them 
thing s i ’’ cned Deerslayer ; “ ’twill set aU the Huron 
blood in motion — ^most particularly that part where he 
teUs ’em Hist too will keep on them heels, tdl the^re 
fairly driven out of the country. Ah’s me ! big words 
aren’t always big deeds, notwithstanding t The Lord 
send that we be able to be only one half as good as we 
promise to be I — ^And now, Judith, it’s your turn to 
speak, for them miscreants will expect an answer from 
each person, poor Hetty, perhaps, excepted ” 

ind why not Hetty, Deerslayer ? She often speaks 
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to the purpose The Indians may respect hw words, for 
they feel for people m her condition ” 

“ That is true, Judith, and qmck-thoughted in you. 
The redskins do lespect misfortunes of aU kinds, and 
Hetty’s m particular —So, Hetty, if you have anythmg 
to say. I’ll carry it to the Hurons as faithfully as if it 
was spoken by a schoolmaster or a missionary ” 

The girl hesitated a moment, and then she answered, 
m her own gentle, soft tones, as earnestly as any who 
had preceded her 

“ The Hurons can’t understand the difference between 
white people and themselves," she said, “ or they wouldn’t 
ask Judith and me to go and live m their villages God 
has given one country to the red men, >and another to 
us He meant us to live apart Then mother always 
said that we should never dwell with any but Christians, 
if possible, and that is a reason why we can’t go This 
lake IS ours, and we won’t leave it Father’s and 
mother’s graves are m it, and even the worst Indians 
love to stay near the graves of their fathers. ,I will 
come and see them again, if they wish me to, and read 
more out of the Bible to them^ but I can’t quit father’s 
eind mother’s graves ’’ 

" That will do — that will do, Hetty, just as well as 
if you sent them a message twice as long,’’ mterrupted 
the hunter — “ Now, Judith, your turn comes next, and 
then this part of my arr’nd will be tarmmated for the 
night ’’ 

Judith manifested a reluctance to give ha: reply 
that had awakened a httle cunosity m the messenger. 
Judgmg from her known spirit, he had never supposed 
the gul would be less true to her feehngs and principles 
than Hist or Hetty ; and yet there was a visible waver- 
ing of purpose that rendered him shghtly uneasy. Even 
now, when directly required to speak, she seemed to 
hesitate ; nor did she open her hps until the profound 
silence told her how anxiously her words were expected. 
Then, mdeed, she spoke ; but it was' doubtmgly and 
with rductance. 

“Tdl me, firsf — teU us, first, Deerslayert^’ she comr 
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menced, repeating the words merely to change the 
emphasis — “ what effect will our answers have on your 
fate ? If you are to be the sacrifice of our spint, it 
would have been better had we all been more wary as 
to the language we use. What, then, are likely to be 
the consequences to yourself ? ” 

“ Lord, Judith, you might as well ask me which way 
the wmd will blow next week, or what will be the age of 
the next deer that will be shot 1 I can only say that 
their faces look a httle dark upon me, but it doesn’t 
thunder every time a black doud nses, nor does every 
puff of wmd blow up ram. That’s a question, therefore, 
much inore easily put than answered.” 

" So is this message of the Iroquois to me,” answered 
Judith, nsing, as if she had determmed on her own 
course for the present “ My answer shall be given, 
Deerslayer, after you and I have talked together alone, 
when ike others have laid themselves down for the 
n^t.” 

There was a decision in the manner of the girl that 
disposed Deerslayer to comply^ and this he did the 
more readily as the delay could produce no matenal 
consequences one way or the other. The meeting now 
broke up. Hurry announcing his resolution to leave 
them speedily. During the hour that was suffered to 
mtervene, in order that the darkness might deepen, 
before the frontier-man took his dqiarture, the different 
mdividuals occupied themselves m their customary 
modes — the htmter, m particular, passmg most of the 
time m makir^ further mquines mto the perfection of 
the nfle already mentioned. 

The hour of nine soon arrived, however, and then 
it had been determmed that Hurry should commence 
his journey. Instead of making his adieus frankly, and 
in a generous spint,i the httle he thought it necessary 
to say was uttered sullenly and in coldness. Resent- 
ment at what he wmsidered Judith’s obstinacy was 
blended with . mortification at the career he had run 
since reactui^ the lake , and, as is usual with the vulgar 
and narrow-minded, he was more deposed to reproach 
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others mth his failiires than, to censure himsdf. Judith 
gave him her hand, but it was qmte as much in glad- 
ness as with regret, while the two Delawares were not 
sorry to find he was leavmg them. Of the whole party, 
Hetty alone betrayed any real feelmg. Bashfulness, 
and the timidity of her sex and character, kept even 
her aloof, so that Hurry entered the canoe, where Deer- 
slayer was already waiting for him, before she ventured 
near enough to be observed. Then, mdeed, the girl 
ramp, into the ark, and approached its end ]ust as the 
httle bark was tummg from it, with a movement so 
light and steady as to be almost imperceptible. An im- 
pulse of feeling now overcame her timiity, and Hetty 
spoke. 

“ Good-bye, Hurry,” she called out, in her sweet voice— 
“ good-bye, dear Hurry. Take care of yourself m the 
woods, and don’t stop once tiU you readi the garrison. 
The leaves on the trees are scarcely plentier than the 
Hurons round the lake, and they’d not treat a strong 
man bke you as kmdly as they treat me.” 

The ascendency which March had obtained over this 
feeble-mmded but light-thmkmg and right-feehng girl 
arose from a law of nature. Her senses had been cap- 
tivated by his personal advantages ; and her moral 
communications with him had never been sufficiently 
mtimate to counteract an effect that must have been 
otherwise lessened, even with one whose mmd was as 
obtuse as her own. It is true she found him rough and 
rude, but her father was that, and most of the other 
men she had seen; and that which she beheved to 
belong to all of the sex struck her less unfavourably m 
Hurry’s character than it might otherwise have done. 
Still, it was not absolutely love that Hetty felt for 
Hurry, but merely that awakening sensibihty and ad- 
nuration which, under more propitious drcumstances, 
and always supposing no untoward revdations of char- 
acter on the part of the young man had supavened to 
prevent it, might soon have npened into that aigrossir^ 
teding. 

Hurry received so little sympathy at hte oepartuie 
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that the gentle tones of Hetty, as she thus called after 
him, sounded soothingly He checked the canoe, and 
with one sweep of his powerful arm brought it back to 
the side of the ark This was more than Hetty, whose 
courage had risen with the departure of our hero, had 
expected, and she now shrank timidly back at his un- 
expected return 

Youhe a good gal, Hetty, and I can’t qmt you 
without shakmg hands,” said March kmdly. '' Judith, 
after all, isn’t worth as much as you, though she may 
be a trifle better-lookmg As to wits, if honesty and 
fair dealing with a young man is a sign of sense in a 
young woman, you’re worth a do^en Judiths , ay, and 
for that matter, most young women of my acquamtance ” 
“ Don’t say anythmg agamst Judith, Hurry,” returned 
Hetty implormgly Father’s gone, and mother’s gone, 
and nobody’s left but Judith and me, and it isn’t right 
for sisters to speak evil, or to hear evil, of each other 
Father’s m the lake, and so is mother ; and we should 
all fear God, for we don’t know when we may be m the 
lake too ” 

That sounds reasonable, child, as does most you 
say. V/ell, if we ever meet ag’m, Hetty, you’d find a 
fn’nd in me, let your sister do what she may I was 
no great fn’nd of your mother. I’ll allow, for we didn’t 
thirJk alike on most p’mts , but then your father, old 
Tom, and I fitted each other as remarkably as a buck- 
skin garment will fit any reasonable-built man ” 

** Good-bye, Hurry,” said Hetty , “ take care of 

yourself m the woods, don’t halt till you reach the 
garrison I’ll read a chapter m the Bible for you before 
I go to bed, and thmk of you m my prayers ” 

This was touching a pomt on which March had no 
sympathies, and witiiout more words he shook the girl 
cordially by the hand, and re-entered the canoe In 
another minute the two adventurers were a hundred 
feet from the ark, and half a dozen had not elapsed 
before they were completely lost to view. Hetty sighed 
deeply, and rejoined her sister and Hist 
For some time Deerslayer and his companion paddled 
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ahead in silence It had been determined to land Hurry 
at the prease pomt where he is represented, in the com- 
mencement of our tale, as having embarked— not only 
as a place httle likely to be watched by the Hurons, 
but because he was sufficiently famihar with the signs of 
the woods at that spot to thread his way through them 
m the dark. Thither, then, the light craft proceeded, 
bemg urged as dihgently and as swiftly as two vigor- 
ous and skilful canoe-men could force their little vessel 
through, or rather cmer the water. Less than a quarter 
of an hour sufficed for the object ; and at the end of 
that time, bemg within the shadows of the shoie, and 
qmte near ^e pomt they sought, each ceased his efforts, 
in order to make their partmg communications out of 
earshot of any straggler who might happen to be in the 
neighbourhood 

“You will do well to persuade the officers at the 
gamson to lead out a party ag’m these vagabonds as 
soon as you git m, Hurry,” Deerslayer commenced, 
“and you’ll do better if you volunteer to guide it up 
yourself You know the paths, and the shape of the 
lake, and the natur’ of the land, and can do it better 
than a common scout. Strike at the Huron camp first, 
and follow the signs that wdl then show themselves 
A few looks at the hut and the ark will satisfy you as to 
the state of the Delaware and the women ; and, at any 
rate, there’ll be a fine opportumty to fall on the Mmgo 
trail, and to make a mark on the memories of the black- 
guards that they’ll be apt to carry with ’em a long time. 
It won’t be hkely to make much difference with me, 
since that matter will be detamuned afore to-morrow’s 
sun has set ; but it may make a great change m Ju- 
dith’s and Hett3?’s hopes and prospects I ” 

“And as for yourself, Nathamd,” Hurry mquired, 
with more interest than he was accustomed to betray in 
the welfare of others — ^“and as for yoursdtf, what do 
you think is likely to turn up ? ” 

“ The Lord in His wisdcan only can tell, Hemy March. 
Vengeful fedm’s are uppermost in the hearts of the 
Mingoes, and any httle (usapp’intment about the plun- 
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der, or the prisoners, or Hist, may make the torments 
sartaln” 

“ This IS a black business, and ought to be put a stop 
to in some way or other,” answered Hurry, confoundmg 
the distmctions between right and wrong, as is usual with 
selfish and vulgar mem " I heartily wish old Hutter 
and I had scalped every creatur^ m their camp, the night 
we first landed with that capital object ! Had you not 
held back, Deerslayer, it might have been done, then 
you wouldn't have found yourself, at the last moment, 
m the desperate condition you mention,” 

'Twould have been better had you said you wished 
you had never attempted to do what it httle becomes 
any white man's gifts to undertake ; in which case, not 
only noight we have kept from coming to blows, but 
Thomas Hutter would now have been hving, and the 
hearts of the savages would be less given to vengeance. 
The death of that young woman, too, was oncalled for, 
Henry March, and leaves a heavy load on our names, if 
not on our consciences,” 

This was so apparent, and it seemed so obvious to 
Hurry himself, at &e moment, that he dashed his paddle 
mto the water, and began to urge the canoe towards the 
shore, as if bent only on running away from his ovm re- 
morse, His companion humoured this feverish desire for 
change, and in a imnute or two the bows of the boat 
grated hghtly on the shingle of the beach To land, 
shoulder his pack and nfle, and to get ready for his 
march, occupied Huny but an instant, and with a 
growhng adieu he had already commenced his march, 
when a sudden twinge of feeling brought him to a dead 
stop, and immediately after to the other's side. 

You cannot mean to give yourself up ag'm to them 
murdenng savages, Deerslayer 1 ” he said, qmte as much 
in angry remonstrance as with generous fe^ng, Twould 
be the act of a madman or a fool I ” 

” There's them that thmks it 'madness to keep their 
words, and there's them that don't, Hurry Harry. You 
may be one of the first, but I'm one of the last. No 
redskin breathing diall have it in his power to say that 
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a Mingo minds his word more than a man of white blood 
and white gifts, in anything that consarns me. I'm out 
on a furlough, and if IVe strength and reason III go in 
on a furlough afore noon to-morrow » 

'' Whaf s an Indian, or a word passed, or a furlough 
taken, from creatur's like them, that have neither souls 
nor names ^ ” 

If they've got neither souls nor names, you and I have 
both, Harry March This furlough is not, as you seem 
to think, a matter altogether atween me and the Mingoes, 
seem' it is a solemn bargain made atween me and God, 
He who thinks that he can say what he pleases in his 
distress, and that 'twill all pass for nothing, because 'tis 
uttered in the forest, knows little of his situation The 
words are said to the ears of the Almighty The air is 
His breath, and the light of the sun is little more than a 
glance of llis eye Farewell, Hurry, we may not meet 
ag'm , but I would wish you never to treat a furlough, 
or any other solemn thing that your Christian God has 
been called on to witness, as a duty so light that it may 
be forgotten according to the wants of the body, or even 
according to the cravings of the spirit " 

March was now glad again to escape, for it was quite 
impossible that he could enter into the sentiments that 
ennobled his companion. Deerslayer stood calmly on 
the shore, listening to the reckless tread with which 
Hurry betrayed his progress through the bushes, shook 
his head m dissatisfaction at the want of caution, and 
then stepped quietly into his canoe Before he dropped 
the paddle again into the water, the young man gazed 
about him at the scene presented by the starht night. 
This was the spot where he had first laid his eyes on the 
beautiful sheet of water on which he floated. If it was 
then glonous m the bnght light of summer's noontide, 
it was now sad and melancholy under the shadows of 
night. The mountains rose around it, like black barriers 
to exclude the outer world, and the gleams of pale hght 
that rested on the broader parts of the basin were no 
bad S3?mbols of the faintness of the hopes that were so 
dimly visible in his own future. Sighing heavily, he 



THE DEERSLAYER. 401 

pushed the canoe from the land, and took his way back, 
with steady diligence, towards the ark and the castle. 


CHAPTER XXIV. 

Thy secret pleasures turned to open shame ? 

Thy pnvate feasting to a public fast , 

Thy smoothing titles to a ragged name , 

Thy sugared tongue to bitter wormwood taste , 

Thy violent vanities can never last ” — of Lucrtce^ 

Judith was waiting the return of Deerslayer on the plat- 
form with stifled impatience, when the latter reached the 
hut Hist and Hetty were both in a deep sleep on the 
bed usually occupied by the two daughters of the house, 
and the Delaware was stretched on the floor of the adjoin- 
mg room, his rifle at his side, and a blanket over him, 
already dreaming of the events of the last few days. 
There was a lamp burning in the ark, for the family was 
accustomed to indulge m this luxury on extraordinary 
occasions, and possessed the means, the vessel being of 
a form and matenal to render it probable it had once 
been an occupant of the chest. 

As soon as the girl got a ghmpse of the canoe, she 
ceased her hurried walk up and down the platform, and 
stood ready to receive the young man, whose return she 
had now been anxiously expectmg for some time. She 
helped him to fasten the canoe, and, by aidmg m the 
other little similar employments, manifested her desire 
to reach a moment of liberty as soon as possible When 
this was done, in answer to an inquiry of his, she mformed 
b im of the manner in which their companions had dis- 
posed of themselves He hstened attentively, for the 
manner of the girl was so earnest and impressive^ as to 
apprise him that she had somethmg on her mind of 
more than common concern 

** And now, Deerslayer,’* Judith continued, you see 
I have lighted the lamp, and put it m the cabm of the 
ark. Will you follow me, and see what I have to show 
you— hear what I have to say ? ” 
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The hunter was a httle surpnsed ; but making no ob- 
jections, both were soon in the scow, and in the room 
that contained the light. Here two stools were placed 
at the side of the chest, with the lamp on another, and 
a table near by to receive the different articles as they 
might be brought to view. This arrangement had its 
rise in the fevensh impatience of the girl, which could 
brook no delay that it was in her power to obviate. Even 
all the padlocks were removed, and it only remamed to 
raise ^e heavy hd, and to expose the treasures of this 
long-secreted hoard. 

“ I see, in part, what all this means,” observed Deer- , 
slayer; “yes, I see through it, in part. But why is 
not Hetty present ? Now Thomas Hutter is gone, she 
is one of the owners of these cur’osities, and ought to 
see them opened and handled.” 

“ Hetty sleeps,” answered Judith hastily. “ Happily 
for her, fine clothes and riches have no charms Be- 
sides, she has this night given her share of all that the 
chest may hold to me, that I may do with it as I 
please.” 

" Is poor Hetty compos enou^ for Ihat, Judith ? ” 
demanded the just-mmded young man. “ It’s a good 
rule, and a nghteous one, never to take when those that 
give don’t know the vahe of their gifts; and such as 
God has visited heavily m their wits ought to be dealt 
with as carefully as daUdren that haven’t yet come to 
their imderstandmgs.” 

Judith was hurt at this rebuke, coming from the per- 
son it did ; but die would have felt it far more keenly 
had not her conscience fully acquitted her of any un- 
just iptentions towards her feeble-minded but confiding 
sfetar. 

“ Hetty will not be wronged,” she mildly answered. 

“ She evm knows not only what I am about to do. Deer- 
slayer, but why I do it. So take your seat, raise the hd 
of the diest, and this time we will go to the bottom. I 
diall be disappointed if something is not found to tell 
ts more of me history of Thomas Hatha; and my 



THE DEERSLAYER 403 

Why Thomas Hutter, Judith^ and not your father > 
The dead ought to meet with as much reverence as the 
hving I 

I have long suspected that Thomas Hutter was not 
my father though I did think he might have been Hetty's ; 
but now we mow he was the father of neither. He 
acknowledged that much in his dying moments. I am 
old enough to remember better things than we have seen 
on this lake, though they are so faintly impressed on 
my memory that the earher part of my hfe seems like a 
dream.'' ^ 

Deerslayer now took his seat, and proceeded once more 
to raise mom their places the different articles that the 
chest contained. As a matter of course, all that had 
been previously examined were foimd where they had 
been last deposited ; and they excited much less mterest 
or comment than when formerly exposed to view. 

All these we have seen before," she said, ** and will 
not stop to open. The bundle under your hand, Deer- 
slayer, IS a fresh one , that we will look mto. God send 
it may contain somethmg to tell poor Hetty and myself 
who we really are ! " 

^*Ay, if some bundles could speak, they might teU 
wonderful secrets," returned the young man, deh&rately 
undoing the folds of another piece of coarse canvas. 
" This doesn't seem to be one of that family, seemg 'tis 
neither more nor less than a sort of flag, though of what 
nation it passes my I'anun' to say." 

" That flag must have some meaning to it," Judith 
hurriedly interposed " Open it wider, Deerslayer, that 
we may see the colours." 

" Well, I pity the ensign that has to dioulder this 
cloth, and to parade it about m the field. Why, 'tis 
large enough, Judith, to make a dozen of them colours 
the king's officers set so much store by " 

" A ship might carry it, De^slayer ; and ships, I know, 
do use such tilings. Have you never heard any fearful 
stones about Thomas Hutter's havmg once been con- 
cerned with the people they call buccaneers ? " 

" Hurry Harry did teU me something about its being 
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supposed that he had formerly, in some way or other, 
dealings with sartain sea-robbers ; but. Lord, Judith, it 
can't surely give you any satisfaction to make out that 
aghn your mother's own husband, though he isn't your 
father " 

Anything will give me satisfaction that tells me who 
I am, and helps to explain the dreams of childhood You 
never saw mother, Deerslayer, and can't feel the vast 
difference there was between them » Go on, now, and 
let us see what the square-looking bundle holds " 

' Deerslayer complied, and he found that it contained 
a small trunk of pretty workmanship, but fastened 
The next point was to find a key , but search proving 
ineffectual, it was determined to force the lock This 
was soon effected, and it was found that the intenor was 
nearly filled with papers Many were letters , some 
fragments of manuscripts, memorandums, accounts, and 
other similar documents The hawk does not pounce 
upon the chicken with a more sudden sweep than Judith 
sprang forward to seize this mine of hitherto concealed 
knowledge Her education was far supenor to her 
situation in hfe, and her eye glanced over page after 
page of the letters with a readiness that her schooling 
supplied, and with an avidity that found its ongin in 
her feehngs At first it was evident that the girl was 
gratified, and we may add, with reason , for the letters 
written by females in innocence and affection were of 
a character to cause her to feel proud of those with whom 
she had every rjeason to think she was closely connected 
by the ties of blood. It does not come within the scope 
of our plan to give more of these epistles, however, than 
a general idea of their contents 
It has been said already that Judith was much gratified 
with the letters that first met her eye. They contained 
the correspondence of an affectionate and intelligent 
mother to an absent daughter, with such allusions to the 
answers as served, m a great measure, to fill up the 
vacuum left by the replies. They were not without ad- 
monitions and warnings, however; and Judith felt tiie 
blood mounting to her temples, and a cold shudder suo 
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ceeding, as she read one in which the propnety of the 
daughter’s indulging in as much intimacy, as had evi* 
dentiy been descnbed in one of the daughter's own 
letters, with an officer "who came from Europe, and 
who could hardly be supposed to wish to form an hon- 
ourable connection m Amenca,” was rather coldly com- 
mented on by the mother. What rendered it singular was 
the fact that the signatures had been carefully cut from 
every one of these letters, and wherever a name occurred 
in the body of the epistiies it had been erased with so 
much diligence as to render it impossible to read it. 
They had all been enclosed in envelopes, accordmg to the 
fashion of the age, and not an address either was to be 
found. Still, the letters themselves had been religiously 
preserved, and Judith thought she could discover traces 
of tears remaimng on several. She now remembered to 
have seen the little trunk in her mother’s keeping previ- 
ously to her death, and she supposed it had &st been 
deposited in the chest, along with the other forgotten or 
concealed objects, when the letters could no longer con- 
tnbute to that parent’s grief or happmess 
Next came another bundle, and tiiese were filled with 
the protestations of love, written with passion certainly, 
but also with that deceit which men so often think it 
justifiable to use to the other sex. Judith had shed tears 
abundantly over the first packet, but now she felt a 
sentiment of indignation and pnde better sustaimng her. 
Her hand shook, however, and cold shivers again passed 
through her frame, as she discovered a few points of 
strong resemblance between these letters and some it 
had been her own fate to receive. Once, mdeed, she 
laid the packet down, bowed her head to her knees, and 
seemed nearly convulsed. AH this time^ Deerslayer sat 
a silent but attentive observer of everything that passed. 
As Judith read a letter, she put it mto his hands to hold, 
until she could peruse the next ; but this seemed in no 
degree to enlighten her companion, as he was totally 
unable to read. Nevertheless, he was not entirely at 
fault m discovering the passions that were contending 
tsk tha bosom of th® fair oreatwre by his side i and ns 
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occasional sentences escaped her m mnrmnrs, he was 
nearer the truth m his divinations or conjectures than 
the girl would have been pleased at discovering. 

Judith had coninaenced with the earhest letters, lucMy 
for a ready comprehension of the tale tiiey told; for 
they were carefully arranged in chronologicsu order, and 
to any one who would take the trouble to peruse them 
would have revealed a sad history of gratified passion, 
coldness, and finally of aversion. As she obtained the 
clue to then: import, her impatience could not admit of 
delay, and she soon got to glancmg her eyes over a page, 
by way of coming at the truth in the bnefest manner 
possible. By adopting this expedient — one to which all 
who are eager to amve at results, without encumbering 
theneelves with details, are so apt to resort — ^Judith 
made a rapid progress in this melancholy revelation of 
her mother’s failings and punishment. She saw that the 
penod of her own birth was distinctly referred to, and 
even learned that the homely name she bore was given 
her by the father, of whose person she retained so faint 
an impression as to resemble a dream. This name was 
not obliterated from the text of the letters, but stood 
as if nothing was to be gained by erasmg it, Hetty’s 
birth was mentioned once, and in diat instance the name 
was the mother’s , but ere this penod was reached came 
the signs of coldness, shadowmg forth the desertion that 
was so soon to follow. It was in this stage of the corre- 
spondence that her mother had recourse to the plan of 
copying her own epistles. They were but few, but were 
eloquent with the feelings of bhghted affection and 
contntion. Judith sobbed over them, until again and 
again she felt compelled to lay them aside from sheer 
physical mabihty to see, her eyes bemg hterally obscured 
with tears, Stm she returned to the task with mcreas- 
mg mterest, and finally succeeded in reaching the end of 
the latest communication that had probably ever passed 
between her parents. 

All this occupied fully an hour, for nearly a hundred 
tetters were glanced at, and some twenty had been closely 
lead. The tiruth mw shone dear upon the acute mmd 
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of Jtidith, so far as her own birth and that of Hetty 
were concerned She sickened at the conviction, and 
for the moment the rest of the world seemed to be cnt 
off from her, and she had now additional reasons for 
wishing to pass the remainder of her life on the lake^ 
where she had already seen so many bnght and so many 
sorrowing days- 

There yet remained more letters to examine. Judith 
found these were a correspondence between her mother 
and Thomas Hovey. The ongmals of both parties were 
carefully arranged, letter and answer, side by side , and 
they told the early history of the connection between 
the ill-assorted pair far more plainly than Judith wished 
to learn it. Her mother made the advances towards 
a mamage, to the surprise, not to say horror, of her 
daughter; and she actually found a relief when she 
discovered traces of what struck her as msamty, or a 
morbid disposition, bordering on that dire calamity, m 
the earlier letters of that ill-fated woman The answers 
of Hovey were coarse and illiterate, though they mam- 
fested a sufficient desire to obtain the hand of a woman 
of singular personal attractions, and whose great error he 
was willing to overlook for the advantage of possessing 
one every way so much his supenor, and who, it also 
appeared, was not altogether destitute of money. The 
remainder of this part of the correspondence was brief ; 
and it was soon confined to a few commumcations on 
business, m which the miserable wife hastened the absent 
husband in his preparations to abandon a world which 
there was sufficient reason to think was as dangerous 
to one of the parties as it was disagreeable to the other 
But a single expression had escaped her mother, by 
which Judith could get a clue to the motives that had 
mduced her to marry Hovey, or Hutter , and this she 
found was that feeling of resentment which so often 
tempts the injured to inflict wrongs on themselves, by 
way of heaping coals on the heads of those through whom 
they have suffered. 

There what may be called the historical part of the 
papers ceased. Among the loose fragments, however. 
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was an oM new^aper that contained a prodajnation 
nfffirtng a reward for the apprehension of certain free- 
booters by name, among wtach was that of Thomas 
Hovey. The attention of the girl was drawn to the 
proclamation and to this particular name by the circum- 
stance that black hnes had been drawn under both in 
ink. Nothing else was found among the papers that 
could lead to the discovery of either the name or the 
place of residence of the wife of Hutter. Thus Judith 
found all her hopes of ascertaining who her parente were 
defeated, and she was obhged to fall back on h^ own 
resources and habits for everything connected with the 
future. Her recollection of her mother’s manners, con- 
vCTsation, and suffenngs filled up many a gap m the 
histoncal facts die had now discovered , and the truth, 
m its outhnes, stood sufficiently distmct before her to 
takft away all desire, mdeed, to possess any more details. 
Throwing herself back m her seat, she simply desired 
her compamon to fimsh the exammation of the other 
articles m the chest, as it might yet contain something 
of importance. 

" I’ll do it, Judith — ^I’U do it,” returned the patient 
Deerslayer ; “ but if there’s many more letters to read, 
we shall see the sun ag’m afore you’ve got through with 
the readmg of them ! Two good hours have you been 
lookmg at them bits of papers ! ” 

“ They tell me of my parents, Deerslayer, and have 
settled my plans for hfe A girl may be excused who 
reads about her own father and mother, and that too for 
the first time m her hfe. I am sorry to have kept you 
waitmg.” 

“ Never nund me, gal — ^never mind me. It matters 
httle whether I sleep or watch But though you be 
pleasant to look at, and are so handsome, Judith, it 
IS not altogether agreeable to sit so long to behold you 
sheddmg tears I know that tears don’t kiU, ‘and that 
some people are better for sheddmg a few now and then, 
especially ^omen; but I’d rather see you smile, at any 
time, Judith,' than see you weep,” 

‘TMa isajjmt speech was rewnrd@l with a sweet tMUgjti 
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a melancholy smile; and then the girl again desired 
her companion to finish the exammation of the chest. 
She took no part in the search, leaving everything to 
the young man, looking listlessly herself at the different 
articles that came uppermost Nothing further of much 
interest or value, however, was found, A sword or two, 
such as were then worn by gentlemen, some buckles of 
silver, or so richly plated as to appear silver, and a few 
handsome articles of female dress, composed the prin* 
cipal discovenes. It struck both Judith and the Deer- 
slayer, notwithstanding, that some of these things might 
be made useful m effecting a negotiation with the Iro- 
quois, though the latter saw a difficulty m the way that 
was not so apparent to the former. The conversation 
was first renewed m connection with this pomt 

“ And now, Deerslayer," said Judith, we may talk 
of yourself, and of the means of gettmg you out of the 
hands of the Hurons, Any part, or all of what you have 
seen m the chest, will be cheerfully given up by me and 
Hetty to set you at hberty/' 

Well, that* s downright free-hearted, and free-handed, 
and gmerous. This is fixe way with women • when they 
take up a fn’udslup, they do nothmg by halves, but are 
as wilhng to part with their property as if it had uo vaJie 
in their eyes, Howsever, while I thank you both, just 
as much as if Ihe bargain was made, and Rivenoak, or 
any of the other vagabonds, was here to accept and close 
the treaty, there's two pnncipal reasons why it can never 
come to pass, which may as well be told at once, m order 
no onlikely expectations may be raised m you, or any 
onjustifiable hopes m me. That the Mingoes will be 
Wilhng to receive these things, or any more hke *em you 
may have to offer, is probable enough, b\it whether they'll 
pay vahe for 'em is quite another matter. They say 
the chist 1$ theirs already, or as good as theirs, and tiiiey'll 
not ihank anybody for the key. * 

** I understand you, Deerslayer. Surely we are yet in 
possession of the lake, and we can keep possession of it 
until Hurry sends troops to drive off the enemy. This 
may ceitamly do, provided you will stay^ with us. 
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instead of going back and giving yoursdf up a pnsoner 

again, as you now seem detemuned on.” 

“ That Hurry Harry should talk m this way is nat’ral, 
and accorcing to the gifts of the man. He knows no 
[letter, and therefore he is httle hkdy to feel or to act 
any better; but, Judith, I put it to your heart and 
consaence — ^would you, coiM you, think of me as favour- 
ably as I hope and beheve you now do, was I to forget 
my furlough and not go back to the camp ? ” 

“To think more favourably of you than I now do, 
Deerslayer, would not be easy ; but I might contmue 
to tbmlc as favourably — ^at least it seems so — I hope I 
could ; for a world wouldn’t tempt me to let you do 
anythmg that might change my red opmion of you.” 

“ Then don’t try to entice me to overlook my furlough, 
gal 1 A furlough is a sacred thmg among wamors, and 
men that carry their hves m their hands, as we of the 
forests do ; and what a grievous disapp’mtment would 
it be to old Tamenund, and to Uncas, the father of the 
Sarpent, and to my other fn’nds m the tnbe, if I was so 
to disgrace myself on my very first warpath I This 
you will pairceive, moreover, Judith, is without la 3 ung 
any stress on nat’ral gifts and a white man’s duties, to 
say nothing of consaence The last is king with me, 
and I try never to dispute hiS-mders.” 

“I beheve you are nght, ]0esrslayer,” returned the 
girl, after a httle reflection, and ia^ a saddened voice ; 

“ a man like you ought not to act as\the selfish and dis- 
honest would be apt to act , you musit, mdeed, go back. 
We will no more of this, then. Sl^buld. I persuade you 
to aa 3 dhing for which you would be/ sorry hereafter, my 
own regret would not be less than j/ours. You shall not 

have it to say Judith I s&ce know by what 

name to call myself now I ” i 
“And why not— why not, gal& Children take the 
names of their parents, nat’rally,/and by a sort of gift, 
like; and why shouldn’t you amd Hetty do as others 
haye done afore ye ? Hutter w^ the old man’s name, 
and Hutter should be the nameiof his darters — at least, 
until you axe given away in law|m amd holy wedlock,” < 
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am Judith, and Judith only,^^ returned the girl 
positively, until the law gives me a right to another 
name. Never will I use that of Thomas Hutter agam ; 
nor, with my consent, shall Hetty I Hutter was not his 
own name, I find ; but had he a thousand rights to it, it 
would give none to me,*' 

''This is strange," said Deerslayer, lookmg steadily 
at the excited girl, anxious to know more, but unwillmg 
to inqmre into matters that did not properly concern 
him, yes, this is very strange and oncommon I Thomas 
Hutter wasn't Thomas Hutter, and his darters weren't 
his darters I Who then could Thomas Hutter be, and 
who are his darters ? " 

" Did you never hear anythmg whispered against the 
former life of this person, Deerslayer ? " demanded 
Judith " Passmg as I did for his child, such reports 
reached even me." 

" rU not deny it, Judith , no, I'll not deny it. Sartain 
things have been said, as I've told you; but I'm not 
very credible as to reports Young as I am, I've hved 
long enough to I'am there's two sorts of characters m 
the world, — them that is 'amed by deeds, and them that 
IS 'arned by tongues ; and so I prefer to see and judge 
for myself. Huriy Harry spoke pretty plainly of the 
whole family as we journeyed this-a^way, and he did 
hint something consammg Thomas Hutter's having been 
a free-liver on the water in his younger days. By free- 
liver I mean that he made free to hve on other men's 
goods " 

" He told you he was a pirate. There is no need of 
mincing matters between friends Read ^ that, Deer- 
slayer, and you will see that he told you no more than 
the truth This Thomas Hovey was the Thomas Hutter 
you knew, as is seen by these letters " 

As Judith spoke, with a flushed cheek and eyes dazzling 
with the bnUiancy of excitement, she held the newspaper 
towards her companion, pointing to the proclamation of 
a colonial governor already mentioned 

" Bless you, Judith * " answered the other, laughing, 
" ^ou might as well ask me to print that, or, for that 
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matter, to write it My edicatioa lias been altogeiJM® 

m ^e woods.” 

“ I crave yonr pardon, Deerslayer,'® said Judith ear. 
nestly, more abashed than was her wont, in finding that 
she had inadvertently made an appeal that might wound 
her companion’s pride. “ I had forgotten your manner 
of life, and least of all did I wish to hurt your feehngs.” 

“ Hurt my feehn’s ! Why should it hurt my feehn’s 
to ask me to read, when I can’t read ? Fm a hunter, 
and I may now begm to say a warrior, and no missionary, 
and therefore boots and papers are of no account with 
such as 1.” 

“Well, then, Hutter, or Hovey, was a pirate; and 
bemg no father of mme, I caimot wish to call him one. 
His name shall no longer be my name ” 

“ K you dislike the name of that man, there's the name 
of your mother, Judith Her name may serve you just 
as good a turn.” 

“ I do not know it. Fve looked through those papers, 
Deerslayer, m the hope of findmg some hmt by which 
t might discover who my mother was , but there is no 
more trace of the past m that respect than the bud 
leaves m the air by its flight.” 

“ That’s both oncommon and onreasonable. Parents are 
bound to give then offspnng a name, even though they 
give ’em nothing else. Now, I come of a humble stock, 
though we have white gifts and a white natur’, but we are 
not so poorly off as to have no name. Bumppo we are 
callsd, and I’ve heard it said that the time has been 
when the Bumppos had more stEinding and note among 
mankind than they have just now ” 

“ They never deserved them more, Deerslayer, and the 
name is a good one. Either Hetty or myself would a 
thousand times rather be called Hetty or Judith Bump- 
po than to be called Hetty or Judith Hutter,” 

“That’s a moral impossible,” returned the hunter 
good-humouredly, “ unless one of you should so far 
demean herself as to marry me.” 

. Judith could not refram from swihng, when she found 
hm simply and naturally the conversation had, come 
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round to the very point at which she had aimed to bnng 
it. Although far from unfemimne or forward m either 
her feelings or her habits, the girl was goaded by a sense 
of wrongs not altogether merited, incited by the help- 
lessness of a future that seemed to contain no resting- 
place, and still more influenced by feelings that were as. 
novel to her as they proved to be active and engrossing 
The opening was too good, therefore, to be neglected, 
though she came to the subject with much of the in- 
directness and perhaps justifiable address of a woman. 

I do not think Hetty will ever marry, Deerslayer/' 
she said. If your name is to be borne by either of us, 
it must be borne by me F orgettmg the shame that ought 
to keep girls silent, until spoken to, in most cases, I will 
deal with you as frankly as I know one of your generous 
nature will most like to be dealt by Can you — do you 
think, Deerslayer, that you could be happy with such a 
wife as a woman hke myself would make ^ ** 

“ A woman like you, Judith ^ But where's the sense 
in trifling about such a thmg ^ A woman hke you, that 
IS handsome enough to be a captam's lady, and fine 
enough, and, so far as I know, edication enough, would 
be little apt to thmk of becoming my wife. I suppose 
young gals that feel themselves to be smart, and Imow 
themselves to be handsome, find a sartam satisfaction 
in passing their jokes ag'm them that's neittier, hke a 
poor Delaware hunter " 

This was said good-naturedly, but not without a be- 
trayal of f eehng which showed that somethmg hke morti- 
fied sensibility was blended with the reply 

** You do me injustice if you suppose I have any such 
thought or wish," she answered earnestly. ** Never was 
I more senous m my life, or more wilhng to abide by any 
agreement that we may make to-mght I have had 
many suitors, Deerslayer — ^nay, scarce an unmamed 
trapper or hunter has been in at the lake these four 
years who has not offered to take me away with him, 

and I fear some that were married, too 

Ay, I'll warrant that » " mterrupted the other 
Not one of them would I, could I listen to. Happily 
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for Bi3raelf, perhaps, has it been that such was the case. 
There have been weh-lookmg youths among them, too, 
as you may have seen m your acquaintance Henry 
March ” 

“ Yes, Harry is sightly to the eye, though, to my idees, 
less so to fhe judgment. I thought at first you meant 
to have him, Judith, I did , but afore he went, it was 
easy enough to verify that the same lodge wouldn’t be 
big enough for you both.” 

“ You have done me justice m that at least, Deerslayer. 
Hurry is a man I could never marry, though he were ten 
times more comely to the eye, and a hundred times more 
stout of heart than he really is In the first place, looks 
in a man are of no importance with a woman, provided 
he IS manly, and not disfigured or deformed.” 

“ There I can’t altogether agree with you,” returned 
the ofter thoughtfully, for he had a very humble opmion 
of his own personal appearance, “ I have noticed that 
the comehest warriors commonly get the best-looking 
maidens of the tnbe for wives ; and the Sarpent yonder, 
who is sometimes wonderful in his paint, is a gmeral 
favourite with all the Delaware young women, fiiough 
he takes to Hist himself as if she was the only beauty 
on 'arth ! ” 

"It may be so with Indians, but it is different with 
white girls So long as a young man has a straight and 
manly frame, that promises to make him able to protect 
a woman, and to keep want from the door, it is ^ they 
ask of the figure. Then as to the face, an honest look, 
one that answers for the heart withm, is of more value 
than any shape, or colour, or eyes, or teeth, or tnfies like 
them ” 


“ Well, this is wonderful ! I always thought that 
n^dsome hked handsome, as nches love riches ! " 

^ tt may be so with you men, Deerslayer, but it is not 
bm^® with us women. We like stout-hearted men, 
warm+K^®^ to see them modest, sure on a hunt, or the 

right, and imwilhng to 
toneuBc +7 Above all, we wish for honesty — 

“s mat are not used to say what the mind does not 
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mean, and hearts that feel a little for others as wdl as 
for themselves/’ 

Judith spoke bitterly, and with her usual force, but 
her listener was too much struck with the novelty of the 
sensation he experienced to advert to het manner. There 
was something so soothing to the humihty of a man of 
his temperament to hear qualities that he could not but 
know he possessed himself thus highly extolled by the 
loveliest female he had ever beheld, tiiat, for the moment, 
his faculties seemed suspended in a natural and excusable 
pnde. Then it was that the idea of the possibihty of 
such a creature as Judith becoming his companion for 
life first crossed his mmd The image was so pleasant 
and so novel that he contmued completely absorbed by 
it for more than a mmute, totally regardless of the beau- 
tiful reality that was seated before him, watching the 
expression of his upright and truth-telhng countenance 
with a keenness that gave her a very fair if not an 
absolutely accurate clue to his thoughts. Never before 
had so pleasing a vision floated before the mind’s eye 
of the young hunter ; but accustomed most to practical 
things, and httle addicted to submitting^ to the power 
of his imagination, he soon recovered his reason, and 
smiled at his own weakness, as the fancied picture faded 
from his mental sight, and left him the simple, untaught, 
but highly moral being he was, seated in the ark of 
Thomas Hutter at midmght, with the lovely countenance 
of its late owner’s reputed daughter beammg on him with 
anxious scrutiny by the light of the sohtary lamp. 

You’re wonderful handsome, and enticmg, and 
pleasing to look on, Judith I he exclaimed, in his sim- 
plicity, as fact resumed its ascendency over fancy. 

Wonderful I I don’t remember ever to have seen so 
beautiful a gal, even among the Delawares; and I’m 
not astonished that Hurry Harry’ went away soured as 
well as disapp’inted 1 ” 

Would you have had me, Deerslayer, become the 
wife of such a man as Henry March ? No, no ; I would 
never consent to be called Judith March! Anythmg 
would be better than thcU/* 
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** Judith Bumppo wouldn*t sound so well, gal ; and 
there^s many names that would fall short of March in 
pleasing the ear 

“ Ah * Deerslayer, the pleasantness of the sound in 
such cases does not come through the ear, but through 
the heart. Everything is agreeable when the heart is 
satisfied ** 

That* s ]ust it — ^yes, that’s the reason of the matter. 
Now, I’m nat’rally avarse to sarpents, and I hate even 
the word, which the missionaries tell me comes from 
human natuf , on account of a sartain sarpent at the 
creation of the ’arth that outwitted the first woman; 
yet, ever since Chingachgook has ’arned the title he bears, 
why, the sound is as pleasant to my ears as the whistle of 
the whip-poor-will of a calm evening — it is ” 

This IS so true, Deerslayer, that I am surpnsed you 
should think it remarkable a girl, who may have some 
comehness herself, should not &ink it necessary that her 
husband should have the same advantage, or what you 
fancy an advantage To me, looks in a man are nothing, 
provided his countenance be as honest as his heart ” 
^*Yes, honesty is a great advantage m the long run, 
and they that are the most apt to forget it in the begin- 
mng are the most apt to I’am it in the end. I’m glad, 
howsever, that you look at the thing in its true hght, and 
not m the way in which so many is apt to deceive them- 
selves ” 

“ I do thus look at it, Deerslayer,” returned the girl 
with emphasis, stiU shrinkmg with a woman’s sensitive- 
ness from a direct offer of her hand, “ and can say, from 
the bottom of my heart, that I would rather trust my 
happmess to a man whose truth and feelings may be de- 
pended on, than to a false-tongued and false-hearted 
wretch that had chests of gold, and houses and lands— 
yes, though he were even seated on a throne I ” 

These are brave words, Judith — they’re downnght 
brave words , but do you thmk that the feelm’s would 
keep ’em companjr, did the ch’ice actually he ‘afore you ? 
If a gay gallant in a scarlet coat stood on one side, his 
face smooth and bloommg as your own; aad on the 
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other stood one that has passed his days in the opeh air 
till his forehead is as red as his cheek — ^had cut his way 
through swamps and bushes till his hand was as rugged 
as the oaks he slept under : now, if both these men stood 
here, as suitors for your feelm’s, which do you think 
would win your favour ? 

Judith’s fine face fiushed, for the picture that her 
companion had so simply drawn of a gay officer of the 
gamsons had once been particularly grateful to her 
imagmation, though experience and disappomtment had 
not only chilled aU her affections, but given them a back- 
ward current, and the passmg image had a momentary 
influence on her feehngs ; but the mounting colour was 
succeeded by a ghastly paleness. 

As God is my judge,” the girl solemnly answered, 
did both these men stand before me, as I may say one 
of them does, my choice, if I know my own heart, would 
be the latter, I have no wish for a husband who is any 
way better than myself ” ^ 

This is pleasant to hsten to, and might lead a young 
man m time to forget his own onworthmess, Judith! 
However, you hardly think all that you say. A man 
like me is too rude and ignorant for one that has had such 
a mother to teach her Vanity is nat'ral, I do beheve ; 
but vanity like that would surpass reason ! ” 

“ Then you do not know of what a woman’s heart is 
capable ^ Rude you are not, Deerslayer ; nor can one be 
called Ignorant that has studied what is before his eyes as 
closely as you have done. When the affections are con- 
cerned, all things appear m their pleasantest colours, and 
trifles are overlooked or are forgotten And so it would 
be between you and the woman who should love you, 
even though your wife might happen in some matters 
to possess what the world calls the advantage over you.” 

^Judith, you come of people altogether above mine 
in the world , and onequal matches, hke onequal fn’nd- 
ships, can’t often tarminate kindly I speak of this 
altogether as a fanciful thmg, since it’s not very hkely 
that you, at least, would be able to treat it as a matter 
<hat can ever come to pass.” 
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Judith fastened her deep blue eyes oa the open, frank 
countenance of her companion, as if die would read his 
soul. Nothing there betrayed any covert meaning, and 
she was obliged to admit to herself that he regarded the 
conversation as argumentative rather than positive, and 
that he was still without any active suspicion that her 
feehngs were seriously mvolved m the issue. At first 
she felt offended ; then she saw the mjustice of makmg 
the self-abasement and modesty of the hunter a charge 
against him ; and this novel difiiculty gave a piquancy 
to the state of affanrs that rather increased her mterest 
m ^e young man. At that critical mstant a change of 
plan flashed on her mmd, and with a reaumess of mven- 
tion that IS peculiar to the qmck-witted and mgeraous, 
she adopted a scheme by which she hoped effectually to 
bmd him to her person. That the conversation n^ht 
not terminate too abruptly, however, or any suspiaon 
of her design exist, die answered the last remark of Deer- 
slayer as earnestly and as truly as if her original intention 
remained unaltered. 

“ I certainly have no reason to boast of parentage 
after what I have seen this night,” said the girl, m a 
saddened voice, I had a mother, it is true, but of her 
name even I am ignorant ; and as for my father, it is 
better, perhaps, that I should never know who he was, 
lest I speak too bitterly of him I ” 

“Judith,” said Deerslayer, taking her hand kindly, 
and with a manly smcenty that went directly to the 
girl’s heart, “ 'tis better to say no more to-night Sleep 
on what you’ve seen and felt , in the mommg thm^ 
that now look gloomy may look more cheerful Above 
all, never do anything in bitterness, or because you fed 
as if you’d hke to take revenge on yourself for other 
people’s backslidmgs All that has been said or done 
atween us this night is your secret, and shall never be 
talked of by me, even with the Sarpent ; and you may 
be sartain, if he can’t get it out of me, no man can. It » 
time to get a httle rest, for to-morrow is hke to ^ove a 
trymg day to some of us ’’ 

Deerslayer arose as he spoke, and Judith had no choice 
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but to comply. The chest ms closed and secured, and 
they parted m silence ; she to take her place by the side 
of Hist and Hetty, and he to seek a blanket on the floor 
of the cabin he was m. It was not five mmutes ere the 
young man was in a deep sleep ; but the girl continued 
awake for a long time. She scarce knew whether to 
lament or to rejoice at having failed in makmg herself 
understood. On the one hand, were her womanly sen- 
sibilities spared ; on the other, was the disappointment 
of defeated or at least of delayed expectations, and the 
uncertainty of a future that looked so dark. Then came 
the new resolution, and the bold project for the morrow ; 
and when drowsmess finally shut her eyes, they closed on 
a scene of success and happmess that was pictured by 
the fancy, under the influence of a sanguine temperament 
and, a happy mventionu 


CHAPTER XXV« 

** But, mother, uow a shade hsa J)as4 
Athwart my brightest visions here| 

A cloud of darkest gloom has wrapt 
The remnant of my bnef career I 
. No song, no echo can I win , 

The sparkhng fount has dried within,” 

Margaret Davidsobt, 

Hist and Hetty arose with the return of light, leaving 
Judith still buned m sleep. It took but a minute for the 
fet to complete her toilet. Her loi^ coal-black bair 
was soon adjusted in a simple knot, the cahco dress belted 
tight to her slender waist, and her httle feet concealed 
in thar gaudily ornamented moccasms. When attired, 
she left her compamon employed in household aifairs, 
and went herself on the platform to breathe the pure air 
of the morning. Here she found Chingadigook studjnng 
the ^ores of the lake, the mountains, and the heavens, 
with the sagacity of a man of the woo^, and the gravity 
of an Indian. 

The meetmg between the lovers was simple, but 
afEectionate. Tlie chief ^owed a manly kmdness equally 
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removed from boyish weakness and haste ; while fiie girl 
betrayed in her smile and half-averted looks the bash- 
ful tenderness of her sex Neither spoke, unless it were 
with the eyes, though each understood the other as fully 
as if a vocabulary of words and protestations had been 
poured out Hist seldom appeared to more advantage 
than at that moment, for, just from her rest and ablu- 
tions, there was a freshness about her youthful form 
and face that the toils of the woods do not always per- 
mit to be exhibited by even the juvenile and pretty 
Then Judith had not only imparted some of her own 
skill in the toilet during their short intercourse, but she 
had actually bestowed a few well-selected ornaments 
from her own stores that contributed not a little to set 
off the natural graces of the Indian maid All this the 
lover saw and felt, and for a moment his countenance was 
illuminated with a look of pleasure , but it soon grew 
grave again, and became saddened and anxious The 
stools used the previous mght were still standing on the 
platform Placmg two against the walls of the hut, he 
seated himself on one, making a gesture to his companion 
to take tiie other This done, he continued thoughtful 
and silent for quite a minute, maintaining the reflecting 
dignity of one bom to take his seat at the council fire, 
while Hist was furtively watchmg the expression of his 
face, patient and submissive, as became a woman of Jier 
people. Then the young warrior stretched his arm 
before him, as if to point out the glories of the scene at 
that witching hour, when the whole panorama, as usual, 
was adorned by the mellow distinctness of early morn- 
ing, sweeping with hxs hand slowly over lake, hills, and 
heavens The girl followed the movement with pleased 
wonder, smihng as each new beauty met her gaze. 

Hugh ^ ” exclaimed the chief, in admiration of a 
scene so unusual even to him, for this was the first lake 
he had ever beheld. “ This is the country of the Mam- 
ton i It IS too good for Mingoes, Hist ; but the curs 
of that tribe are howling m packs through the woods. 
They think that the Delawares are asleep, over the inoun« 
tarns/' ^ 



THE D]&RSLAYER. 421 

” All but one of them are, Cliingatjigook. There is 
one herCj and he is trf the blood of Uncas ! " 

“ What is one warrior against a tnbe ? The P&th to 
OUT villages is very long and crooked, and we ^aH travd 
it nnder a doudy sky. I am afnud, too. Honeysuckle 
of the Hills, that we shall travd it alone ! ” 

Hist understood the allusion, and it made her sad; 
though it sounded sweet to her ears to be compared by 
the warrior die so loved to the most fragrant and the 
pleasantest of all the wildflowers of her native woods. 

“ When the sun is thus,” continued the Delaware, 
pointing to the zenith by simply casting upward a hand 
and finger by a play of the wnst, “ the great hunter of 
our tnbe will go back to the Hurons, to be treated like a 
bear, that they roast and skm, even on full stomadis.” 

“ The Great Spint may soften their hearts, and not 
suffer them to be so bloody-mmded. They have hearts, 
Md will not forget their own children, should they fall 
into the hands of the Delawares ” 

“ A wolf is for ever howlmg ; a hog will always eat 
They have lost warriors , even their women will call out 
for vengeance. The paleface has the eyes of an eagle, 
and can see into a Mmgo’s heart , he looks for no mercy. 
There is a doud over his spint, though it is not before 
his face ” 

A long, thoughtful pause succeeded, during which 
Hist stealthily took the hand of the chief, as if seeku^ 
his support, though she scarce ventured to raise her eyes 
to a countenance that was now hterally becommg to. 
nble, under the conflictirg passions and stem resolution 
that were struggling m the breast of its owner. 

" What will the son of Uncas do ? ” the girl at length 
tnnidly asked “ He is a chief, and is already celebrated 
in council, though so young What does his heart teU 
him is wisest ? Does the head, too, speak the same words 
as the heart ? ” 

‘What does Wah*ta!-wah say, at a moment when 
my dearest friend is m such danger ? The smallest birds 
sing the sweetest ; it is always pleasant to hearken to 
ih^ songs, 1 wi^ 1 could hear the Wren of the Woods 
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In my difficulty , its note would reach deeper than the 
ear” 

Again Hist experienced the profound gratification that 
the language of praise can always awahen when uttered 
by those we love. The " Honeysuckle of the Hills ” 
was a term often applied to the girl by the young men 
of the Delawares, though it never sounded so sweet m 
her ears as from the hps of Chmgachgook ; but the 
latter alone had ever styled her the Wren of the Woods 
She pressed the hand she held between both her own, 
and answered, — 

“Wah-ta'-wah says that neitl^ she nor the Great 
Serpent could ever laugh again, or ever sleep without 
dreaming of the Hurons, should the Deerslayer die under 
a Mmgo tomahawk, and they do nothmg to save him. 
She would rather go back, and start on her long path alone, 
ffian let such a d^k doud pass before her happmess ” 

"Good! The husband and the wife will have but 
one heart ; they will see with the same eyes, and fed with 
the same feelings.” 

The youthful pair were yet converang when the sun 
appeared above the tops of the pmes, and the light of a 
bnihant Amencan day streamed down into the valley, 
bathing “m deep joy” the lake, the forests, and the 
mountam-sides. J ust at that instant Deerslayer came out 
of the cabin of the ark and stepped upon the platform. 
His first look was at the doudless heavens, then his rapid 
glanfiflilsok in the entire panorama of land and water, 
when he had leisure for a fnendly nod at his Mends, and 
a cheerful smile for Hist. 

“ Well,” he said, in his usual composed manner and 
pleasant voice ; “ he that sees the sun set in the west, 
and wakes 'arly enough m the morning, will be sartain to 
find him coming back ag'm ip the east, hke a buck that is 
hunted round to ha’nts.” 

When the sun is in the top of that pine to-mon^,” 
said Chmgachgook gravdy, '‘where wiU my bnwher 
Deerslayer be ? ” f 

The hunter started, and he looked intently, though 
totally without alarmji at his M«ad. Then he S%tted mt 
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him to follow, and led the way mto the ark, where be 
might pursue the subject unheard by those whose fedu^ 
he feared might get the mastery oiier their reason Here 
he stopped, and pursued the conversation m a more con- 
fidential tone. 

“’Twas a httle onreasonable in you, Sarpent,” he 
said, “ to brmg up such a subject afore Hist, and when 
the young woman of my own colour might overhear what 
was said Yes, ’twas a httle more onreasonable than 
most thmgs ttot you do. No matter. Hist didn’t 
comprehend, and the other didn’t hear. Howsever, the 
question is easier put than answered. No mortal can 
say where he will be when the sun rises to-morrow. I 
will ask you the same question, Sarpent, and should like 
to hear what answer you can give.” 

“ Chingachgook will be with his friend Deerslayer • if 
he be m the land of spirits, the Great Serpent wiU crawl 
at his side 5 if beneath yonder sun, its warmth and hght 
shall fall on both ” 

“I understand you, Delaware,” returned the other, 
touched with the simple self-devotion of his fnend. 
“ Such language is as plain in one tongue as m another , 
it comes from the heart, and goes to the heart too. ’Tis 
well to think so, and it may be well to say so, for that 
matter,; but it would not be well to do so, Sarpent. 
You are no longer alone m hfe ; for, though you have 
the lodges to change, and other ceremomes to go through, 
afore Hist becomes your lawful wife, yet are you as good 
as married in all that bears on the feehn’s, and joy, and 
misery. No, no ; Hist must not be desarted because a 
doud IS passing atween you and me a httle oneiqpectedly, 
and a httle darker than we may have looked for,” , 

" Hist is a daughter of the Mohicans , she knows how 
to obey her husband. Where he goes she will follow. 
Boik 1!^ be with the Great Hunter of the Ddawares 
vOT^’die sun diaU be m the pme to-morrow.” 

*^010 Lord bless and protect you, chief ! This is down- 
nght madness I Can either, or both of you, alter a 
Mmgo natur’ ? WiU your grand looks, or Hist’s tears 
and beauty, charge a wdf into a squirrel, as make a 
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catamount as innocent as a fa’n ? No, Sarpent ; you 
will ttiinlf better of this matter, and leave me in the hands 
of God. After aU, it’s by no means sartam that the 
scamps design the torments, for they may yet be pitiful, 
and bethink them of the wickedness of such a course ; 
though it is but a hopeless expectation to look forward 
to a Mingo’s tummg aside from evil, and letting marcy 
get uppermost m his heart. Nevertheless, no one knows 
to a sartamty what will happen ; and young creatur’s 
hke Hist aren’t to be risked on onsartamties. Now, if 
you was single, or as good as single, Delaware, I should 
expect you to be actyve and stirnng about the camp of 
the vagabonds from sunrise to sunset, sarcumventing 
and contnvmg, and doing all manner of things to help 
me and to distract the immy.” 

“ Listen, Deerslayer,” returned the Indian, with an 
erriph asis so deaden as to show how mudi he was m 
earnest “ If Chingachgook was m the hands of the 
Hurons, what would my paleface brother do ? Sneak 
off to the Delaware villages, and say to the chiefs, and 
old men, and young warnors, ‘See, here is Wah*tal- 
wah — she is safe, but a little tired; and here is the 
Son of Uncas, not as tired as the Honeysuckle, bemg 
stronger, but just as safe.' Would he do uus ? ” 

"Well, that’s oncommon ingen’ous; it’s cunnmg 
enough for a Mingo himself. What would I do ? Why, 
m the first place. Hist wouldn’t be hkely to be m my 
company at all, for she would stay as near you as possible ; 
and therefore all that part about her couldn’t be said 
without talking nonsense As for her bemg tired, that 
would fall through, too, if she didn’t go, and no part of 
your speech would be likely to come from me ; so you 
see, Smpent, reason is ag’m you, and you may as well 
give it up, dnce to hold out ag’m reason is no way be- 
coming a chief of your character and repitation.” 

"My brother is not himself; he forgets that he is 
talking to tme who has sat at the counal-fires of his 
nation,’’ returned the other kindly. “ He has not an- 
swered my question. When a diief puts a question* his 
ficnend should not talk of othet thinas.” 
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“I Tmderstand yoa, Delaware; I understand well 
enough what you mean, and truth won’t allow me to say 
otherwise. Still, it’s not as easy to answer as you seem 
to thmlf, for tt^ plain reason. You wi^ me to say 
what I would do if I had a betrothed as you hare here, 
on the lake, and a fn’nd yonder m the Huron camp in 
danger of the torments. That’s it, isn’t it ? ” 

Ine Indian bowed his head silentiy, and with unmoved 
gravity. 

“ Well, I never had a betrothed — ^never had the kind 
of feehn's towards any young woman that you have 
towards Hist, though the Lord knows my feehn’s are 
kmd enough toward ’em all. Still, my heart, as they 
call it in such matters, isn’t touched, and therefore I 
can’t say what I would do A fn’nd pulls strong — ^that 
I know by exper’ence, Saroent ; but, by all that I’ve 
seen and heard consammg love. I’m led to think that a 
betrothed pulls stronger.” 

“ True, but the betrothed of Chmgadigook does not 
pull towards the lodges of the Delawares; ^e pulls 
towards the camp of the Hurons.” 

” She’s a noble gal, for all her little feet and hands 
that an’t bigger than a child’s, and a voice that’s as 
pleasant as a mocker’s ; ^e’s a noble gal, and like the 
stock of her sues I Well, what is it, Sarpent ? for I 
conclude she hasn’t changed her mmd, ^d mean to give 
herself up, and turn Huron wife What is it you want ? ” 
” Wah-ta 1 -wah will never live in the wigwam of an 
Iroquois,” answered the Delaware di^ly “ She has httle 
feet, but they can carry her to the villages of her people ; 
she has small hands too, but her mmd is large My 
brother will see what we can do when the time sh^ come, 
rather than let him die under Mingo torments ” 
“Attempt nothmg heedlessly, Delaware,” said the 
other earnestly. “ I suppose you must and will have 
your way; and, on the whole, it’s right you should, 
for you’d neither be happy unless someQimg was under- 
taken. I didn’t expect you’d qmt tte lake wHle my 
matter remamed m unsartamty ; but remember, Sarpent, 
i^t no torments that Mingo iug«snuit? ram mvent, no 
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ta’ntings and revilings, no bnmmgs and roastings and 
nail-tearmgs, nor any other onhuman contnvance, can 
so soon break down my spint as to find that you and 
Hist have fallen into the power of the inimy in stnvmg 
to do somethmg for my good *’ 

“The Delawares are prudent The Deerslayer will 
not find them running into a strange camp with their 
eyes shut ’* 

Here the dialogue terminated Hetty soon announced 
that the breakfast was ready, and the whole party were 
soon seated around the simple board in the usual pnmi- 
tive manner of bordeiers Judith was the last to take 
to seat, pale, silent, and betra5mg in her countenance 
that she had passed a pamful if not a sleepless night 
At this meal scarce a syllable was exchanged, all the 
females manifestmg want of appetite, though the two 
men were unchanged m this particular It was early 
when the party arose, and there still remained several 
hours before it would be necessary for the prisoner to 
leave his friends The knowledge of this circunistance, 
and the mterest all felt m his welfare, mduced th^whole 
to assemble on the platform agam, m the desireHo" be 
hear the expected victun, to hsten to his discourse, add, 
if possible, to show their mterest in him by antiapatmg 
his wishes Deerslayer himself, so far as human eyes 
could penetrate, was wholly unmoved, conversmg cheer- 
fully and naturally, though he avoided any direct allusion 
to the expected and great event of the day. If any 
evidence could be discovered of his thoughts reverting 
to that pamful subject at all, it was the manner m which 
he spoke of deatli and the last great change 

“ Grieve not, Hetty,” he said — for it was while con- 
soling this simple-nimded girl for the loss of her parents 
that he thus betrayed his feelings— smce God has 
appointed that aU must die. Your parents, or them you 
fancied your parents, have gone afore you. This is only 
in the order of natur’, my good gal ; for the aged go first,i 
and the young follow. But one that had a mother like 

K ur’n, Hstty, can be at no loss to hope the best as to 
w matters turn out m another 'ttrorid. TDie Dda- 
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ware, here, and Hist believe in happy hnnting-groiinds, 
and have ideas befitting their notions and gifts as red- 
skins ; but we, who are of white blood, hold altogether 
to a different doctrine. Still, I rather conclude our 
heaven is their land of spirits, and that the path which 
leads to it will be travelled by all colours alike Keep 
up your spirits, poor Hetty^ and look forward to the 
day when you will meet your mother ag'm, and that 
without pain or sorrowmg/’ 

I do expect to see mother,** returned the truth-tell' 
ing and simple girl , ** but what will become of father ? *' 

Hetty, we must ail hope for the best. That is wisest, 
and it is much the easiest to "the mind if one can only do 
it. I recommend to you trustmg to God, and puttmg 
down all misgivmgs and famt hearted feelm’s. If s 
wonderful, Judith, how diffc/rent people have different 
notions about the futur*, some fancying one change, and 
some fancying another. Tve known white teachers tibiat 
have thought all was spirit, hereafter ; and them, ag*m, 
that believed the body will be transported to another 
world, much as the redskins themselves imagine, and 
that we shall walk about in the flesh, and know each 
other, and talk togetherg and be frfnds there as we*ve 
been friends here ** 

Which of these opinions is most pleasing to yaw, 
Deerslayer ? ** asked the girl, willing to indulge his mel- 
ancholy mood, and far from being free from its mfluence 
herself Would it be disagreeable to think that you 
should meet all who are now on this platform m anotiier 
world ? Or have you known enough of us here to be 
glad to see us no more ^ 

** The last would make death a bitter portion ; yes, 
it would. If s eight good years since the Sarpent and I 
began to hunt together, and the thought that we were 
never to meet ag'in would be a hard thought to me He 
looks forward to the time when we shall chase a sort of 
spint-deer m company on plams where there's no thorns, 
or brambles, or marshes, or other hardships to overcome ; 
whereas I can't fall into all these notions, seemg that 
they appear to be ag'm reason " 
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“ And what are your ideas of the fate of an In^n in 
the other world ? ” demanded Judith, 

“ Ah ! gal, anythmg but that I I am too Christianized 
to expect anythmg so fanaful as huntmg and fishing 
after death ; nor do I believe there is one Manitou for the 
redskm, and another for a paleface You find different 
colours on 'arth, as any one may see, but you don’t find 
different natur’s. Different gifts, but only one natur’. 
Ah’s me I little did I thmk to be talking of such matters 
to-day, but it’s one of our weaknesses never to know 
what will come to pass Step mto the ark with me, 
Judith, for a mmute I wish to converse with you.” 

Judith complied with a willmgness she could scarce 
conceal. FoUowmg the hunter mto the cabin, she took 
a seat on a stool, while the yoimg man brought Killdeer, 
the rifle die had given him, out of a comer, and placed 
hims elf on another with the weapon laid upon his knees. 
After tummg the piece round and round, and examimng 
its lock and its breech with a sort of affectionate assi- 
duity, he laid it down, and proceeded to the subject 
whidb, had mduced him to desire the mterview 
“ I understood you, Judith, to say that you gave me 
this nfle,” he said. “ I agreed to take it, because a young 
woman can have no great use for firearms. The we’pon 
has a great name, and it desarves it, and ought of right 
to be canned by some known and sure hand.” 

“ Can it be m better hands than those in which it is 
now, Deerslayer ? Thomas Hutter seldom missed with 

it : with you it must turn out to be 

“ Sartam death ! ” mterrupted the hunter, laughing. 
" I once knowed a beaver-man that had a piece he called 
by that very name ; but 'twas all boastfulness, for I’ve 
seen Delawares that were as true with arrows at a short 
range. Howsever, I’ll not deny my gifts, and therefore 
allow that the nfle couldn’t well be m better hands than 
it IS at present. But how long will it be hkdy to remam 
there ? Atween us, the tnim may be said, though I 
shouldn’t like to have it known to the Sarpent and Hist ; 
but to you the truth may be spoken, smce your feelin'a 
will mi be aa hkety to be lamented by H fiMwe ni 
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them that have known me longer and better How long 
am I like to own this rifle, or any other ^ That is a 
serious question for our thoughts to rest on , and should 
that happen which is so likely to happen, Killdeer would 
be without an owner 

Judith listened with apparent composure, though the 
conflict within came near overpowermg her. Appreci- 
ating the smgular character of her compamon, however, 
she succeeded in appearmg calm , though, had not his 
attention been drawnci exclusively to the nfle, a man of 
his keenness of observation could scarce have failed to 
detect the agony of mmd with which the girl had heark- 
ened to his words Her great self-command, notwith- 
standmg, enabled her to pursue the subject m a way still 
to deceive him 

What would you have me do with the weapon,** she 
asked, “ should that which you seem to expect take 
place > ** 

** That*s just what I wanted to speak to you about, 
Judith — that*s just it There*s Chingachgook, now, 
though far from being perfect sartamty with a nfle — 
for few redskins ever get to be that — though far from 
being perfect sartamty, he is respectable, and is commg 
on He IS my fn*nd, and all the better fn*nd, perhaps, 
because there never can be any hard feelm*s atween us, 
touchin* our gifts — ^his*n bem’ red, and mme bem* alto- 
gether white Now, I should like to leave Killdeer to the 
Sarpent, should anythmg happen to keep me from doing 
credit and honour to your preaous gift, Judith ** 

** Leave it to whom you please, Deerslayer , the nfle 
is your own, to do with as you please. Chingachgook 
shil have it, should you never return to claim it, if that 
be your wish *' 

** Has Hetty been consulted m this matter ^ Property 
goes from the parent to the children, and not to one 
child m partic’lar If Hetty would only say that she is 
willmg, my mmd would be quite at ease m the matter 
It*s true, Judith, that your sister has neither your beauty 
nor your wit , but we should be the tenderest of the 
rights and welfare of the most weak-mmded.** 
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The girl made no answer; bat placing herself at a 
window, she sonunoned her sister to her side. When 
die question was put to Hetty-j her simple-minded and 
affectionate nature cheerfully assented to the proposal 
to confer on Deerslayer a full nght of ownership to the 
much-coveted nfle. The latter now seemed perfectly 
happy, for the time bemg at least; and after agam 
examinmg and re-examming his prize, he expressed a 
determination to put its ments to a practical test before 
he left the spot. No boy could have been more eager 
to exhibit the quahties of his trumpet or Ms cross-bow 
than this simple forester was to prove those of his nfle 
Returning to the platform* he first took the Delaware 
aside, and mformed him that this celebrated piece was 
to become his property, in the event of anything senous 
befallmg himsdf. 

“ This IS a new reason why you should be wary, Saipent, 
and not run mto any oncalculated danger,” the hunter 
added, “ for it will be a victory of itsdf to a tnbe to own 
such a piece as this I The Mmgoes will turn green with 
envy , and, what is more, they will not ventur' heed- 
lessly near a village where it is known to be kept. So 
look well to it, Delaware, and remember that you’ve 
now to watch over a thing that has all the vahe of a 
creator’ without its faihn’s. Come, my fn’nd , such an- 
other occasion may never offer ag’in, and I feel a strong 
cravmg for a trial with this celebrated piece You shall 
bnng out your own rifle, and I will just sight Killdeer 
m a careless way, in order that we may know a few of its 
secret vartues.” 

As this proposition served to relieve the thoughts of 
the whole party by giving them a new direction, while 
it was hkdy to produce no unpleasant result, every one 
was wilhng_ to eater mto it, the girls bringing forth the 
fir<earms with an alacrity, bordering on cheerfulness. 
Hatter's armoi^ was well supplied, possessing several 
rifles, aH of wH<h were habitually kept loaded, m readi- 
ness to meet any sudden demand for their use. On the 
present occasiori it only remamed to freshen the prim- 
ings* and eada piece was in a state for service. Th& was 
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soon done, ao afl assisted in it, the fanales being as 
expert in this part of the system of defence as their male 
companions, 

“ Now, Sarpenti we’ll begin in a humble way, using 
old Tom’s commoners first, and coming to your we’pon 
and KiUdeer as the wmdmg-up observations,” said Deer- 
slayer, delighted to be agam weapon m band, ready to 
display his skill. “ Here’s birds m abundance, some m, 
and some over the lake, and they keep at just a good 
range, hoveru^ round the hut. Speak your mmd, 
Delaware, and p’mt out the creatur’ you wish to alarm. 
Here’s a diver nearest m, ojS to the eastward, and that’s 
a creatur’ that bunes itself at the flash, and will be hke 
enough to try both piece and powder.” 

Chingachgook was a man of few words. No sooner 
was the bird pomted out to him than he took his aim 
and fired The duck dived at the flash, as had been ex- 
pected, and the bullet skipped harmlessly along the 
surface of the lalse< first staking the water withm a few 
inches of the spot where the bird had so lately swum, 
Deerslayer laughedj wrdially and naturally ; but at the 
same time he threw himself mto an attitude of prepara- 
tion, and stood keenly watchmg the sheet of pladd 
water; Presently a dsuk spot appeared, and then the 
duck arose to breathe, and shook its wmgs. While m 
this act, a bullet passed directly through its breast, 
actually tummg it over Ufdess on its back. At the next 
moment DeOTslayca: stood with the breech of his nfle on 
the platform, as tranquil as if nothing had happened, 
though laughing in his own peculiar maimer 

“ There’s no great trial of the pieces in that ! ” he said, 
as if anxious to paevent a false impression of his own 
merit. “ No, that proofs neither for nor ag’m the nfles, 
seeing it was all qmckness of hand and eye I took the 
bird at a disadvantage, or he might have got under 
apm afore the bullet reached him. But the Sarpent 
IS too wise to mind such tacks, having long been used 
to them. Do you remember the time, chief, when you 
thought yourself sartain of the wild goose, and I took him 
out of your very eyes, as it might be, with a httle smoke ? 
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Howsever, such things pass for nothing atween fri’nds— 
and young folk will have their fun, Judith — ^Ay, here's 
just the bird we want, for it’s as good for the fire as it 
IS for the aim, and nothing should be lost that can be 
turned to just account. There, farther north, Delaware ” 

The latter looked in the required direction, and he soon 
saw a large black duck, floatmg in stately repose on the 
water At that mstant a hundred birds were visible 
from the castle, sleeping on the water, or laving their 
featibers m the limpid element, though no other offered 
so favourable a mark as that Deerslayer had just pointed 
out to his friend Chmgachgook, as usual, spared his 
words, and proceeded to execution This time his aim 
was more careful than before, and his success in pro- 
portion The bird had a wmg cnppled, and fluttered 
along the water screaming, materially increasing its dis- 
tance from its enemies. 

** That bird must be put out of pain,” exclaimed Deer- 
slayer, the moment the animal endeavoured to rise on 
the wing, and this is the rifle and the eye to do it ” 

The duck was still floundenng along, when the fatal 
bullet overtook it, severing the head from the neck, as 
neatly as if it had been done "with an axe The chief 
uttered the usual exclamation of pleasure, and his smile 
proved how much he admired and how little he envied 

“ Here is a bird overhead,” exclaimed Deerslayer, 

that will put the pieces to the proof ; I challenge you 
to an upward aim, with a &ymg target That's a raal 
proof, and one that needs sartam rifles, as well as sartam 
eyes ” 

The species of eagle that frequents the water and lives 
on fish was also present, and one was hovering at a con- 
siderable height above the hut, greedily watchmg for an 
opportunity to make a swoop, its hungry young elevat- 
ing their heads from a nest that was in sight m the naked 
summit of a dead pine Chmgachgook silently turned 
a new piece agamst this bird, and after carefully watch- 
ing his time, fired A wider circuit than common denoted 
that the messenger had passed through the air at no 
great distance from the bird, though st missed its objects 
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Deerslayer, whose aim was not more true than it was 
quick, fired as soon as it was certain his friend had 
missed, and the deep swoop that followed left it mo- 
mentarily doubtful whether the eagle was hit or not* 
The marksman himself, however, proclaimed his own 
want of success, calling on his friend to seize another 
rifle, for he saw signs on the part of the bird of an inten- 
tion to quit the spot. 

I made him wmk, Sarpent , I do think his feathers 
were ruffled , but no blood has yet been drawn, nor is 
that old piece fit for so nice and qmck a sight Quick, 
Delaware , youVe now a better rifle. — ^And, Judith, bring 
out Kiildeer, for this is the occasion to try his merits, 
if he has ’em I ” 

A general movement followed , each of the competitors 
got ready, and the girls stood m eager expectation of 
the result. The eagle had made a wide circuit after his 
low swoop, and fanning his way upward, once more 
hovered nearly over the hut, at a distance even greater 
than before Chmgachgook gazed at him, and then 
expressed his opmion of the impossibility of stnkmg a 
bird at that great height, and while he was so nearly 
perpendicular as to the range. But a low murmur from 
Hist produced a sudden imptdse, and he fired. The result 
showed how well he had ^culated, the eagle not even 
varying his flight, sailmg round and roimd m his airy 
cirde, and lookmg down, as if m contempt, at his foes 

‘‘Now, Judith,” cned Deerslayer, laughmg, with 
glistenmg and delighted eyes, we’U see if Killdeer isn’t 
KiUeagle too ’ Give me room, Sarpent, and watch the 
reason of the aim, for by reason anyt^g may be Tamed ” 

A careful sight followed, and was repeated agam and 
agam, the bird contmumg to nse higher and higher 
Then followed the flash and the report. The swift 
messenger sped upward, and at the next mstant the 
bird turned on its side, and came swooping down, now 
struggling with one wmg and then with another, some- 
times whirling m a circuit, next fanning desperately as 
if conscious of its mjury, until, having described several 
complete circles around the spot, it im heavily into the 
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end of the ark On examining the body, it was found 
t^t the bullet had pierced it about baJf-way between 
one of its wings and the breast-bone. 


CHAPTER XXVI. 

** Upon two stony tables, spread before her. 

She leaned her bosom, more than stony hard ; 

There slept th’ impartial judge, and strict restorer 
Of wrong, or right, with pain or with reward , 

There hung the score of all our debts, the card 
Where good, and bad, and life, and death were painted. 

Was never heart of mortal so untainted j 
But when the roll was read, with thousand terrors fainted.” 

Giles Fletcher 

"We’ve done an onthoughtful thmg, Sarpent— yes, 
Judith, we’ve done an onthoughtful thing in taking life 
with an object no better than vanity 1 ’’ exclaimed Deer- 
slayer, when the Delaware held up the enormous bird 
by its wmgs, and exhibited the dsnng eyes meted on 
its enemies with the gaze that the helpless ever fasten 
on their destroyers. ‘^Ah’s mel Well, as a pumshment. 
I’ll quit you at once j and when I find myself alone with 
them bloody-minded Mmgoes, it’s more than like I’ll 
have occasion to remember that hfe is sweet, even to 
the beasts of the woods and the fowls of the air Here. 
Judith , there’s KiUdeer ; take him back ag’m, and keep 
him for some band that’s more desarvmg to own such 
a piece.” 

"I know of none as deserving as your own, Deer- 
slayer,” answered the girl m haste ; “ none but yours 
shall keep the rifle,” 

“ If it depended on skill you might be nght enough, 
gal; but we should know whm to use firearms, as well 
as how to use I haven’t I’amt the first duty yet, 
it seems ; so keep the piece till I have. The sight of a 
dym’ and distressed creatur’i even though it be only a 
bad, brings wholesome thoughts to a man who don’t 
know how soon his own time may come, and who 
orettv sartam that it wfil come afore the sun sets. I'd 
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give back al my vain feelin’s, and rej’idn’s In hand and 
eye, if that poor eagle was only on its nest ag’m with 
its young, praism’ tte Lord, for anything that we can 
know about the matter, for health and strength ! ” 

The listeners were confounded with this proof of 
sudden repentance in the hunter, and that, too, for an 
indulgence so very common that men seldom stop to 
weigh its consequences, or the physical suffering it may 
brmg on the unoffendmg and helpless The Delaware 
understood what was said, though he scarce understood 
the feelings which had prompted the words; and by way 
of disposing of the difficulty, he drew his keen knife, 
and severed the head of the sufferer from its body. 

“ What a thing is power ! ” contmued the hunter ; “ and 
what a thing it is to have it, and not to know how to use 
it ! It’s no wonder, Judith, that the great so often fail 
of their duties when even the httle and the humble find 
it so hard to do what’s nght, and not to do what’s wrong.” 

” I’m glad to hear you say this, Deerslayer,” observed 
Hetty; “ and God will be more apt to remember youi 
sorrow for what you’ve done than the wickedness it. 
self. I thought how wicked it was to kill harmless birds, 
while you were shooting, and meant to tell you so ; but 
I don’t know how it happened—I was so curious to see 
if you coM Ht an eagle at so great a height that I forgot 
altogether to speak, till the mischief was done ” 

“ That’s it— that’s ]ust it, my good Hetiy. We can 
all see our faults and mistakes when it’s too late to help 
them I Howsever, I’m glad you didn’t speak, for I don’t 
think a word or two would Imve stopped me just at that 
moment.” 

Little did Deerslayer know, while thus indulgmg in 
feehngs natural to the man, and so strictly m accordance 
with his own unsophisticated and just principles, that 
in the course of the inscrutable Providence which so 
uniformly and yet so mystenously covers all events with 
its maritlft , the very fault he was disposed so severely 
to censure was to be made the means of determining his 
own earthly fate The mode and the moment m whiA 
lie was to fed the influence of this interference it would 
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be prematore to relate, but both will appear In the course 
of the succeeding chapters. As for the young man, he 
now slowly left the ark, hke one sorrowmg for his mis- 
deeds, and seated himself m silence on the platform By 
this ttmft the sun had ascended to some height, and its 
appearance, taken m connection with his present feehngs, 
induced him to prepare to depart The Delaware got 
the canoe ready for his fnend, as soon as appnsed of his 
mtention, while Hist busied herself in making the few 
arrangements that were thought necessary to his com- 
fort '^^en all was ready, both returned to the side of 
Judith and Hetty — ^neither of whom had moved from 
the spot where the young hunter sat 

“ The best fn’nds must often part,” the last began, 
when he saw the whole party grouped around him “Yes, 
fn’ndslup can’t alter tihe ways of Providence , and let 
our feehn’s be as they may, we must part I’ve often 
thought there’s moments when our words dwell longer 
on the mmd than common, and when advice is remem- 
bered, ]ust because the mouth that gives it isn’t hkely 
to give it ag’m No one knows what will happen m the 
world , and therefore it may be well when fn’nds separate, 
under a likelihood that the partmg may be long, to say 
a few words m kmdness as a sort of keepsakes If all 
but one will go mto the ark. I’ll talk to each m turn ; 
and what is more. I’ll hsten to what you may have to 
say back ag’m — for it’s a poor counsellor that won’t 
take as well as give ” 

As the meaning of the speaker was understood, the 
two Indians immediately withdrew, as desired, leaving 
the sisters, however, still standmg at the young man’s 
side. A look of Deerslayer’s mduced Judith to explain. 

“ You can advise Hetty as you land,” she said hastily ; 
“ I mtend that she shall accompany you to the shore ” 

" Is this wise, Judith ? It’s true that, under common 
sarcumstances, a feeble mmd is a great protection among 
redsldns ; but when their feehn’s axe up, and the 3 ?’re 
bent on revenge, it’s hard to say what may come to 
pass ' Besides ” 

“Whftii«ii*,you about to say,.D«5rskyer ?" asked 
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Judith, whose gentleness of voice and manner amounted 
nearly to tenderness, though she struggled hard to keep 
her emotion and apprehensions m subjection. 

“ Why, simply that there are sights and doin’s that one 
even as little gifted with reason and memory as Hetty 
here might better not witness. So, Judilh, you would 
do well to let me land alone, and to keep your sister back.” 

“ Never fear for me, Deerslayer,” put in Hetty, who 
comprehended enough of the discourse to know its 
general drift. “ I’m feeble-mmded , and that, they say, 
IS an excuse for going anjrwhere. And what that won’t 
excuse will be overlooked on account of the Bible I always 
carry. — It is wonderful, Judith, bow all sorts of men — ^the 
trappers as well as the hunters, red men as well as white, 
Mmgoes as well as Delawares-^ reverence and fear the 
Bible I ” 

” I think you have not the least ground to fear an 
mjury, Hetty,” answered the sister ; ” and therefore I 
shall insist on your gomg to the Huron camp with our 
fnend. Your bemg there can do no harm« not even to 
yourself, and may do great good to Peerslayer.” 

“ This is not a moment, Judith, to dispute; and so, 
have the matter your own way,” returned the young 
man — ” Get yourself ready, Hetty, and go mto the canoe, 
for I’ve a few partu^ worib to say to your sister, which 
can do you no good.” 

JudiA and her companion contmued dlent until Hetly 
had so far comphed as to leave than alone, whai Deer- 
slayer took up the subject m a very matter-of-fact way. 

“ Words spoken at parting, and which may be the last 
we ever hear from a fnend, are not soon forgotten,” he 
repeated, “ and so, Judith, I mtend to ^eak to you hke 
a brother, seem’ I’m not old enough to be your fatiier. 
In the fet place, I wish to caution you ag’m your 
inimi es, of which two may be said to ha’nt your very foot- 
steps, and to beset your ways The first is oncommon 
good looks, which is as dangerous a foe to some yoimg 
women as a whole tnbe of Mmgoes could prove, and which 
calls for great watchfulness — ^not to admire and praise, 
hut to disUust and sarcumvent. Kes. ami jtoolm.may 
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be sarcumvented and fairly outwitted too 


In order to 


do this, you’ve only to remember that they melt like 
the snows , and when once gone, they never come back 
ag’in Th&y are lent for a short time m youth, to be used 
and not abused ; and as I never met with a young woman 
to whom Providence has been as bountiful as it has to 


you, Judith, m this partic’lar, I warn you, as it might 
be with my dyin’ breath, to bewaie of &e inimy — fri’nd 
or immy, as we deal with the gift ” 

It was so grateful to Judith to hear these unequivocal 
admissions of her personal charms that much would 


have been forgiven to the man who made them, let him 


be who he might. 


“ I understand your meaning, Deerslayer,” returned 
the girl, with a meekness and humihty that a httle sur- 
prised her hstener, " and hope to be able to profit by it. 
But you have mentioned only one of the enemies I have 
to fear , who, or what, is the other ? " 

" The other is givin’ way afore your own good sense 
and judgment, I find, Judim , yes, he’s not as dangerous 
as I supposed Howsever, havm’ opened the subject, it 
will be as well to end it honestly. The first mimy you 
have to be watchful of, as I’ve already told you, Judith, 
is oncommon good looks, and the next is an oncommon 


knowledge of the sarcumstance. If the first is bad, the 


last doesn’t m any way mend the matter, so far as safety 
and peace of mind are consamed.” 

How much longer the young man would have gone 
on m his simple and unsuspecting but well-mtentioned 
manner, it might not be easy to say, had he not been 
mterrupted by his listener’s bursting mto tears, and givmg 
way to an outbreak of feeling, wMch was so much the 
more violent from the fact that it had been with so much 


difficulty suppressed. At first her sobs were so violent 
and uncontrollable that Deerslayer was a httle appalled, 
and he was abundantly repentant from the instant that 
he discovered how much greater was the efiect produced 
iiy his words than he had anticipated. Even the austere 
and exacting are usually appeased by the signs of con* 
trition ; but nature of Deerslayer did not require 
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proofs ol intense feeling so strong, in order to bring him 
down to a level with lie regrets felt by the girl herself. 
He arose as if an adder had stung him, and the accents 
of the mother that soothes her child were scarcely more 
gentle and wmnmg than the tones of his voice as he now 
expressed Ms contntion at having gone so far. ^ 

“ It was well meant, Judith,” he said, “ but it was not 
mtended to hurt your feelm's so much. I have overdone 
the advice, I see ; yes, I Ve overdone it, and I crave your 
pardon for the same As I've a raal and strong regard 
for you, I re]hce to say it, inasmuch as it proves how 
much better you are than my own vanity and consaits 
had made you out to be ” 

Judith now removed her hands from her face, her 
tears had ceased, and she unveiled a countenance so 
wmnmg, with the smile which rendered it even radiant, 
that the young man gazed at her for a moment with 
speechless delight. 

Say no more, Deerslayer,” she hastily interposed ; 

it pams me to hear you find fault with yourself I 
know my own weakness all the better, now I see that 
you have discovered it , the lesson, bitter as I have found 
it for a moment, shall not be forgotten. We will not 
ta,lk any longer of these thmgs, for I do not feel myself 
brave enough for the undertsdong, and I should not like 
the Delaware, or Hist, or even Hetty, to notice my weak- 
ness. Farewell, Deerslayer ’ May God bless and protect 
you as your honest heart deserves blessmg and protection, 
and as I must thmk He will ! ” 

Judith had so far regamed the superiority that properly 
belonged to her better education, high spint, and sur- 
passmg personal advantages, as to preserve the ascend- 
ency she had thus accidentally obtamed, and effectually 
prevented any return to the subject that was as smgu- 
larly interrupted as it had been smgularly introduced 
The young man permitted her to have everythmg hei 
own way , and when she pressed his hard hand m bom 
her own, he made no resistance, but submitted to the 
homage as quietly, and with quite as matter-of-course 
a as a sovereign would have received a sumlat 
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tribute from a subject. Feeliug had flushed the face 
and lUummated the whole countenance of the girl, and 
her beauty was never more resplendent than when she 
cast a parting glance at the youth. That glance was 
filled with anxiety, interest, and gentle pity. At the 
next instant she ^ted mto the hat and was seen no 
more ; though she spoke to Hist from a window, to ' 
inform her that her friend expected her appearance. 

“ You know enough of redskm natur’ and redskin 
uss^esi Wah-ta l>wah, to see the condition 1 am in on 
account of this furlough,” commenced the hunter, in 
Ddaware, as soon as the patient and submissive girl 
of that people had moved qmetly to his side ; " you will 
thwefore best understand how onlikely I am ever to 
talk with you ag’m. I’ve but httle to say, but that httle 
comes from long livm' among your people, and from 
havin’ obsarved and noted then usages. Tlie hfe of a 
woman is hard at the best, but, I must own, though Fm 
not opmionated m favour of my own colour, that it is 
harder among the red men than it is among the pale* 
faces. This is a p’mt on which Christians may well 
boast, if boasting can be set down for Christiamty m 
any manner or form, which I rather think it cannot. 
Howsever, all women have their tnals. Red women have 
theirin m what I should call the nat’ral way, while white 
women take 'em inoculated l±e. Bear your burden, 
Hist, becommgly ; and remember, if it be a httle toilsome, 
how much lighter it is than that of most Indian women 
I know the Sarpent well — what I call cordially — and 
he will never be a tyrant to anythmg he loves, though 
he will expect to be treated himself like a Mohican chief. 
There will be cloudy days m your lodge, I suppose, for 
they happen under all usages, and among aU people; 
but by keepmg the wmdows of the heart open, there will 
always be room for the sunshine to enter. You come of 
a great stock yourself, and so does Chingachgook. It’s 
not very likely that either will ever forget the sarcura- 
stance, and do anything to disgrace your forefathers. 
Ld: the 'arth around your married happiness be moisted 
by the dews of kmdness.." 
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“ My pale brother is very ■wise. Wall will keep in her 
mind all that his wisdom tells her.” 

” That’s judicious and ■womanly. Hist. Care in listen- 
ing, and stout-heartedness m holdmg to good counsel^ 
is a ■wife’s great protection. And now ask the Sarpent 
to come and speak with me for a moment, and carry 
away with you all my best wishes and prayers. I shall 
thmk of you, EBst, and of your mtended husband, let 
what may come to pass, and always wish you well here 
and hereafter, whether the last is to be according to 
Indian idees or Christian doctnnes.” 

Hist shed no tear at partmg. She was sustained by 
the high resolution of one who had deaded on her course ; 
but her dark eyes were lummous with the feelings that 
glowed within, and beamed with an expression of deter- 
mination that was m marked and smgular contrast to 
her ordinary gentleness. It was but a nunute ere the 
Delaware advanced to the side of his fnend ■with the 
light, noiseless tread of an Indian. 

“Come this-a-^way, Sarpent; here, more out of sight 
of the women,” commenced the Deerslayer, “ for I’ve 
several thmgs to say that mustn’t so much as be sus- 
pected, mu^ less overheard. You know too well the 
natur' of furloughs and Mmgoes to have any doubts or 
misgivin’s consamm’ what is likely to happen when I 
get back to the camp. Oa them two p’mts, therefore, 
a few wor^ ■will go a great way In the first place, 
chief, I ■wish to say a little about Hist, and the man^ 
m which you red men treat your wives. I suppose it’s 
accordm’ to the gifts of youi people that the woroen 
should ■work and the men hunt ; but there’s such a thii^ 
as moderation in all matters, and Hist comes of too good 
a stock to toil like a common drudge. One of your means 
and standin’ need never ■want for com, or ^tatoes, or 
anytMng that the fields yield ; therefore I hope the hoe 
will never be put mto the hands of any wife of your’n 
You know I am not quite a beggar ; and all I own, wh^er 
in ammumtion, skins, arms, or cahcoes, I give to Hist, 
diould I not come back to claim them by the end ^the 
season. Tins will set the maiden up, and ■wdl buy labour 
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for her for a long tune to come I suppose I needn’t 
t^ you to love the young woman, for that you do al- 
ready, and whomsoever the man raally loves he’ll be 
hkely enough to cherish.” 

“ My ears are open,” returned the Delaware gravely ; 
” the words of my brother have entered so far that they 
never can fall out agam They are like rings that have 
no end and cannot drop. Let him speak on. The song 
of the wren and the voice of a friend never tire ” 

“ I will speak a httle longer, chief , but you will excuse 
it, for the sake of old companionship, should I now talk 
about myself If the worst comes to the worst, it’s not 
hkely there’ll be much left of me but ashes ; so a grave 
would be useless, and a sort of vanity On that score 
I’m no way partic’lar, though it might be well enough 
to take a look at the remams of the pile, and should any 
bones or pieces be foimd, ’twould be more decent to 
gather them together and bury them than to let them 
he for the wolves to gnaw at and howl over.” 

“ It shall be done as my brother says,” returned the 
Indian gravely. “ If his nund is full, let him empty 
it m the bosom of a friend ” 

“ Thank you, Sarpent My mmd’s easy enough ; yes, 
it’s tolerable easy. Idees wiU come uppermost that I’m 
not apt to think about in common, it’s true ; but by 
stnvm’ ag’m some, and lettm’ others come out, all will 
be nght m the long run. There’s one thmg, howsever, 
chief, that does seem to me to be owreasonable, and ag’m 
natur’, though the missionanes say it’s true; and bein’ 
of my rehgion and colour, I feel bound to bdieve them. 
They say an Indian may torment and tortur’ the body 
to the heart’s content, and scalp and cut, and tear and 
bum, and consume all his mventions and deviltnes, until 
nothin’ IS left but ashes, and they shall be scattered to 
the four wmds of heaven, yet, when the trumpet of God 
shall sound, all wiU come together ag’m, and the man 
will stand forth in his flesh, the same creatur’ as to looks, 
if not as to f eelm’s, that he was afore he was harmed I 
Howsever, I am not ag’m the opmion now, for you 
musirknow, Sarpent, that the great prmciple of Christi* 
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anlty is to believe without seeing ; and a man should 
always act up to his rehgion and pnnaples, let them be 
what they may. For my part, Delaware, all my thoughts 
haven’t been on the game when outlyin’ m the hunts 
and scoutm’s of our youth. Many’s the hour I’ve passed 
pleasantly enough too, in what is farmed conterplation 
by my people On such occasions the mind is actyve, 
though the body seems lazy and listless. An open spot 
on a mountam-side, where a wide look can be had at 
the heavens and the ’artfi, is a most judicious place for 
a man to get a just idee of the power of the Mamtou, 
and of his own littleness. At such times there isn’t any 
great disposition to find fault with httle difficulties in 
the way of comprehension, as there are so many big ones 
to hide them Believm’ comes easy enough to me at 
such times , and if the Lord made man first out of ’arth, 
as they tell me it is written in the Bible, then turns him 
into dust at death, I see no great difficulty in the way 
to bringin’ him back m the body, though ashes be the 
only substance left. These thmgs he beyond our under- 
standm*, though they may and do he so close to our feel- 
in’s. Well, I’ve an idee of my own, which is just this, 
Sarpent. Whenever I’ve done wrong, I’ve gmerally 
found ’twas owin’ to some blmdness of the mmd which 
hid the right from view ; and when sight has returned, 
then has come sorrow and repentance Now, I consait 
that, after death, when the body is laid aside, or, if used 
at all, is purified and without its longm’s, the spirit sees 
all thmgs m their raal light, and never becomes blmd 
to truth and justice. Such bem’ the case, all that has 
been done m life is beheld as plainly as the sun is seen 
at noon. The good brmgs joy, while the evil brings 
sorrow. There’s nothin' onreasonable in that, but it’s 
agreeable to every man’s exper’ence ” 

I thought the palefaces believed dl men were wicked 
Who, then, could ever find the white man’s heaven^? ” 
That’s ingen’ous, but it falls shoit of the missionary 
teachm’s. You’ll be Christianized one day, I make no 
doubt, and then ’twill all come plain enough You must 
know, Sarpenti that there’s been a great deed of salva- 
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tioQ done, fb&tn hy God’s eoables all men to firid 
a pardon for their wickednesses; and that is the essence 
of the white man’s rdigion. I can’t stop to talk this 
matter over with you any longer, for Hetty’s in the canoe^ 
and the furlongh takes me away ; but the tune will come, 
I hope, when you’ll feel these things—for, after all, they 
must be f^i rather than reasoned about. Ah’s me I 
Well, Delaware, there’s my hand ; you know it’s that of 
a in’nd, and will diake it as such, though it never has 
done you one half the good its owner wishes it had.” 

The Indian took the offered hand, and returned its 
pressure warmly.' Then falling baidc on his acquired 
stoicism of manner, which so many mistake for con* 
stitutional indifference, he drew up m reserve, and pre- 
pared to part from his fnend with dignity. Deemlayer, 
however, was more natural ; nor would he have at all 
cared about giving way to his feelmgs, had not the recent 
conduct and language of Judith given him some secret 
though ill-defined apprehensions of a scene. He was 
too humble to imagme the truth concerning the actual 
feelmgs of that beautiful girl, while he was too observant 
not to have noted the struggle she had mamtamed with 
herself, and which had so often led her to the very verge 
of discovery. That somethmg extraordinary was con- 
cealed m her breast he thought obvious enough ; and 
through a sentiment of manly dehcacy that would have 
done credit to the highest human refinement, he shrank 
from any exposure of her secret that might subsequently 
cause regret to the gnrl herself He therefore determmed 
to depart now, and that without any further manifesta- 
tions of feehng either from himself or from others. 

“ Cod bless you,.Sarpent ' God bless you ! ” cned tlie 
hunter, as the canoe left the side of the platform. " Your 
Mamtou and my God only know when and where we 
shall meet ag’m. I shall count it a great blessing, and 
a full reward for any little good I may have done on 
’arth,” if we shall be permitted to know each other, and 
to consort together hereafter, as we have so long done 
in th^e pleasant woods afore us I " 

Cbingachgook waved his hand. Drawing the Hob* 
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blanket lie wore over his head, as a Roman would con- 
ceal his grief his robes, he slowly withdrew into the 
ark, in order to indulge his sorrow and his musings alone 
Deerslayer did not speak agam until the canoe was half- 
way to the shore Then he suddenly ceased paddling, at 
an interruption that came from the mild, musical voice 
of Hetty 

“ Why do you go back to the Hurons, Deerslayer ^ 
demanded the girl '' They say I am feeble-mmded, 
and such they never harm , but you have as much sense 
as Hurry Harry, and more too, Judith thinks, though 
I don’t see how that can well be ” 

“ Ah I Hetty, afore we land I must convarse a little 
with you, child , and that, too, on matters touchmg your 
own welfare principally Stop paddlmg — or, rather, that 
the Mmgoes needn’t tiiink we are plotting and contriv- 
ing, and so treat us accordingly, ]ust dip your paddle 
lightly, and give the canoe a httle motion and no more 
That’s just the idee and the movement Ah’s me ’ de- 
salt and a false tongue are evil thmgs, and altogether 
onbecommg our colour, Hetty , but it %s a pleasure and 
a satisfaction to outdo the contrivances of a redskin, m 
the strife of lawful warfare My path has been short, 
and IS like soon to have an end ” 

And why should your path come so near to an end, 
Deerslayer ? ” 

“ Because, my good girl, my furlough comes so near 
to an end They’re likely to have pretty much the same 
tarmmation, as regards time — one followmg on the heels 
of the other, as a matter of course ” 

I don’t understand your meanmg, Deerslayer,” re- 
turned the girl, lookmg a httle bewildered 

Well, then, Hetty, the simple truth is this You 
know that I’m now a captyve to the Hurons, and cap- 

tyves can’t do m all things as they please ” 

“ But how can you be a captive,” eagerly mterrupted 
the girl, when you are out here on the lake m father’s 
bark canoe, and the Indians are in the woods with no 
canoe at all ? That can’t be true, Deerslayer I ” 

** I wish with all my heart and soul* Hetty, that you 
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was right and that I was wrong. Free as I seem in yotii 

eyes, gal, I’m bound hand and foot m raahty,” 

“ Well, it «s a great misfortune not to have sense. 
Now I can’t see or understand that you are a captive or 
bound m any manner. If you are bound, witib what 
are your hands and feet fastened ? ” 

“ With a furlough, gal. That’s a thong that bmds 
tighter than any cham One may be broken, but the 
odier can’t. Ropes and chams allow of knives, and 
desalt, and contrivances, but a furlough can neither 
be cut, slipped, nor sarcumvented ” 

“ "W^t sort of a thmg is a furlough, then, if it be 
stronger than hemp or iron ? ” 

“ You can understand what it is to give a promise, I 
dare say, good httle Hetty ? ” 

“ Certainly A promise is to say you will do a thmg, 
and that bmds you to be as good as your word. Mother 
always kept her promfees to me, and then she said it 
would be wicked if I didn’t keep my promises to her, 
and to everybody else.” 

“ That IS a promise ; and, as you say, it must be kept; 
Now, I fdl mto the hands of the Mmgoes last night, 
and they let me come off to see my friends, and send 
messages m to my own colour, if any such feel consam on 
my account, on condition that I shall be back when the 
sun is up to-day, and take whatever their revenge and 
hatred can contnve in the way of torments m satisfac- 
tion for the life of a wamor that fell by my nfie, as well 
as for that of the young woman shot by Hurry, and other 
disapp’mtments met with on and about this lake. And 
now I suppose you understand my situation, Hetty ? ” 
The girl made no answer for some time, but she ceased 
paddhng j^ltogether, as if the novel idea distracted her 
mmd too mudi to admit of other employment, 

“ Do you think the Hurons will have the heart to do 
what you say, Deerslayer i ” she arised. 

“ I don't say that they bear me special malice on 
account of any eapl’its already performed, for th^t would 
be braggmg, as it might be, on the vaige of the grave i 
'hot It’s no vamty to beheve that they know one of their 
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bravest and ctmnin'est chiefs fell by my hands. SncJi 
hem’ the case, the tnbe would reproacii them if they 
failed to send the spint of a paleface to keep the com* 
pany of the spint of their red hrothei>-always supposin' 
that he can catch it. I look for no marcy, Hetty, at 
their hands ” 

“ The Hurons shall not harm you, Deerslayer,” cned 
the girl, much exated “ 'Tis wicked as well as cruel 
I have the Bible here to tell them so ” 

“ Hetty, I haven't stopped the paddles to talk of my 
own afflictions and difficulties, but to speak a little plainly 
to you, gal, consamm' your own matters You haven’t 
forgotten Hurry Harry, gal, so soon, I calculate ? ” 

‘^1 1 — I forget Henry March i ” exclaimed Hetty, start 
mg. “ Why should I forget him, Deerslayer, when he is 
our friend, and only left us last night ? Then the large 
bnght star that mother loved so much to gaze at was 
]ust over the top of yonder tall pme on the mountain, 
as Hurry got mto the canoe ; and when you landed him 
on the pomt near the east bay, it wasn’t more than the 
length of Judith’s handsomest nbhon above it.” 

“ And how can you know how long I was gone, or 
how far I went to land Hurry, seem' you were not with 
us, and the distance was so great, to say nothmg of Ihe 
mght ? ” 

“ Oh ! I knew when it was, well enough,” returned 
Hetty positively. There’s more ways than one for 
countmg time and distance When the mmd is engaged 
it is better than any clock. Mme is feeble, I know, but 
it goes true enough m all that touches poor Hurry Harry 
Judith will never marry March, Deerslayer.” 

“ That’s the p’mt, Hetty ; that’s the very p'mt I want 
to come to. I suppose you know that it’s natural for 
young people to have kmd foehn’s for one another, more 
espeaally when one happens to be a youth,' and t’other 
a maiden. Now, one of your years and mind, gal, that 
has neither father nor mother, and who lives in a wilder- 
ness frequented by hunters and trappers, needs be on 
her guard against evils she little dreams of.” 

“What harm can it be to think well of a foUot^' 
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creature?” returned Hetty simply; '‘the Bible tells 
us to love them that despitefuily use us, and why 
shouldn’t we like them that do not ? ” 

" Ah ^ Hetty, the love of the missionaries isn’t the 
sort of likin’ I mean Answer me one thmg, child Do 
you believe yourself to have mmd enough to become a 
wife and a mother ^ ” 

"That’s not a proper question to ask a young woman, 
Deerslayer, and I’ll not answer it,” returned the girl, m 
a reprovmg manner " If you have anything to say 
about Hurry, I’ll hear that; but you must not speak 
evil of him He is absent, and ’tis imkind to talk evil 
of the absent ” 

" Your mother has given you so many good lessons, 
Hetty, that my fears for you are not as great as they 
were Nevertheless, a young woman without parents, m 
your state of mind, and who is not without beauty, 
must always be in danger m such a lawless region as 
this I would say nothin’ amiss of Hurry, who, in the 
main, is not a bad man for one of his callin’ , but you 
ought to know one thmg, which it may not be altogether 
pleasant to tell you, but which must be smd March 
has a desperate likin’ for your sister Judith ” 

" Well, what of that ? Everybody admires Judith,' 
she’s so handsome, and Hurry has told me again and 
agam how much he wishes to marry her But that will 
never come to pass, for Judith don’t like Hurry She 
likes another, and talks about him m her sleep , though 
you need not ask me who he is, for all the gold in King 
George’s crown, and all the jewels too, wouldn’t tempt 
me to tell you his name ” 

" Sartainly. I do not wish you to tell me, Hetty, nor 
would it be any advantage to a dym’ man to know. 
What the tongue says when the mmd’s asleep, neither 
head nor heart is answerable for.” 

" I wish I knew why Judith talks so much in her 
sleep about officers and honest hearts and false tongues j 
but I suppose she don’t like to tell me, as I’m feeble* 
minded. Isn’t it odd, Deerslayer, that Judith don’t hke 
Bturxy— he who is the bravest-looking youth that ever 
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comes upon the lahej and is as handsome as she is 
herself > 

Ah’s me I Well, poor Hetty, 'tis of no great use to 
talk to them that can’t understand you ; and so I’ll say 
no more about what I did wish to speak of, though it 
lay heavy ommy mind Put the paddle in motion ag’in, 
gd, and we’ll push for the shore, for the sun is nearly 
up, and my furlough is almost out ” 

The canoe now glided ahead, holding its way towards 
the pomt where Deerslayer well knew that his enemies 
expected him, and where he now began to be afraid he 
might not arrive in season to redeem his plighted faith 
Hetty, perceivmg his impatience, without very clearly 
comprehendmg ite cause, however, seconded his efforts 
m a way that soon rendered their timely return no 
longer a matter of doubt. Then, and then only, did 
the young man suffer his exertions to flag , and Hetty 
began again to prattle in her simple, confiding manner, 
though nothing further was uttered that it may be 
thought necessary to relate. 


CHAPTER XXVIIi 

** Thou hast been busy. Death, this day, and yet 
But half thy work is done I The gates of hell 
Are thronged, yet twice ten thousand spints more. 

Who, from their warm and healthful tenements. 

Fear no divorce, must ere the sun go down 
Enter the world of woe ’ ” — ^Souihey. 

One experienced m the signs of the heavens would have 
seen that the sun wanted but two or three mmutes of 
the zenith, when Deerslayer landed on the pomt where 
the Hurons were now encamped nearly abreast of the 
castle. This spot was similar to the one already de- 
scribed, with the exception that the surface of the land 
was less broken and less crowded with trees Owing to 
th,ese two circumstances, it was all the better suited to 
the purpose for which it had been selected, the space 
beneath the branches bearing some resemblance to a 
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densdiy-wooded lawn.' Favoured by its position and its 
springs it had been much resorted to by savages and 
hunterSji and the natural grasses had succeeded their 
fires, leaving an appearance of sward in places — a. very 
unusual accompaniment of the virgm forest Nor was 
the margin of water frmged with bushes, as on so much 
of its shore, but the eye penetrated the woods immediately 
on reachmg the strand, commandmg nearly the whole 
area of the projectiono 

If it was a pomt of honour with the Indian wamor 
to redeem his word, when pledged to return and meet 
his death at a given hour, so was it a pomt of charao 
tenstic pride to show no womanish impatience, but to 
reappear as nearly as possible at the appointed moment. 
It was well not to exceed the grace accorded by the gener- 
osity of the enemy, but it was better to meet it to a 
mmute Something of this dramatic effect mmgles with 
most of the graver usages of the Amencan aborigines, 
and no doubt, like the prevalence of a similar feelmg 
among people more sophisticated and refined, may be 
referred to a principle of nature We all love the won 
derful, and when it comes attended by chivalrous self- 
devotion and a rigid regard to honour, it presents itsdf 
to our admiration m a shape doubly attractive As 
respects Deerslayer, though he took a pnde m showing 
his white blood by often deviating from the usages of 
the red men, he fre<juently dropped into their customs, 
and oftener mto their feelings, unconsciously to himself, 
in consequence of having no other arbiters to appeal to 
than their judgments and tastes On the present occa- 
sion, he would have abstained from betraying a feverish 
haste by a too speedy return, since it' would have con* 
earned a tacit admission that the time asked for was 
more than had been wanted i but,* on the other hand, 
had the idea occurred to him, he would have quickened 
his movements a little, m order to avoid the dramatic 
appearance of retummg at the precise instant set as 
^the- utmost limit of his absence Still, accideht had in- 
terf^ed to defeat the last intention ; for when the young 
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steady tread towards the group of chiefs that were seated 
m grave array on a fallen tree, the oldest of their number 
cast his eye upward at an opening m the trees, and 
pointed out to his companions the startling fact that 
the sun was just entermg a space that was known to 
mark the zenith A common but low exclamation of 
surprise and admiration escaped every mouth, and the 
grim warriors looked at each other, some with envy and 
disappomtment, some with astonishment, at the precise 
accuracy of their victim, and others with a more generous 
and liberal feelmg. The Amencan Indian always deemed 
his moral victories the noblest, prizing the groans and 
yieldmg of his victim under torture more than the trophy 
of his scalp, and the trophy itself more than his life. To 
slay, and not to bring off the proof of victory, indeed, was 
scarcely deemed honourable — even these rude and fierce 
tenants of the forest, like their more nurtured brethren 
of the court and the camp, having set up for themselves 
imagmary and arbitary pomts of honour, to supplant the 
conclusions of the right and the decisions of reason. 

The Hurons had been divided m their opmions con* 
ceming the probability of their captive's return. Most 
among them, mdeed, had not expected it possible for 
a paleface to come back voluntanly and meet the known 
penalties of an Indian torture ; but a few of the seniors 
expected better thmgs from one who had already shown 
himself so smgularly cool, brave, and upright. The 
party had come to its decision, however, less m the ex- 
pectation of finding the pledge redeemed than in tlie 
hope of disgracmg the Delawares by casting into their 
teeth the delinquency of one bred in their vfilages. They 
would have greatly preferred that Chmgachgook should 
be their pnsoner, and prove the traitor ; but the pale- 
face scion of the hated stock was no bad substitute for 
their purposes, failmg m their designs agamst the ancient 
stem With a view to render the triumph as signal as 
possible, in the event of the hour's passmg without the 
reappearance of the hunter, all the wamors and scouts 
of the party had been called in , and the whole band — 
mm* women, and children — wm now assembled at this 
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single point, to be a witness of the expected scene As 
the castle was in plain view, and by no means distant, 
it was easily watched by daylight , and it being thought 
that its inmates were now limited to Hurry, the Dela- 
ware, and the two girls, no apprehensions were felt of 
their being able to escape imseen A large raft, having 
a breastwork of logs, had been prepared, and was in 
actual readiness to be used agamst either ark or castle, 
as occasion might require, so soon as the fate of Deer- 
slayer was determined, the seniors of the party havmg 
come to the opinion that it was getting to be hazardous 
to delay their departure for Canada beyond the coming 
night. In short, the band waited merely to dispose of 
fhift single affair, ere it brought matters to a crisis, and 
prepared to commence its retreat towards the distant 
waters of Ontario 

It was an imposmg scene mto which Deerslayer now 
found himself advancing All the older warriors were 
seated on the trunk of the fallen tree, waitmg his ap- 
proach with grave decorum On the right stood the 
young men, armed, while the left was occupied by the 
women and children In the centre was an open space 
of considerable extent, always canopied by leaves, but 
from which the underbrush, dead wood, and other 
obstacles had been carefully removed The more open 
area had probably been much used by former parties, 
for this was the place where the appearance of a sward 
was the most decided The arches of the woods, even 
at high noon, cast their sombre shadows on the spot, 
which the brilliant rays of the stm that struggled through 
the leaves contributed to mellow, and, if such an ex- 
pression can be used, to dlummate It was probably 
from a similar scene that the mind of man first got its 
idea of the effects of Gothic tracery and churchly hues, 
this temple of nature producmg some such effect, so 
far as light and shadows were concerned, as the well- 
known offspring of human mvention 

As was not unusual among the tribes and wanderifig 
bands of the aborigines, two chiefs shared, m nearly 
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was wielded over these children of the forest. There 
were several who might claim the distmction of being 
chief men, but the two in question were so much supe- 
nor to all the rest in influence thaty when they agreed, 
no one disputed their mandates; and when they were 
divided, the band hesitated, like men who had lost their 
govemmg pnnaple of action It was also m conformity 
with practice — ^perhaps we might add in conformity with 
nature — ^that one of the chiefs was indebted to his mmd 
for his influence, whereas the other owed his distmction 
altogether to quahties that were physical. One was a 
semor, well known for eloquence m debate, wisdom in 
coimcily and prudence in measures, white his great 
competitor, if not his rival, was a brave distinguished 
in war, notonous for ferocity, and remarkable, in the 
way of intellect, for nothmg but the cunning and ex* 
pedients of the warpath. The first was Rivenoak, who 
has already been mtroduced to the reader, while the 
last was called the Panther. The appellation of the 
fighting chief was supposed to mdicate the qualities of 
the warrior, agreeably to a practice of the red man’s 
nomenclature, feroaty, cunning, and treatiery bemg, 
perhaps, the distmctive features of his character. The 
title had been received from the French, and was prized 
so much the more from that circumstance, the Indian 
submittmg profoundly to the greater intdligence of his 
paleface alhes, m most things of ibis nature. How well 
the sobriquet was merited wul be seen m the sequel. 

Rivenoak and the Panther sat side by side, awaiting 
the approach of their pnsoner, as Deerslayer put his 
moccasmed foot on the strand, nor did either move or 
utter a syllable, until the young man had advanced mto 
the centre of the area and proclaimed his presence with 
his voice This was done firmly, though m the simple 
manner that marked the character of the individual. 

“ Here I am, Mingoes,” he said, m the dialect of toe 
Delawares, a language^ that most present understood; 
*' here I am, and there is toe sun One is not more true 
to the laws of natur’ than toe other has proved true to 
his word. I am your pnsoner { do with me what you 



454 ASE DEERSLAYER. 

please My business with man and ’arth is settled; 
notlnng remains now but to meet the white man's God, 
accordin' to a white man's duties and gifts.'^ 

A murmur of approbation escaped even the women at 
this address, and for an mstant there was a strong and 
pretty general desire to adopt mto the tribe one who 
owned so brave a spirit. Still there were dissenters from 
this wish, among the prmapal of whom might be classed 
the Panther, and his sister the Sumach, so called from 
the number of her children, who was the widow of the 
Loup Cervier, now known to have fallen by the hand 
of the captive Native ferocity held one m subjection, 
while the corroding passion of revenge prevented the 
other from admittmg any gentler feelmg at the moment 
Not so with Rivenoak This chief arose, stretched his 
arm before him m a gesture of courtesy, and paid his 
compliments with an ease and dignity that a pnnce might 
have envied As, m that band, his wisdom and eloquence 
were confessedly without rivals, he knew that on himself 
would properly fall the duty of fiist replymg to the 
speech of Ihe paleface. 

** Paleface, you are honest," said the Huron orator. 

My people are happy m having captured a man, and 
not a skulkmg fox. We now know you ; we shall treat 
you like a brave If you have slam one of our warriors, 
and helped to kdl others, you have a hfe of your own 
ready to give away in return. Some of my young men 
thought lhat the blood of a paleface was too thm — that 
it would refuse to run under the Huron knife. You wiU 
show them it is not so , your heart is stout as well as 
your body. It is a pleasure to make such a pnsoner. 
Should my warriors say that the death of the Loup Cervier 
ought not to be forgotten, and that he cannot travel 
towards the land of spints alone, that his enemy must 
be sent to overtake him, they will remember that he fell 
by the hand of a brave, and send you after him with such 
signs of our friendship as sbaE not make him ashamed 
to keep your company. I have spoken. You know 
what I have said." 

‘‘True enough* Mingo--aIl true. as the 
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tamed the simple-minded hunter. “ I dare to say your 
■vramor the Lynx was a stout-hearted brav^ and worthy 
of your fri’ndship and respect, but I do not feel un- 
worthy to keep his company, without any passport from 
your hands Nevertheless, here I am, ready to receive 
judgment from your council, xf, indeed, the matter was 
not detarmmed among you afore I got back.” 

“ My old men would not sit m council over a paleface 
until they saw him among them,” answered Rivenoak, 
lookmg around him a htue ironically ; “ they said it 
would be hke sittmg m council over lie wmds. They 
go where they will, and come back as they see fit, and 
not otherwise There was one voice that spoke m your 
favour, Deerslayer, but it was alone, like the song of 
the wren whose mate has been struck by the hawk.” 

“ I thank that voice, whosever it may have been, 
Mingo, and wiU say it was as trae a voice as the rest 
were lying voices A furlough is as bmdmg on a pale- 
face, if he be honest, as it is on a redskm , and was it 
not sOj I would never bring disgrace on the Delawares, 
among whom I may be said to have received my edi- 
cation. But words are useless, and lead to braggm* 
feelm’s. Here I am , act your on me.” 

Rivenoak made a sign of acquiescence, and ihen a 
diort conference was privately held among the chiefs. 
As soon as the latter ended, three or four young men 
fell back from among the armed group, and disappeared. 
Then it was signified to the prisoner that he at 
liberty to go at large on the pomt, until a council was 
held concemmg his fate There was more of seeming 
than of real confidence, however, m this apparent hbw 
ahty, inasmuch as the young men mentioned already 
formed a hne of sentmels across the breadthf of the pomt 
inland, and escape from any other part was out of the 
question. Even the canoe was removed beyond this hne 
of sentmels, to a spot where it was considered safe from 
any suddea attempt These precautions did not proceed 
from a failure of confidence, but from the circumstance 
that the prisoner had now com]plied with all the required 
ocmditions of his parole^ and it would have been con- 
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Mdered a commendable and honourable exploit to escape 
from his foes. So nice, mdeed, were the distmctions 
drawn by the savages in cases of this nature that fliey 
often gave their victims a chance to evade the torture, 
deeming it as creditable to the captors to overtake or 
to outwit a fugitive, when his exertions were supposed 
to be quickened by the extreme jeopardy of his situa- 
tion, as it was for him to get clear from so mudh ex- 
traordmary vigilance. 

Nor was Deerslayer imconsdous of or forgetful of his 
rights and of his opportumties. Could he now have seen 
any probable opening for an escape, the attempt would 
not have been ddayed a mmute. But the case seemed 
desperate He was aware of the Ime of sentmels, and 
felt the difficulty of breaking through it unarmed. The 
lake offered no advantages, as the canoe would have 
given his foes the greatest facihties for overtakmg him ; 
else would he have found it no difficult task to swim as 
far as the castle. As he walked about the pomt, he 
even examined the spot to ascertain if it offered no place 
of concealment: but its openness, its size, and the 
hundred watchful glances that were turned towards him, 
even while those who made them affected not to see 
him, prevented any such expedient from succeeding. 
Ihe dread and disgrace of failure had no influence on 
Deerslayer^ who deemed it ever a point of honour to 
reason and feel like a white man rather than as an 
Indian^ and who felt it a sort of duty to do all he could 
that did not involve a dereliction from principle, in ordar 
to save his life. Still, he hesitated about making the 
effort^ for he also felt that he ought to see the chance 
of success before he committed himself. 

Ip the meantime the busm^ of the camp appeared 
to ptoceed in its regular tram The chiefr consulted 
apart, admitting no one but the Sumach to their coun- 
cils; for she, ^ widow of the fallen warrior, had an 
exdnave right to be heard on such an occasion. The 
young men strolled about m mdolent listlessness, await- 
mg ihe result with Indian patience, while the females 
orenared the feast that was to celebrate the tarmuiatioo 
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of fhe affair, i!v!iether it proved forttmate or otherwise 
for our hero; No one Mtrayed feeling; and an in- 
differ^t observer, beyond the extreme watchfulness oi 
the sentinels, would have detected no extraordmary 
movement or sensation to denote the real state of things. 
Two or three old women put their heads together, and 
it appeared unfavourably to the prospect of Deerslayer, 
by meir scowling looks and angry gestures ; but a group 
of Indian girls were evidently animated by a different 
impulse, as was apparent by stolen glances that ex- 
pressed pity and regret In this condition of the camp 
an hour soon ghded away. 

Suspense is, perhaps, the feeling of all others that is 
most difficult to be supported When Deerslayer landed, 
he fully, in the course of a few mmutes, expected to un- 
dergo me tortures of an Indian revenge, and he was pre- 
pared to meet his fate manfully ; but the delay proved 
far more trying than the nearer approach of suffering, 
and the intended victim began seriously^ to meditate 
some desperate effort at escape, as it might be from 
sheer anxiety to terminate the scene, when he was su^ 
denly summoned to appear once more in front of his 
judges, who had already arranged the band m its former 
order, m readmess to receive him. 

“ Killer of the Deer,” commenced Rivenoak, as soon 
as his captive stood before him, “ my aged men have 
listened to wise words ; they are ready to speak. You 
are a man whose fathers came from beyond the rising 
sun ; we are children of the setting sim ; we turn our 
faces towards the Great Sweet I^es when we look 
towards our villages It may be a wise country and full 
of riches towards the moramg, but it is very pleasant 
towards the evening. We love most to look m that 
direction. When we gaze at the east, we fed afraid, 
canoe after canoe bnngmg more and more of your people 
m the track of the stm, as if their land was so full as to 
run over; The red men are few already ; they have need 
of hdp. One of our best lodges has latdy been emptied 
by the death of its master. It will be a long time before 
ins son can grow big enough to sit m his olace There 
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!s Ills widow* She will want venison to feed her and 
her children, for her sons are yet hke the young of the 
robin before they qmt the nest. By your hand has this 
great calamity befallen her. She has two duties — one to 
the Loup Cervier, and one to his children Scalp for scalp, 
life for life, blood for blood, is one law, to feed her 
young another. We loiow you, Killer of the Deer You 
are honest ; when you say a thing it is so. You have 
but one tongue, and that is not forked hke a snake’s 
Your head is never hid m the grass ; all can see it. 
What you say, that will you do You are just When 
you have done wrong, it is your wish to do right agam, 
as soon as you can ^ Here is the Sumach , she is alone 
in her wigwam, with children crymg around her for 
food Yonder is a nfle, it is loaded and ready to be 
fired Take the gun , go forth and shoot a deer , bring 
^e venison, and lay it before the widow of the Loup Cer- 
vier ; feed her children ; call yourself her husband After 
whidi< your heart will no longer be Delaware, but Huron , 
the Sumach’s ears will not hear the cries of her children , 
my people will count the proper number of warriors.” 

I feared this, RivenosJc,” answered Deerslayer, when 
the other had ceased spealmg ; yes, I did <£read that 
it would come to this Howsever, the truth is soon told, 
and that will put an end to all expectations on this 
head Mmgo, I’m white, and Christian born ; ’twould ill 
become me to take a wife, under redskm forms, from 
among heathen That which I wouldn’t do in peaceable 
times and under a bright sun, still less would I do be- 
hind clouds, m order to save my life I may never 
marry ; most likely Providence, m puttmg me up here 
m rhe woods, has mtended I should live smgle, and 
without a lodge of my own ; but should such a thing 
come to pass, none but a woman of my ow'n colour and 
gifts shall darken the door of my wigwam As for feed- 
mg the young of your dead wamor, I would do that cheer- 
fully, could it be done without discredit , but it cannOt,! 
seeing that I can never hve in a Huron village Your 
own young men must find the Sumach in vemson , and 
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legs are not long enough to overrun temtory that don’t 
belong to him. We fou’t a fair battle, and he fell ; m 
this there is nothin’ but what a brave expect^, and should 
be ready to meet. As for gettm’ a Mingo heart, as well 
might you expect to see gray hairs on a boy, or the 
blackberry growm’ on the pme No, no, Huron; my 
gifts are white, so far as wives are consarned, it is 
Delaware m all thmgs touchm’ Indians ” 

These words were scarcely out of the mouth of Deer- 
slayer before a common murmur betrayed the dissatis- 
faction with which they had been heard. The aged 
women, m particular, were loud m their expressions of 
disgust , and the gentle Sumach herself, a woman quite 
old enough to be our hero’s mother, was not the least 
pacific m her denunciations. But all the other mani- 
festations of disappomtment and discontent were thrown 
mto the background by the fierce resentment of the 
Panther^ This grim chief had thought it a degradation 
to permit his sister to become the wife of a paleface 
of the Yengeese at all, and had only given a reluctant 
consent to the arrangement — one by no means unusual 
among the Indians, however — ^at the earnest solicitations 
of the bereaved widow ; and it goaded him to the quick 
to find his condescension slighted, the honour he had 
with so much regret been persuaded to accord, con- 
temned. The animal from which he got his name does 
not glare on his mtended prey with more frightful feroaty 
than his eyes gleamed on the captive , nor was his arm 
backward m secondmg the fierce resentment that almost 
consumed his breast. 

^ ** Dog of the palefaces ! ” he exclaimed in Iroquois, 
‘go ydl among the curs of your own evil huntmg- 
grounds ” 

The denunciation was accompanied by an appropriate 
action Even while speaking, his arm was lifted, and. 
the tomahawk hurled Luckily the loud tones of the 
speaker had drawn the eye of Deerslayer towards him, 
else would that moment have probably closed his career. 
So great was the dexterity with which this dangerous 
weapon was thrown, and so deadly the intent, that it 
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V70uH have riven the skull of the prisoner, had he not 
stretched forth an arm and caught the handle m one of 
Its turns, with a readiness quite as remarkable as the 
pTfill with which the missile had been hurled. The pro- 
jectile force was so great, notwithstanding, that when 
Deerslayer's arm was ariested, his hand was raised above 
and behmd his own head, and m the very attitude 
necessary to return the attack. It is not certain whether 
the circumstance of finding himself unexpectedly m this 
mpna/nng posture and armed tempted the young man 
to retaliate, or whether sudden resentment overcame his 
forbearance and prudence. His eye kmdled, however, 
and a small red spot appeared on each cheek, while he cast 
all his energy mto the effort of his arm, and threw back 
the weapon at his assailant. The unexpectedness of this 
blow contnbuted to its success, the Panther neither 
raismg an arm nor bending his head to avoid it. The 
keen httle axe struck the victim m a perpendicular Ime 
with the nose, directly between the eyes, hterally bram- 
mg turn on ^e spot. Sallying forward, as the serpent 
darts at its enemy even while receivmg its own death- 
wound, tins man of powerful frame feU his length into 
the open area formed by the circle, qmvermg m death. 
A common rush to his rehef left the captive for a smgle 
instant qmte without the crowd ; and willing to nudce 
one desperate effort for hfe, he bounded off with the 
activity of a deer.' There was but a breathless mstant, 
when the whole band, old and young, women and dul- 
dren, abandoning the hfeless body of the Panther where 
it lay, raised the ydl of alarm, and followed m pursuit. 

Sudden as had been the ev^t which mduced Deerslayer 
to make this desperate trial of speed, his mmd was not 
wholly unprepared for the fearful emergency. In the 
course of the past hour he had pondered well on the 
chances of such an experiment, and had shrewdly calcu- 
lated all the details of success and failure. At the first 
leap, therefore, his body was completely under the direc- 
tion of an mteUigence that turned all his efforts to the 
best account, and prevented everything hke hesitation 
01 mdedsioil at the unooitant mstant ol the atari. To 



this alone was he indebted for the first great advantage 
— that of getting through the line of sentinels unharmed 
The manner m which fins was done, though sufficiently 
simple, merits a descnption 

Although the shores of the pomt were not frmged with 
bushes, as was the case with most of the others on the 
lake, it was owing altogether to the circumstance that 
the spot had been so much used by hunters and fisher- 
men This frmge commenced on what might be termed 
the mamland, and was as dense as usual, extendmg m 
long Imes both north and south In the latter direction, 
then, Deerslayer held his way , and as the sentinels were 
a little without the commencement of this thicket, before 
the alarm was clearly commimicated to them the fugitive 
had gamed its cover To run among the bushes, how- 
ever, was out of the question, and Deerslayer held his 
way for some forty or fifty yards m the water, which 
was barely knee-deep, ofiermg as great an obstacle to 
the speed of his pursuers as it did to his own. As soon 
as a favourable spot presented, he darted through the 
line of bushes, and issued mto the open woods 

Several rifles were discharged at Deerslayer while in 
the water, and more followed as he came out into the 
comparative exposure of the clear forest But the direc- 
tion of his hne of flight, which partially crossed that of 
the fire, the haste with which the weapons had been 
aimed, and the general confusion that prevailed m the 
camp, prevented any harm from bemg done Bullets 
whistled past him, and many cut twigs from the branches 
at his side, but not one touched even his dress The 
delay caused by these fruitless attempts was of great 
service to the fugitive, who had gamed more than a 
hundred yards on even the leadmg men of the Hurons, 
ere something like concert and 'order had entered mto 
the chase To thmk of followmg with nfle in hand was 
out of the question , and after emptymg their pieces m 
vague hopes of woundmg their captive, the best runners 
of the Indians threw them aside, calling out to the women 
and boys to recover and load them agam as soon as 
possible* 
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Deerslayer knew too well the desperate nattire of the 
struggle m which he was engaged to lose one of the 
precious moments. He also knew that his only hope 
was to run m a straight Ime, for as soon as he began 
to turn, or double, the greater number of his pursuers 
would put escape out of the question^ He held his way, 
therefore, in a diagonal direction up the acchvity, which 
was neither very high nor very steep, in this part of 
the mountam, but which was suificiently toilsome for 
one contending for hfe to render it painfully oppressive. 
There, however, he slackened his speed, to recover 
breath, proceedmg even at a quick waft:, or a slow trot, 
along the more chfificult parts of the way* The Hurons 
were whoopmg and leapmg behind him; but this he 
disregarded, well knowmg they must overcome the diffi- 
culties he had surmounted, ere they could reach the 
elevation to which he had attained. The summit of the 
first hill was now quite near him, and he saw, by the 
formation of the land, that a deep glen intervened, before 
the base of a second hill could be reached. Walking 
deliberately to the summit, he glanced eagerly about 
him in every direction, m quest of a cover. None 
offered in the ground ; but a fallen tree lay near him, 
and desperate circumstances require desperate remedies 
This tree lay in a line parallel to the glen, at the brow 
of the hill ; to leap on it, and then to force his person 
as close as possible under its lower side, took but a 
moment. Previously to disappearmg from his pursuers, 
however, Deerslayer stood on the height, and gave a 
cry of taumph, as if exultmg at the sight of the descent 
that lay before him. In the next mstant he was stretched 
beneath the tree. 

No sooner was this expedient adopted than the young 
man ascertained how desperate had been his own efforts, 
by the violence of the pulsations of his frame. He cotffd 
hear his heart beat, and his breathing was hke the action 
of k bello'v^s in quick motion. Breath was gamed, how- 
ever, and the heart soon ceased to throb as if about to 
break through its confinem^t. The footsteps of those 
who toiled up the opposite side of the acclivity were now 



audible, and presently voices and treads announced the 
arrival of the pursuers. The foremost shouted as they 
reached the height ; then, fearful that their enemy would 
escape under favour of the descent, each leaped upon the 
fallen tree, and plunged into the ravine, trusting to get 
a sight of the pursued ere he reached the bottom In 
this manner, Huron followed Huron, until Natty began 
to hope the whole had passed. Others succeeded, how- 
ever, until quite forty had leaped over the tree, and 
then he counted them, as the surest mode of ascertaining 
how many could be behmd, Piesently all were in the 
bottom of the glen, quite a hundred feet below him, and 
some had even ascended part of the opposite hill, when 
it became evident an mquiry was making as to the 
direction he had taken. This was the cntical moment ; 
and one of nerves less steady, or of a trainmg that had 
been neglected, would have sensed it to rise and fly. 
Not so with Deerslayen He still lay quiet, watching 
with jealous vigilance every movement below, and fast 
regaimng his breath. 

The Hurons now resembled a pack of hounds at fault. 
Little was said, but each man ran about, exammmg the 
dead leaves, as the hound hunts for the lost scent. The 
great number of moccasms that had passed made the 
examination difficult, though the m-toe of an Indian 
was easily to be distinguished from the freer and wider 
step of a white man Behevmg that no more pursuers 
remamed behind, and hopmg to steal away unseen, Deer-^ 
slayer suddenly threw himself over the tree, and fell on 
the upper side. This achievement appeared to be eflEected 
successfully, and hope beat high m the bosom of the 
fugitive Rismg to his hands and feet, after a moment 
lost m hstemng to the sounds m the glen, in order to 
ascertain if he had been seen, the young man next 
scrambled to the top of the hill, a distance of only ten 
yards, in the expectation of gettmg its brow between him 
and his pursuers, and 'himself so far under cover. Even 
this was effected, and he rose to his feet, walking swiftly 
but steadily along the summit, in a direction opposite 
to that m which he had first fled. The nature of the 
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calls in the glen, however, soon made him uneasy, and 
he sprang upon the summit again, in order to reconnoitre 
No sooner did he reach the height than he was seen, and 
the chase renewed As it was better footing on the 
level ground, Deerslayer now avoided the side-hiU, hold- 
ing his flight along the ridge ; while the Hurons, judging 
from the general formation of the land, saw that the 
ndge would soon melt into the hollow, and kept to the 
latter, as the easiest mode of heading the fugitive A 
few at the same time turned south, with a view to prevent 
his escapmg in that direction ; while some crossed his 
trail towards the water, m order to prevent his retreat 
by the lake, runmng southerly. 

The situation of Deerslayer was now more critical than 
it ever had been. He was virtually surrounded on three 
sides, having the lake on the fourth. But he had pon- 
dered well on all the chances, and took his measures with 
coolness, even while at the top of his speed. As is gener- 
ally the case with the vigorous bordermen, he could out- 
run any smgle Indian among his pursuers, who were 
pnncipally formidable to him on account of their num- 
bers, and the advantages they possessed in position, 
and he would not have hesitated to break off in a straight 
line, at any spot, could he have got the whole band 
again fairly behind him But no such chance did, or 
mdeed could, now offer; and when he found that he 
was descending towards the glen by the melting away of 
the ndge, he turned short at right angles to his previous 
course, and went down the declivity with tremendous 
velocity, holding his way towards the shore. Some of 
his pursuers came panting up the hiU, m direct chase, 
while most still kept on m the ravme, mtending to head 
him at its termination 

Deerslayer had now a different, though a desperate 
project in view* Abandoning all thoughts of escape by 
the woods, he made the best of his way towards the canoe. 
He knew where it lay. Could it be reached, he had only 
to run the gauntlet of a few nfles, and success would be 
certain. None of the warriors had kept their weapons, 
which Wotfld have retarded their speed, and the nsk 
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wotild come either from the uncertain hands of the women, 
or from those of some well-grown boy, though most of 
the latter were already out m hot pursuit. Everything 
seemed propitious to the execution of this plan, and the 
course being a continued descent, the young man went 
over the ground at a rate that promised a speedy ter- 
mination to his toil 

As Deerslayer approached the point, several women 
and children were passed, but though the former en- 
deavoured to cast dried branches between his legs, the 
terror inspired by his bold retaliation on the redoubted 
Panther was so great that none dared come near enough 
senously to molest him He went by all tnumphantly, 
and reached the fringe of bushes Plunging through 
these, our hero found himself once more in the lake, and 
within fifty feet of the canoe Here he ceafed to run, 
for he well understood that his breath was now all- 
important to him. He even stooped, as he advanced, 
and cooled his parched mouth by scoopmg up water in 
his hand to drmk StiU the moments pressed, and he 
soon stood at the side of the canoe. The first glance told 
him that the paddles had been removed! This was a 
sore disappointment after all his efforts, and for a smgle 
moment he thought of turning, and of facing his foes 
by walkmg with dignity into the centre of the camp agam. 
But an mfernal yell, such as the American savage mone 
can raise, proclaimed the quick approach of the nearest 
of his pursuers, and the mstmct of life tnumphed. Pre- 
panng himself duly, and givmg a nght direction to its 
bows, he ran off into the water, bearmg the canoe before 
him, threw all his strength and skill mto a last effort, and 
cast himself forward so as to fall mto the bottom of the 
light craft without materially impeding its way. Here 
he remained on his back, both to regain his breath and 
to cover his person from the deadly r&e ' The hghtness, 
which was such an advantage in paddlmg the canoes, 
now operated unfavourably. The matenal was so like 
a feather that the boat had no momentum, else would 
the impulse in that smooth and placid sheet have im- 
pelled it to a distance from the shore that would have 
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rendered paddling with the hands safe. Could such a 
point once he reached, Deerslayer thought he might get 
far enough out to attract the attention of Chingachgook 
and Judith, who would not fail to come to his rehef with 
other canoes, a circumstance that promised everything 
As the young man lay at the bottom of the canoe, he 
watched its movements by studying the tops of the trees 
on the mountam-side, and judged of his distance by the 
time and the motion Voices on the shore were now 
numerous, and he heard something said about manning 
the raft, which, fortunately for the fugitive, lay at a con- 
siderable distance on the other side of the point. 

Perhaps the situation of Deerslayer had not been more 
critical that day than it was at this moment; it cer- 
tainly had not been one half as tantalizing. He lay 
perfectly qliiet for two or three minutes, trusting to the 
single sense of hearing, confident that the noise in the 
lake would reach his ears, did any one venture to approach 
by swimmmg. Once or twice he fancied that the ele- 
ment was stirred by the cautious movement of an arm, 
and then he perceived it was the wash of the water on 
the pebbles of the strand , for, m mimicry of the ocean, 
it as seldom that those httle lakes axe so totally tranquil 
as not to possess a slight heaving and setting on their 
shores Suddenly all the voices ceased, and a death-like 
stillness pervaded the spot, a quietness as profound as 
if all lay m the repose of inanimate life. By this time 
the canoe had dnfted so far as to render nothing visible 
to Deerslayer, as he lay on his back, except the blue void 
of space, and a few of those brighter rays that proceed 
from the efiulgence of the sun marked his proximity. 
It was not possible to endure this uncertainty long. 
The young man well knew that the profound stillness 
foieboded evil, the savages never being so silent as when 
about to strike a blow — ^resembling the stealthy foot 
of the panther ere he takes his leap. He took out a 
knife, and was about to cut a hole through the bark, in 
order to get a view of the shore, when he paused from a 
dread of being seen m Hie operation, which would direct 
the enemy where to aim their bullets., At this n^,t^t 
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a rifle was fired, and the ball pierced both sides of the 
canoe, within eighteen inches of the spot where his head 
lay. This was close work, but our hero had too lately 
gone through that, which was close to be appalled. He 
lay still half a minute longer, and then he saw the summit 
of an oak commg slowly within his narrow horizon. 

Unable to account for this change, Deerslayer could 
restrain his impatience no longer* Hitching his body 
along, with the utmost caution, he got his eye at the 
bullet-hole, and fortunately commanded a very toler- 
able view of the pomt. The canoe, by one of those im- 
perceptible impulses that so often decide the fate of men 
as well as the course of things, had inclined southerly, 
and was slowly drifting down the lake. It was lucky 
that Deerslayer had given it a shove sufficiently vigorous 
to send it past ihe end of the point ere it took this m^ 
clyiation, or it must have gone ashore again. As it was, 
it drifted so near it as to bnng the tops of two or three 
trees withm the range of the young man’s view, as has 
been mentioned, and, mdeed, to come m quite as close 
proximity with the extreimty of the point as was at all 
safe. The distance could not much have exceeded a 
hundred feet, though fortunately a hght current of air 
from the south-west began to set it slowly off shore. 

Deerslayer now felt the urgent necessity of r^ortm^ 
to some expedient to get farther from his foes, and, if 
possible, to apprise his friends of his situation. The 
distance rendered the last difficult, vdule the proximity 
to the pomt rendered the first mdispensable. As was 
usual in such craft, a large round smooth stone was in 
each end of the canoe, for the double purposes of seats 
and ballast , one of these was withm reach of his feet. 
This stone he contrived to get so far between his l^s 
as to reach it with his hands, and then he managed to 
roll it to the side of its fellow m the bows, where the two 
served to keep the trim of the light boat, while he worked 
his own body as far aft as possible. Before qmtting the 
shore, and as soon as he perceived that the paddles were 
gone, Deerslayer had thrown a bit of dead branch mt© 
me canoe, and this was within reach of his arm* Re* 
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moving the cap he wore, he put it on the end of this 
stick, and just let it appear over the edge of the canoe, 
as far as possible from his own person This ruse was 
scarcely adopted before the young man had a proof how 
much he had underrated the mtelligence of his enemies 
In contempt of an artifice so shallow and commonplace, 
a bullet was fired direciJy through another part of the 
canoe, which actually grazed his skin He dropped 
the cap, and instantly raised it immediately over his 
head as a safeguard. It would seem that this second 
artifice was unseen, or, what was more probable, the 
Hurons, feeling certain of recovenng -tteir captive, 
wished to take him ahve 

Deerslayer lay passive a few minutes longer, his eye 
at the bullet-hole, however, and much did he rejoice 
at seemg that he was drifting gradually farther and 
farther from the shore When he looked upward, the 
tree- tops had disappeared , but he soon found the carloe 
was slowly tummg, so as to prevent his getting a view 
of anythmg at his peep-hole but of the two extrem- 
ities of the lake. He now bethought him of the stick, 
which was crooked, and offered some facilities for row- 
mg without the necessity of nsmg The experiment 
succeeded, on tnal, better even than he had hoped, 
though his great embarrassment was to keep the canoe 
straight That his present manoeuvre was seen soon 
became apparent by the clamour on the shore , and a 
bullet, entenng the stem of the canoe, traversed its length, 
whistling between the arms of our hero, and passed out 
at the head This satisfied the fugitive that he was 
gettmg away with tolerable speed, and induced him to 
increase his efforts. He was makmg a stronger push 
than common, when another messenger from the pomt 
broke the stick out-board, and at once depnved him of 
his oar. As the sound of voices seemed to grow more 
and more distant, however, Deerslayer determined to 
leave all to the dnft until he believed himself beyond 
the reach of bullets. This was nervous work, but it was 
the wisest of all the expedients that offered ; and the 
young man was encouraged to persevere in it by the cat- 



THE DEERSLAYER, ^ 4^9 

cumstance that he felt his face fanned by the air — a proof 
that tlaere was a httle more wmd* 


CHAPTER XXVIIL 

** Nor widows’ tears, nor tender orphans’ cries 
Can stop th* invader’s force ; 

Nor swelling seas, nor threatening skxe3t^ 

Prevent the pirate’s course ; 

Their lives to selfish ends decreed, 

Through blood and rapine they proceed ” — Congrev», 

By this time Deerslayer had been twenty minutes in 
the canoe, and he began to grow a little impatient for 
some signs of rehef from his friends. The position of 
the boat still prevented his seemg in any direction, un- 
less it were up or down the bke ; and &ough he knew 
that his hne of sight must pass withm a hundred yards 
of the castle, it in fact passed that distance to the west- 
ward of the buildings. The profound stillness troubled 
him also, for he knew not whether to ascnbe it to the 
increasing space between him and the Indians, or to 
some new artifice. At length,' weaned with frmtless 
watchfulness, the young man turned himself on his back, 
closed his eyes, and awaited the result in determined 
acquiescence. If the savages could so completely con- 
trol their thirst for revenge, he was resolved to be as 
calm as themselves, and to trust his fate to the mter- 
position of the currents and air. 

Some additional ten minutes may have passed in this 
quiescent manner on both sides, when Deerslayer thought 
he heard a slight noise like a low rubbing against the 
bottom of his canoe. He opened his eyes, of course, in 
expectation of seemg the face or arm of an Indian rising 
from the water, and found that a canopy of leaves was 
impendmg directly over his head. Starting to his feet, 
the first object that met his eye was Rivenoak, who had 
so far aided the slow progress of the boat as to draw it 
on the pomt, the gratmg on the strand bemg the sound 

that fiTRt WT 
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m the drift of the canoe had been altogether owing to 
the baffling nature of the light currents of air, aided by 
some eddies m the water. 

Come/^ said the Huron, with a quiet gesture of 
authonty to order his prisoner to land , '' my young 
friend has sailed about till he is tired ; he will forget 
how to run again unless he uses his legs.*' 

“ You’ve the best of it, Huron,” returned Deerslayer, 
stepping steadily from the canoe, and passively following 
his leader to the open area of the point, “ Providence 
has helped you in an onexpected manner. I’m your 
prisoner ag’in, and I hope you’ll allow that I’m as good 
at breaking gaol as I am at keeping furloughs ” 

My young fnend is a moose * ” exclaimed the Huron. 
** His legs are very long , they have given my young 
men trouble But he is not a fish ; he cannot find his 
way in the lake We did not shoot him , fish are taken 
m nets and not killed by bullets. When he turns moose 
again, he will be treated like a moose ” 

‘‘ Ay, have your talk, Rivenoak ; make the most of 
your advantage ’Tis your nght, I suppose, and I know 
it IS your gift. On that p’mt there’ll be no words atween 
us, for all men must ahd ought to follow their gifts. 
Howsever, when your women begm to ta’nt and abuse 
me, as I suppose will soon happen, let ’em remember 
that if a paleface struggles for life so long as it’s law- 
ful and manful, he knows how to loosen his hold on it 
decently, when he feels that the time has come. I’m 
your captyve , work your will on me ” 

“ My brother has had a long run on the hills and a 
pleasant sail on the water,” returned Rivenoak more 
mildly, smdmg at the same tune m a way that his listener 
knew denoted pacific intentions “ He has seen the 
woods, he has seen the water, which does he like best ? 
Perhaps he has seen enough to change his mmd, and 
ipaake him hear reason.” 

** Speak out, Huron. Something is in your thoughts, 
and the sooner it is said the sooner you’ll get my answer.” 

“ That is straight ! There is no tummg in the talk 
of my paleface fnend. though he is a fox m runnings , I 
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will speak to him. His ears are now open wider than 
before, and his eyes are not shut. The Sumach is poorer 
than ever Once she had a brother and a husband She 
had children too. The time came, and the husband 
started for the happy hunting-grounds without saying 
farewell ; he left her alone with his chddren This he 
could not help, or he would not have done it. The Loup 
Cervier was a good husband It was pleasant to see the 
vemson, and wild ducks, and geese, and beaf s meat 
that hung in his lodge in wmter. It is now gone ; it 
will not keep m warm weather Who shall bring it 
back again ? Some thought the brother would not forget 
his sister, and that next wmter he would see that the 
lodge ^ould not be empty. We thought this , but the 
Panther yelled, and followed the hus&nd on the patii 
of death They are now tryuig which shall first reach 
the happy hunting-grounds Some think the Lynx can 
run fastest, and some think the Panther can jump the 
farthest. The Sumach thinks both will travel so fast 
and so far that neither will ever come back Who shall 
feed her and her young ? The man who told her hus- 
band and her brotiier to quit her lodge, that there might 
be room for him to come mto it He is a great hunter, 
and we know that the woman will never want ** 

** Ay, Huron, this is soon settled, accordin' to your 
notions; but it goes sorely ag'm the gram of a white 
man^s feehn's. I've heard of men savin' their lives this- 
a-way, and I've knowed them that would prefer death 
to such a sort of captivity For my part, I do not seek 
my end, nor do I seek matrimony " 

** The paleface wuU think of this while my people get 
ready for the council He vnR be told what wm happen. • 
Let him remember how hard it is to lose a husband and 
a brother. Go, When we want him, the name of Deer- 
slayer will be called " ^ 

This conversation had been held with no one near but 
the speakers Of all the band that had so latdy thronged 
the place, Rivenoak alone was visible. The r^t seemed 
to have totally abandoned the spot. Even the ftirmture, 
clothes* arms, and other propertv of the camp had en- 
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tirdy dSsappeared, and the place bore no otbier proofs 
of fhe crowd that had so lately occupied it than the traces 
of then: &es and resting-places, and the trodden earth 
that still showed the marks of their feet So sadden 
and unexpected a change caused Deerslayer a good deal 
of surprise and some uneasiness, for he had never known 
it to occur in the course of his eigierience among the 
Ddawares. He suspected, however, and rightly, &at a 
change of encampment was mtended, and that the 
mystery of the movement was resorted to in order to 
work on his apprdiensions, 

Rivenoak walked up the vista of trees as soon as he 
ceased spealdi^, leaving Deerslayer by himself. The 
chief disappeared behmd the covers of the forest and 
one unpractised in such scenes might have belief^ the 
prisoner left to the dictates of his own judgment But 
tte young man, while he felt a httle amazement at the 
dramatic aspect of things, knew his enemies too well to 
fancy hims^ at liberty, or a free agent StQl he was 
Ignorant how far the Hurons meant to cany their arti- 
fices, and he determined to bnng the question as soon 
as practicable to the proof. Affectmg an mdifierence he 
was far from feeling, he strolled about the area, gradu- 
ally getting nearer and nearer to the spot where he had 
landed, when he suddenly qmckened his pace, though 
carefully avoiding all appearance of flight, and pushmg 
aside the bushes, he stepped upon the beach. The canoe 
was gone , nor could he see any traces of it, after walking 
to the northern and southern verges of the pomt, and 
examining the shores m both directions. It was evi- 
dently removed beyond his reach and knowledge, and 
under curcumstances to ^ow that such had been the 
intention, of the savages, 

Deerslayer now better understood Ms actual situation. 
He was a prisoner on the narrow tongue of land, vigi- 
lantly watched, beyond a question, and with no other 
means of escape than that of swimming. He again 
thought of this last expedient; hut the certainty that 
the canoe would be sent m chase, and the desperate nature 
us the chances of success, deterred him xiom the un^- 
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taking. While on the strand, he came to a spot where 
Ihe bn^es had been cut, and thrown into a small pile. 
Removing a few of the upper branches, he found benealh 
them the dead body of the Panther. He knew that it 
was kept until the savages might find a place to inter it, 
when it would be beyond the reach of the scalping-knife. 
He gazed wistfully towards the castle, but there all seemed 
to be silent and desolate ; and a feeling of londmess and 
desertion came over him to increase the gloom of the 
moment 

“ God’s will be done ! ” muimmred the young man as 
he walked sorrowfully away from the beach, entering 
again beneath the arches of the wood ; “ Goci’s will be 
done on 'arthj as it is m heaven ! I ciid hope that my 
days whold not be numbered so soon ; but it matters 
httie after alL A few more winters, and a few more 
summers, and |twould have been over, accordin’ to 
natur*. Ah’s me! the yotu^ and actyve seldom think 
death po^ble, till he gnns in their faces, and tdls ’em 
the hour is come I ” 

While this scfiiloquy was being pronounced, the himter 
advanced into the area, where to his surprise he saw 
Hetty alone, evidently awaiting his return. The girl 
carried the Bible uncier her arm; and her face, over 
which a shadow of gentle mdaifeholy was usually thrown, 
now seemed sad and downcast. Moving nearer. Deer- 
slayer spoke. 

^ Poor Hetty,” he said, ** times have been so trouble- 
some of late that I’d altogether forgotten you ; we meet, 
as it might be, to mourn over wmt is to happen. I 
wonder what has become of Chingachgook and Wah." 

“ Why did you kill tiie Huron, Deerda3rer ? ” returned 
the girl reproachfully. “Don’t you know your com- 
mandments, wljich say, ‘Thou shalt not kill* ? They 
tell me you have now slain the woman’s husband and 
brother.’’ 

“ It’s true, my good Hetty ; 'tis gospd truth, and I’ll 
not deny what has come to pass. But you must re- 
member, gal, that many thii^ are lawful in war which 
would be onlawful in p^ice. The husband was shot m 
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open :^ht, or open so far as T was consamed, while he 
had a better cover than common; and the brother 
brought his end on himself by castmg his tomahawk at 
an unarmed prisoner Did you witness that deed, gal ? ” 

“ I saw it, and was sorry it happened, Deerslayer ; for 
I hoped you wouldn’t have returned blow for blow, but 
good for evil ” 

“ Ah, Hetty, that may do among the missionaries, 
but 'twould make an onsartain life m the woods. The 
Panther craved my blood, and he was foolish enough to 
throw arms mto my hands, at the very moment he was 
stnvm’ after it. ’Twould have been ag’in natuf not 
to raise a hand in such a trial, and ’twould have done 
discredit to my trainm’ and gifts.” 

“ Deerdayer, do you mean to marry Sumadh, now she 
has neither husband nor brother to feed her ? ” 

“ Are such your idees of matrimony, Hetty ? Ought 
the young to wive with the old — the paleface with the 
redskm— the Christian with the heathen? It’s ag’m 
reason and natur*, and so you’ll see, if you think of it 
a moment ” 

“ I’ve alwa 3 ?s heard my mother say,” returned Hetty, 
avertu^ her face, more from a feroinme instinct than 
from any consciousness of wrong, “ that people should 
never marry until they loved each other better than 
brothers and sisters, and I suppose that is what you 
mean. Sumach is old, and you are young.” 

“ Ay, and she’s red, and I’m white. So 'tis a moral 
impossibihty that I should ever marry Sumach. And 
though Indian weddm’s have no pnests, and not much 
religion, a white man who knows his gifts and duties 
can’t profit by that, and so make his escape ax the fitting 
time I do think death would be more nat’ral like and 
welcome than wedlock with this woman. Tdl me, Hetty, 
witat has become of all the Hurons, and why th^ let 
you roam about the p’mt, as if you too was a prisoner.” 

“ PSR no prisoner, Deerslayer, but a free gid, and go 
when «d where I please. Nobody dare hurt me I If 
they did, Gpd would be angry, as I can show them m 
the Bible, 'No, no;, Hetty Hutter is not afraid, 
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in good hands. The Hurons are up yonder in the woocte, 
and keep a good watch on us both, I^U answer for it, 
since all the women and children are on the lookout/*^ 

Here the stirrmg of leaves and the cracking of dried 
twigs interrupted the discourse, and apprised Deerslayer 
of the approach of his enemies. The Hurons closed 
around the spot that had been prepared for the coming 
scene, and in the centre of which the intended victim 
now stood in a circle, the armed men being so distnbuted 
among the feebler members of the band that there was 
no safe opening through which the pnsoner could break. 
But the latter no longer, contemplated flight, the recent 
trial having satisfied him of his mabihty to escape, when 
pursued so closely by numbers On the contrary, all 
his energies were aroused in order to meet his expected 
fate with a calmness that should do credit to his colour 
and his manhood — one equally removed from recreant 
alarm and savage boastmg 

When Rivenoak reappeared m the circle, he occupied 
his old place at the head of the area. Several of the elder 
warriors stood near him ; but now that the brother of 
Sumach had fallen, there was no longer any recognized 
chief present whose influence and authority ofl[ered a 
dangerous nvahy to his own Nevertheless, it is well 
known that little which could be called monarchical, or 
despotic, entered into the politics of the North American 
tribes, although the first colomsts, brmgmg with them 
to this hemisphere the notions and opmions of their own 
countries, often dignified the chief men of those primitive 
nations with the titles of kings and prmces. Heredi- 
tary influence did certainly exist, but there is much 
reason to believe it existed rather as a consequence of 
hereditary ment and acquired qualifications ihan as a 
birthnght, Rivenoak, however, had not even this claim, 
having risen to consideration purely by the force of tal- 
ents, sagacity, and, as Bacon expresses it, ** by a union 
of great and mean qualities/* 

Next to arms, eloquence offers the great avenue to 
popular favour, whether it be m civilized or savage hfe ; 
and Rivenoak had succeeded, as so many have succeeded 
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before Mm# quite as much by rendering faflades accept- 
able td Ms listeners as by any profound or learned exposi- 
tions of truth, or the accuraqr of his logic. Nevertheless, 
he had influence, and was far from being altogether 
without just daims to its possession.' Like most men 
who reason more than they feel, the Huron was not 
addicted to the mdulgence of the mere ferocious pas- 
sions of his people ; he had been commonly found on 
the side of mercy m all the scenes of vindictive torture 
and revenge that had occurred m his tribe, smce his own 
attainment to power. On the present occasion he was 
rductant to proceed to extremities, although the provo- 
cation was so great ; still it exceeded his Ingenuity to 
see how that alternative could well be avoided. Sumadi 
resented her rejection more than she did the deaths of 
her husband and brother, and there was little probabihty 
that the woman would pardon a man who had so un- 
eqmvocally preferred death to her embraces Without her 
forgiveness there was scarce a hope 'that the tnte could 
be mduced to overtook its loss ; and even to i^venoak 
himself, much as he was disposed to pardon, the feite of 
our hero now appeared to be almost hopelesdy sealed. 

When the whole band was arrayed around me captive, 
a grave silence, so much the more threatening from its 
profound quiet, pervaded the place. Deerslayer per- 
ceived that the women and boys had been prepanng 
splinters of the fat-pme roots, wMch he well knew were 
to be stuck mto his flesh, and set m flames, w]^e two 
or three of the young men held the thongs of bark with 
which he was to be bound. The smoke of a distant fire 
announced that the burning brands were m preparation, 
and several of the elder warriors passed meir fingers 
over the edges of their tomahawks, as if to prove iheir 
keenness and temper. Even the knives seemed loosened 
in their i^eaths, impatient for the bloody and mer<^^ 
work to b^in.’ 

“ Killer of the Deer,” recommenced Rivenoak, certainly 
without any td sympathy or pity m his manner, 
though with caknness and dignity—'* Killer of the Deer, 
it is time that my people knew meir minds. The gun-fe 
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no longer over our heads , tired of waiting on the Hurons, 
he has begun to fall near the pines on this side of the 
valley He is travelling fast towards the country of our 
French fathers It is to warn his children that their 
lodges are empty, and that they ought to be at home 
The roaming wolf has his den, and he goes to it when he 
wishes to see his young The Iroquois are not poorer 
than the wolves They have villages, and wigwams, and 
fields of corn. The good spirits will be tired of watch- 
ing them alone My people must go back, and see to 
their own business There will be joy m the lodges when 
they hear our whoop from the forest > It will be a 
sorrowful whoop , when it is understood, grief will come 
after it There will be one scalp-whoop, but there will be 
only one We have the fur of the Muskrat , his body is 
among the fishes Deerslayer must say whether anotiier 
scalp shall be on our pole Two lodges are empty : a 
scalp, hvmg or dead, is wanted at each door 

Then take 'em dead, Huron," firmly, but altogether 
without dramatic boastmg, returned the captive My 
hour IS come, I do suppose , and what must be must. 
If you are bent on the tortur', I'll do my endivours to 
bear up ag'm it, though no man can say how far his natur' 
will stand pam, until he's been tried " 

'' The paleface cur begms to put his tail between his 
legs ! " cried a young and garrulous savage, who bore 
the appropnate title of the Corbeau Rouge, a sobriquet 
he had gained from the French by his facihty m makmg 
unseasonable noises, and an undue tendency to hear his 
own voice , “ he is no warrior , he has killed the Loup 
Cervier when lookmg behmd him, not to see the flash of 
his own rifle He grunts hke a hog already. When the 
Huron women begm to torment him, he will cry like 
the young of the catamoimt He is a Delaware woman 
dressed m the skm of a Yengeese I " 

‘‘Have your say, young man — ^have your say,” re- 
turned Deerslaver, unmoved, "you know no better, 
and» I can overlook it Talking may aggravate women, 
but can hardly make knives sharper^ fire hotterj or rifles 
more *^tam," 
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Rivenoak now interfered, reproving the Red Crow for 
his premature interference, and then directed the proper 
persons to bind the captive This expedient was adopted, 
not from any apprehensions that he would escape, or 
from any necessity that was yet apparent of his bemg 
unable to endure the torture with his limbs free, but 
from an mgenious design of makmg him feel his helpless- 
ness, and of gradually sappmg his resolution, by under- 
minmg it, as it might be, httle by little Deerslayer 
offered no resistance He submitted his arms and his 
legs freely, if not cheerfully, to the ligaments of bark 
which were bound around them, by order of the chief, 
in a way to produce as little pam as possible These 
directions were secret, and given in the hope that the 
captive would finally save himself from any serious 
bodily buffering, by consentmg to take the Sumach for 
a wife As soon as the body of Deerslayer was withed 
m bark sufficiently to create a lively sense of helpless- 
ness, he was hterally carried to a young tree, and bound 
agamst it, m a way that effectually prevented him from 
movmg, as well as from fallmg The hands were laid 
fiat agamst the legs, and thongs were passed over all, 
m a way nearly to mcorporate the prisoner witix the 
tree His cap was then removed, and he was left half 
standmg, half sustained by his bonds, to face tiie coming 
scene m the best manner he could. 

Previously to proceedmg to anything like extremities, 
it was the wish of Rivenoak to put his captive^s resolution 
to the proof, by renewmg the attempt at a compromise. 
This cotdd be effected only in one manner, the acqm- 
escence of ^e Sumach being indispensably necessary to 
a compromise of her right to be revenged With this 
view, meni the woman was next desired to advance, and 
to look to her own interest, no agent being considered 
as efficient as the principal herself in this negotiation. 
The Indian females, when girls, are usually mild and 
submissive, with musical tones, pleasant voices^ and 
tamy laughs ; but tod and suffering generally demrive ^ 
them of most of these advantages by the time they nave ' 
reached an age which the Sumau^ had long before 
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To render their voices harsh, xt would seem to require 
active, malignant passions , though, when excited, their 
screams can rise to a sufficientiy conspicuous degree oi 
discordancy to assert their claim to possess this dis- 
tinctive peculiarity of the sex. The Sumach was not 
altogether without femmine attraction, however, and 
had so recently been deemed handsome m her tribe, as 
not to have yet learned the full mfluence that time and 
exposure produce on man as well as on woman. By an 
arrangement of Rivenoak’s, some of the women around 
her had been employing the time m endeavouring to 
persuade the bereaved widow that there was still a hope 
Deerslayer might be prevailed on to enter her wigwam, 
m preference to entermg the world of spints, and this, 
too, with a success that previous symptoms scarcely 
justified. All this was the result of a resolution on the 
part of the chief to leave no proper means unemployed 
in order to get the greatest hunter that was then thought 
to exist in all that region transferred to his own nation, 
as well as a husband for a woman who he felt would be 
likely to be troublesome. , 

In conformity with this scheme, the Sumach had been 
secretly advised to advance into the circle, and to make 
her appeal to the pnsoner^s sense of justice before the 
band had recourse to the last experiment The woman, 
nothmg loath, consented, for there was some such 
attraction, in becommg the wife of a noted hunter, among 
the females of the tribes, as is experienced by sex in 
more refined life, when they bestow their hands on the 
afiiuent. As the duties of a mother were thought to be 
paramount to all other considerations, the widow telt 
none of that embarrassment m preferrmg h^ claims 
to which even a female fortune-hunter among ourselves 
might be liable. When she stood forth before the wMe 
party, therefore, the children that she led by the hand 
fully justified all she did 

You see me before you,' cruel jpaleface,^* the woman 
commenced ; “ your spirit must teU you my errand I 
have found you I cannot find the Loup Cervier, nor the 
Panther, I have looked for them m the lake, m the 
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woods, in the dotids I cannot say where they have 

gone ** 

“ No man knows, good Sumach, no man knows,*' mter- 
posed the captive- When the spint leaves Ae body 
it passes mto a world beyond our knowledge, and the 
wisest way for them that are left behind is to hope for 
the best. No doubt both your warriors have gone to 
the happy huntmg-grounds, and at the proper time you 
will see "em ag'm, m their improved state. The wife 
and sister of braves must have looked forward to some 
such tarmmation of their 'arthly careers '' 

“ Crud paleface, what had my warriors done that you 
should slay them ? They were the best hunters and the 
boldest young men of their tribe The Great Spint m- 
tended that they should hve until they withered like the 
branches of the hemlock, and fell of their own weight 
Nay, nay, good Sumach , this is a little outdomg red- 
skm privileges Young man was neither, any more than 
you can be called a young woman ; and as to the Great 
Spinfs mtendmg that they should fall otherwise than 
they did, that*s a grievous mistake, inasmuch as what 
the Great Spint mtends is sartain to come to pass/’ 

It is so. Sumach has but one tongue , she can tell 
but one story. The paleface struck the Hurons, lest the 
Hurons should strike him The Hurons are a just na- 
tion ; they will forget it. The chiefs will shut their eyes 
and pretend not to have seen it. The young men w^ 
believe the Panther and the Ljmx have gone to far-off 
hunts , and the Sumach will take her children by the 
hand, and go mto the lodge of the paleface, and say, 

' See ; these are your children — ^they are also mme , feed 
us, and we will hve with you * ” 

The tarms are onadmissible, woman ; and though I 
feel for your losses, which must be hard to bear, the 
tarms cannot be accepted As to givm* you ven’son, 
m case we lived near enough together, that would be no 
great expFite , but as for becomm’ your husband, and 
the father of your children, to be honest, with you, I feel 
no calhn’ that-a-way*” 

Look at this boy* crud paleface. He has no father to 

<* 
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teach him to kill the deer, or to take scalps See this 
girl What young man will come to look for a wife in a 
lodge that has no head ^ There are more among my 
people in the Canadas, and the Killer of Deer will find 
as many mouths to feed as his heart can wish for 

I tell you, woman,"* exclaimed Deerslayer, whose 
imagination was far from seconding the appeal of the 
widow, and who began to grow restive under the vivid 
pictures she was drawmg, “ all this is nothmg to me* 
People and kindred must take care of their own father- 
less, leaving them that have no children to their own 
lonelmeSs As for me, I have no offsprmg, and I want 
no wife Now, go away. Sumach , leave me in the hands 
of your chiefs , for my colour, and gifts, and natur" itself 
cry out ag"in the idee of takmg you for a wife "" 

It IS unnecessary to expatiate on the effect of this 
downright refusal of the woman’s proposals If there 
was anything like tenderness m her bosom — and no 
woman was, probably, ever entirely without that femi- 
nine quality — ^it all disappeared at this plam announce- 
ment Fury, rage, mortified pride, and a volcano of 
wrath burst out at one explosion, converting her into a 
sort of maniac, as it might be at the touch of a magician’s 
wand Without deignmg a reply m words, she made the 
arches of the forest rmg with screams, and then flew for- 
ward at her victim, seizing him by the hair, which she 
appeared resolute to draw out by the roots It was some 
time before her grasp could be loosened Fortunately for 
the prisoner, her rage was blmd, smce his total helpless- 
ness left him entirely at her mercy Had it been better 
directed, it might have proved fatal before any rehef 
could have been offered As it was, she did succeed 
in wrenching out two or three handfuls of hair before 
the young men could tear her away from her victim 
The msult that had been offered to the Sumach was 
deemed an insult to the whole tribe — ^not so much, how- 
ever, on account of any respect that was felt for the 
woman, as on account of the honour of the Huron nation 
Sumach herself was generally considered to be as acid as 
the berry from whidi she denved her name , and now 
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that her great supporters, her husband and brother, were 
both gone, few cared about concealing their aversion. 
Nevertheless, it had become a point of honour to punish 
the paleface who disdained a Huron woman, and more 
particularly one who coolly preferred death to reheving 
the tribe from the support of a widow and her children 
The young men showed an impatience to begm the tor- 
ture that Rivenoak imderstood ; and as his elder associ- 
ates manifested no disposition to permit any longer 
delay, he was compelled to give the signal for the mfernal 
work to proceed. 


CHAPTER XXIX^ 

The tigly hear now minded not the stake, 

Nor how the cruel mastiffs do him tear ; 

The stag lay still, unrousM from the brake, 

The foamy boar femed not the hunter’s spear , 

All thing was still in desert, bush, and briar ” 

Lord Dorset. 

Tt was one of the common expedients of the savages on 
such occasions to put the nerves of their victims to the 
severest proofs. On the other hand, it was a matter of 
Indian pnde to betray no yieldmg to terror or pam, 
but for the pnsoner to provoke his enemies to such acts 
of violence as would soonest produce death. Many a 
wamor had been known to brmg his own suffermgs to 
a more speedy termination by tauntmg reproaches and 
revilmg language, when he found that his physical system 
was givmg way under the agony of suffermgs produced 
by a hellish ingenuity that might well eclipse aU that 
has been said of the infernal devices of religious perse- 
cution. This happy expedient of taking refuge from the 
ferocity of his foes m their passions was denied Deer- 
slayer, however, by his peculiar notions of the duty of 
a white man ; and he had stoutly made up his mind to 
endure everything in preference to disgracmg his colour. 

No sooner did the young men understand that they 
were at liberty to commence than some of the boldest 
and most forward amox^ them sprang mto title aren% 
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tomahawk m hand Here they prepared to throw that 
dangerous weapon, the object bemg to strike the tree as 
near as possible to the victim’s head without absolutely 
hittmg hun This was so hazardous an experiment that 
none but those who were known to be exceedingly expert 
with the weapon were allowed to enter the lists at all, 
lest an early death might interfere with the expected 
entertamment In the truest hands it was seldom that 
the captive escaped mjury m these trials , and it often 
happened that death followed, even when the blow was 
not premeditated In the particular case of our hero, 
Rivenoak and the older warriors were apprehensive that 
the example of the Panther’s fate might prove a motive 
with some fiery spint suddenly to sacrifice his conqueror, 
when the temptation of effectmg it in precisely the same 
manner, and possibly with the identical weapon with 
which the warrior had faUen, offered This circum- 
stance of itself rendered the ordeal of the tomahawk 
doubly critical for the Deerslayer* 

It would seem, however, that all who now entered what 
we shall call the lists were more disposed to exhibit their 
own dexterity than to resent the deaths of their com- 
rades Each prepared himself for the trial, with the 
feelmgs of rivalry rather than with the desire for venge- 
ance ; and for the first few mmutes the prisoner had 
little more connection with the result than grew out of 
the mterest that necessarily attached itself to a living 
target The young men were eager, mstead of being 
fierce, and Rivenoak thought he still saw signs of bemg 
able to save the life of the captive when the vanity of 
the young men had been gratified, always admitting 
that it was not sacnficed to the delicate experiment 
that were about to be made 
The first youth who presented himself for the trial was 
called the Raven, havmg as yet had no opportumty of 
obtaming a more warlike sobnquet He was remark- 
able for high pretension rather than for skill or exploits ; 
and those who knew his character thought the captive 
m immment danger when he took his stand and poised 
the tomahawkt Nevertheless, the young man was good- 
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natured, and no thought was uppermost m his mmd 
other than the desire to make a better cast than any of 
his fellows Deerslayer got an inkling of this warrior’s 
want of reputation by die injunctions that he had re- 
ceived from the seniors, who, mdeed, would have ob- 
jected to his appearing in the arena at all, but for an 
mfiuence derived from his father, an aged warrior of 
great merit who was then in the lodges of the tribe 
Still our hero mamtamed an appearance of self-posses- 
sion He had made up his mind that his hour was 
come, and it would have been a mercy, instead of a 
calamity, to fall by the unsteadmess of the first hand 
that was raised against him. After a suitable numbei 
of flourishes and,, gesticulations, that promised much 
more than he codld perform, the Raven let the toma- 
hawk quit his hand. The weapon whirled through the 
air with the usual evolutions, cut a chip from the 
sapling to which the prisoner was bound, within a few 
mches of his cheek, and stuck in a large oak that grew 
several yards behind him This was decidedly a bad 
effort, and a common sneer proclaimed as much, to the 
great mortification of the young man On the other 
hand, there was a general but suppressed murmur of 
admiration at the steadiness with which the captive 
stood the trial The head was the only part he could 
move> and this had been purposely left free, that the 
tormentors might have the amusement and the tor- 
mented endure the shame of dodging, and otherwise 
attempting to avoid the blows Deerslayer disappomted 
these hopes, by a command of nerve that rendered his 
whole body as immovable as the tree to which it was 
bound Nor did he even adopt the natural and usual 
expedient of shuttmg his eyes, the firmest and oldest 
warnor of the red men never having more disdainfully 
denied himself this advantage under similar cnrcum- 
stances- 

The Raven had no sooner made his unsuccessful and 
puerile effort than he was succeeded by the Daim-Mose, 
or the Moose, a middle-aged warnor, who was particu- 
larly skilful m the use of tie tomahawk, and from whose 
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attempt the spectators confidently looked for gratifica- 
tion This man had none of the good-nature of the 
Raven, but he would gladly have sacrificed the captive 
to his hatred of the palefaces generally, were it not for 
the greater mterest he felt m his own success as one 
particularly skilful m the use of this weapon He took 
his stand quietly, but with an air of confidence, poised 
his little axe but a single instant, advanced a foot with 
a quick motion, and threw Deerslayer saw the keen 
instrument whirlmg towards him, and believed all was 
over, still, he was not touched The tomahawk had 
actually bound the head of the captive to the tree by 
carrymg before it some of his hair, having buried itself 
deep beneath the soft bark A general yell expressed 
the delight of the spectators, and the Moose felt his heart 
soften a little towards the prisoner, whose steadiness of 
nerve alone enabled him to give this evidence of his 
consummate skill 

The Daim-Mose was succeeded by the Boundmg Boy, or 
the Gargon qui Bondit, who came leaping mto file circle 
like a hound or a goat at play This was one of those 
elastic youths, whose muscles seemed always m motion, 
and who either affected, or who, from habit, was actu- 
ally unable to move m any other manner than by show- 
ing the antics just mentioned Nevertheless, he was 
both brave and skilful, and had gained the respect of 
his people by deeds m war as well as success m the 
himts A far nobler name would long since have fallen 
to his share, had not a Frenchman of rank inadvertently 
given him this sobriquet, which he religiously preserved, 
as coming from his great father who lived beyond the 
wide salt lake The Boundmg Boy skipped about in 
front of the captive, menacing him with hiis tomahawk, 
now on one side, and now on another, and then again 
in front, in the vam hope of being able to extort some 
sign of fear by this parade of danger At length Deer- 
slayer’s patience became exhausted by all this mum- 
mery, and he spoke for the first time smce the trial had 
actually commenced 

Throw away, Huron 1 ” he cned, or your tomahawk 
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will forget its arr'nd Why do you keep loping about 
like a fa’n that's showing its dam how well it can skip, 
when you're a warrior grown yourself, and a warrior 
grown defies you and all your silly antics ^ Throw, or 
the Huron gals will laugh m your face " 

Although not mtended to produce such an effect, the 
last words aroused the Boundmg " warrior to fury The 
same nervous excitability which rendered him so active 
in his person made it difficult to repress his feelings, 
and the words were scarcely past the lips of the speaker 
than the tomahawk left the hand of the Indian Nor 
was it cast without good-will and a fierce determination 
to slay Had the mtention been less deadly, the danger 
might have been greater The aim was uneertam, and 
the weapon glanced near the cheek of the captive, slightly 
cutting the shoulder m its evolutions This was the 
first instance in which any other object than that of 
terrifying the prisoner and of displaying skill had been 
manifested, and the Boundmg Boy was immediately 
led from the arena, and was warmly rebuked for his m- 
temperate haste, which had come so near defeatmg all 
the hopes of the band 

To this irritable person succeeded several other young 
wamors, who not only hurled the tomahawk, but who 
cast the knife, a far more dangerous experiment, with 
reckless mdifference , yet they always manifested a skill 
that prevented any injury to the captive Several times 
Deerslayer was grazed, but m no mstance did he receive 
what might be termed a wound The unflinching firm- 
ness with which he faced his assailants, more especially 
m the sort of rally with which this trial termmated, ex- 
ated a profound respect m the spectators , and when the 
chiefs announced that the pnsoner had well withstood 
the tnal of the knife and the tomahawk, there was not a 
smgle individual in the band who really felt any hos- 
tility towards him, with the exception of Sumach and 
the Bounding Boy These two discontented spirits got 
together, it is true, feedmg each other’s ire; but as 
yet their malignant feelings were confined very much 
to themselves though there existed the danger that the 
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others ere long could not fail to be excited by their own 
efforts into that demoniacal state which usumly accom- 
panied all similar scenes among the red men 
Rivenoak now told his people that the paleface had 
proved himself to be a man He might live with the 
Delawares, but he had not been made a woman with that 
tribe He wished to know whether it was the desire of 
the Hurons to proceed any further Even the gentlest 
of the females, however, had received too much satis- 
faction m the late trials to forego their expectations of 
a gratifying exhibition , and there was but one voice 
m the request to proceed The politic chief, who had 
some such desire to receive so celebrated a hunter into 
his tribe as a European mmister has to devise a new and 
available means of taxation, sought every plausible 
means of arresting the trial m season , for he well knew, 
if permitted to go far enough to arouse the more ferocious 
passions of the tormentors, it would be as easy to dam 
the waters of the great lakes of his own region as to 
attempt to arrest them m their bloody career. He 
therefore called four or five of the best marksmen to 
him, and bid them put the captive to the proof of the 
rifle, while at the same time he cautioned them touchmg 
the necessity of their mamtammg their own credit, by 
the closest attention to the manner of exhibitmg their 
skill. When Deerslayer saw the chosen warriors step 
mto the circle, with their arms prepared for service, he 
felt some such relief as the miserable sufferer, who has 
long endured the agonies of disease, feels at the certain 
approach of death Any triflmg variance in the aim of 
this formidable weapon would prove fatal, since the head 
bemg the target or rather the point it was desired to 
graze without injury, an inch or two of difference in the 
Ime of projection must at once determine the question 
of life or death. 

In the torture by the rifle there was none of the latitude 
permitted that appeared in the case of even Gesler’s 
apple, a hair’s-breadth bemg m fact the utmost limits 
that an expert marksman would allow himself on an 
occasion like this Victims were frequently shot through 
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the head by too eager or tinskilful hands , and it often 
occurred that, exasperated by the fortitude and taunts of 
the prisoner, death was dealt intentionally in a moment 
of ungovernable irritation All this Deerslayer well knew, 
for It was in relating the traditions of such scenes as well 
as of the battles and victones of their people that the 
old men beguiled the long wmter evenings m their cabms 
He now fully expected Lhe end of his career, and ex- 
perienced a sort of melancholy pleasure m the idea that 
he was to fall by a weapon as much beloved as the rifle 
A slight interruption, however, took jplace before the 
business was allowed to proceed 
Hetty Hutter witnessed all that passed, and the scene 
at first had pressed upon her feeble mmd in a way to 
paralyze it entirely , but by this time she had rallied, 
and was growing indignant at the unmerited suflermg 
the Indians were inflicting on her friend Though timid 
and shy as the young of the deer on so many occasions, 
this right-feeling girl was always intrepid m the cause 
of humanity, the lessons of her mother and the impulses 
of her own heart — ^perhaps we might say, the promptmgs 
of that unseen and pure spirit that seemed ever to watch 
over and direct her actions — ^uniting to keep down the 
apprehensions of woman, and to impel her to be bold 
and resolute She now appeared in the circle, gentle, 
feminine, even bashful m mien, as usual, but earnest in 
her words and comtenance, speaking like one who knew 
herself to be sustained' by the high authority of God 
Why do you torment Deerslayer, red men ? she 
asked What has he done that you trifle with his life ? 
Who has given you the right to be his judges ? Suppose 
one of your knives or tomahawks had hit him what 
Indian among you all could cure the wound you would 
make ? Besides, in harming Deerslayer you injure your 
own fnend When father and Hurry Harry came after 
your scalps, he refused to be of the party, and stayed 
m the canoe by himself You are tormenting your friend 
in tormenting this young man ’ " 

The Hurons listened with grave attention, and one 
among them, who understood English, translated what 
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had been said into their native tongue As soon as 
Rivenoak was made acquainted with the purport of 
her address, he answered it in his own dialect, the inter- 
preter conveying it to the girl m English 

My daughter is very welcome to speak, said the 
stern old orator, using gentle mtonations and smiling as 
kindly as if addressing a child, "'the Hurons are glad 
to hear her voice , they listen to what she says The 
Great Spirit often speaks to men with such tongues 
This time her eyes have not been open wide enough to 
see all that has happened Deerslayer did not come for 
our scalps, that is true Why did he not come ^ Here 
they are on our heads , the war-locks are ready to be 
talcen hold of , a bold enemy ought to stretch out his 
hand to seize them The Iroquois are too great a nation 
to punish men that take scalps What they do them- 
selves they like to see others do Let my daughter look 
around her and count my warriors Had I as many 
hands as four warriors, their j&ngers would be fewer than 
my people when they came mto your huntmg-grounds 
Now a whole hand is missmg Where are the fingers ^ 
Two have been cut off by this paleface My Hurons 
wish to see if he did this by means of a stout heart or 
by treachery — ^like a skulkmg fox, or like a leaping 
panther 

You know yourself, Huron, how one of them fell I 
saw it, and you all saw it too. 'Twas too bloody to look 
at, but it was not Deerslayer's fault Your warrior 
sought his life, and he defended himself I don't know 
whether the good book says that it was right, but all men 
will do that Come, if you want to know which of you 
can shoot best, give Deerslayer a rifle, and then you will 
find how much more expert he is than any of your war- 
riors ; yes, than all of them together ^ " 

Could one have looked upon such a scene with in- 
difference, he would have been amused at the gravity 
with which the savages listened to the translation of 
this unusual request No taunt, no smile, mmgled with 
their surprise , for Hetty had a character and manner 
too samtly to subject her infirmity to the moekmgs of 
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the rude and ferocious On the contrary, she was an 

swered with respectful attention 

My daughter does not always talk like a chief at a 
council-fire/’ returned Rivenoak, or she would not 
have said this Two of my warriors have fallen by the 
blows of our prisoner , their grave is too small to hold 
a third The Hurons do not like to crowd their dead' 
If there is another spirit about to set out for the far-off 
world, it must not be the spirit of a Huron , it must 
be the spirit of a paleface Go, daughter, and sit by 
Sumach, who is in grief Let the Huron warriors show 
how well they can shoot , let the paleface show how 
little he cares for their bullets 
Hetty's mind was unequal to a sustained discussiony 
and accustomed to defer to the directions of her seniors, 
she did as told, seating herself passively on a log by the 
side of the Sumach, and avertmg her face from the 
pamful scene that was occurrmg within the circle 
The warriors, as soon as this interruption had ceased, 
resumed their places, and agam prepared to exhibit their 
skiU, as there was a double object in view — that of putting 
the constancy of the captive to the proof, and that of 
showmg how steady were the hands of the marksmen 
under circumstances of excitement The distance was 
small, and in one sense safe But m diminishmg the 
distance taken by the tormentors, the trial to the nerves 
of the captive was essentially mcreased The face of 
Deerslayer, indeed, was just removed sufficiently from 
the ends of the guns to escape the effects of the flash, 
and his steady eye was enabled to look directly mto 
their muzzles, as it might be, m anticipation of the fatal 
messenger that was to issue from each; The cunning 
Hurons well knew this fact , and scarce one levelled his 
piece without first causing it to point as near as possible 
at the forehead of the pnsoner, m the hope that his 
fortitude would fail him, and that the band would enjoy 
the triumph of seeing a victim quail under their mgem 
ous cruelty Nevertheless, each of the competitors was 
still careful not to mjure, the disgrace of strikmg prema- 
turely being second only to that of failing altogether m 
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attaining the object. Shot after shot was made, all the 
bullets coming m close proximity to the Deerslayer's 
head, without touchmg it Still no one could detect even 
the twitchmg of a muscle on the part of the captive^ 
or the slightest wmkmg of an eye This mdomitable 
resolution, which so much exceeded everythmg of its 
kind that any present had before witnessed, might be re- 
ferred to three distinct causes The first was resignation 
to his fate, blended with natural steadmess of deport- 
ment — ^for our hero had calmly made up his mind that 
he must die, and preferred this mode to any other , the 
second was his great familiarity with this particular wea- 
pon, which deprived it of all the terror that is usually con- 
nected with the mere form of the danger ; and the third 
was this familiarity carried out in practice to a degree 
so nice as to enable the intended victim to tell within 
an inch the precise spot where each bullet must strike, 
for he calculated its range by lookmg m at the bore of 
the piece So exact was Deerslayer's estimation of the 
line of fire that his pride of feelmg finally got the better 
of his resignation , and when five or six had discharged 
their bullets into the tree, he could not refrain from 
expressing his contempt at their want of hand and eye 
You may call this shootmg, Mingoes," he exclaimed, 

“ but weVe squaws among the Delawares, and I've 
known Dutch gals on the Mohawk, that could outdo 
your greatest indivours Ondo these arms of mme, put 
a rifle m my hands, and I'll pm the thinnest war-lock 
m your party to any tree you can show me, and this 
at a hundred yards — ^ay, or at two hundred, if the ob- 
ject can be seen — nineteen shots in twenty , or, for that 
matter, twenty rn twenty, if the piece is creditable and 
trusty f " 

A low, menacing murmur followed this cool taunt , 
the ire of the warriors kmdled at listening to such a 
reproach from one who so far disdamed their efforts as 
to refuse even to wink when a nfle was discharged as near 
his face as could be done without burning it Riven- 
oak perceived that the moment was critical, and still 
retaining his hope of adoptmg so noted a hunter m his 



492 THE DEERSLAYER 

tribe, the politic old chief interposed m time, probably^ 
to prevent an immediate resort to that portion of the 
torture which must necessarily have produced death, 
through extreme bodily suffenng, if m no other manner 
Moving mto the centre of the irritated group, he ad- 
dressed them with his usual wily logic and plausible 
manner, at once suppressing the fierce movement that 
had commenced 

I see how it is,’’ said he “ We have been like the 
palefaces when they fasten their doors at night out of 
fear of the red men They use so many bars that the 
fire comes and burns them before they can get outj 
We have bound the Deerslayer too tight , the thongs 
keep his limbs from shakmg, and his eyes from shutting , 
Loosen him, let us see what his own body is really 
made of 

It IS often the case, when we are thwarted m a cher- 
ished scheme, that any expedient, however unlikely to 
succeed, is gladly resorted to, m preference to a total 
abandonment of the project So it was with the Hurons 
the proposal ot the chief found instant favour , and 
several hands were immediately at work, cuttmg and 
tearing the ropes of bark from the body of our hero 
In half a minute Deerslayer stood as free from bonds 
as when, an hour before, he had commenced flight on 
the side of the mountain Some little time was necessary, 
that he should recover the use of his limbs, the circula- 
tion of the blood havmg been checked by the tightness 
of the ligatures , and this was accorded to him by the 
pohtic Rivenoak, under the pretence that his body would 
be more likely to submit to apprehension if its true 
tone were restored, though really with a view to give 
time to the fierce passions which had been awakened 
m the bosoms of his young men to subside This ruse 
succeeded ; and Deerslayer, by rubbing his limbs, stamp- 
mg his feet, and moving about, soon regained the circu- 
lation, recovering all his physical powers as effectually 
as if nothing had occurred to disturb them. 

It is seldom men think of death in the pride of their 
health and strength. So it was with Deerslayer. Havmg 
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been helplessly bound, and, as he had every reason to 
suppose, so lately on the very verge of the other world, 
to find himself so unexpectedly liberated, in possession 
of his strength, and with a full command of limb, acted 
on him like a sudden restoration to life, reanimating 
hopes that he had once absolutely abandoned From 
that mstant all his plans changed. In this he simply 
obeyed a law of nature , for, while we have wished to 
represent our hero as being resigned to his fate, it has 
been far from our mtention to represent him as anxious 
to die From the instant that his buoyancy of feeling 
revived, his thoughts were keenly bent on the various 
projects that presented themselves as modes of evadmg 
the designs of his enemies , and he again became the 
quick-witted, ingenious, and determmed woodsman, ahve 
to all his own powers and resources The change was 
so great that Ins mmd resumed its elasticity , and no 
longer thinking of submission, it dwelt only on the 
devices of the sort of warfare m which he was engaged 
As soon as Deerslayer was released, the band divided 
itself m a circle aroimd him, in order to hedge him in , 
and the desire to break down his spirit grew in them 
precisely as they saw proofs of the difficulty there would 
be in subduing it. The honour of the band was now 
involved in the issue, and even the sex lost all its 
sympathy with suffenng m the desire to save the repu- 
tation of the tribe The voices of the girls, soft and 
melodious as nature had made them, were heard mm- 
ghng with the menaces of the men , and the wrongs of 
Sumach suddenly assumed the character of injuries m- 
fiicted on every Huron female Yielding to this rising 
tumult, the men drew back a little, sigmfymg to the 
females that they left the captive for a time m their 
hands, it being a common practice, on such occasions, 
for the women to endeavour to throw the victim into a 
rage by their taunts and revilmgs, and then to turn him 
suddenly over to the men, in a state of mind that was 
little favourable to resistmg the agony of bodily suffer- 
ing Nor was this party without the proper mstruments 
for effecting sack a purpose Sumach had a notoriety 
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as a scold , and one or two crones, like the She-bearj 
had come out with the party most probably as the 
conservators of its decency and moral disciplme, such 
things occurring m savage as well as civilized life. It 
is unnecessary to repeat all that ferocity and ignorance 
could invent for such a purpose, the only difference be- 
tween this outbreaking of feminine anger and a similar 
scene among ourselves consisting m the figures of speech 
and the epithets, the Huron women calling their pris 
oner by the names of the lower and least respected 
animals that were known to themselves 
But Deerslayer's mind was too much occupied to per- 
mit him to be disturbed by the abuse of excited hags , 
and their rage necessarily increasing with his indifference, 
the furies soon rendered themselves impotent by their 
own excesses Perceiving that the attempt was a com- 
plete failure, the warriors interfered to put a stop to this 
scene , and this so much the more, because preparations 
were now seriously making for the commencement of 
the real tortures, or that which would put the fortitude 
of the sufferer to the test of severe bodily pain A 
sudden and unlooked-for announcement, that proceeded 
from one of the lookouts, a boy of ten or twelve years 
old, however, put a momentary check to the whole pro- 
ceedmgs As this interruption has a close connection 
with the denouement of our story, it shall be given in a 
separate chapter 


CHAPTER XXX. 

So deem’st thou — so each mortal deems 
Of that which is from that which seems ; 

But other harvest here 
Than that which peasant’s scythe demands 
Was gathered m by sterner hands, 

With bayonet, blade, and spear ” — Scott 

It exceeded Deerslayer's power to ascertain what had 
produced the sudden pause m the movements of his 
enemies, until the fact was revealed in the due course 
of events. He perceived that mudhi agitation prevailed 
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among the women in particular, while the warriors rested 
on their arms in a sort of dignified expectation It was 
plain no alarm was excited, though it was not equally 
apparent that a friendly occurrence produced the delay. 
Rivenoak was evidently appnsed of all, and by a gesture 
of his arm he appeared to direct the circle to remain 
unbroken, and for each person to await the issue in the 
situation he or she then occupied It required but a 
minute or two to brmg an explanation of this singular 
and mysterious pause, which was soon termmated by 
the appearance of Judith on the exterior of the Ime of 
bodies, and her ready admission within its circle 
If Deerslayer was startled by this unexpected arrival, 
well knowing that the quick-witted girl could claim none 
of that exemption from the penalties of captivity that 
was so cheerfully accorded to her feeble-mmded sister, 
he was equally astonished at the guise m which she 
came All her ordmary forest attire, neat and becommg 
as this usually was, had been laid aside for the brocade 
that has been already mentioned, and which had once 
before wrought so great and magical an efiect^m her 
appearance Nor was this all Accustomed to see the 
ladies of the garrison m the formal gala attire of the 
day, and famihar with the more critical niceties of these 
matters, the girl had managed to complete her dress, m 
a way to leave nothing strikmgly defective in its details, 
or even to betray an incongruity that would have been 
detected by one practised in the mysteries of the toilet 
Head, feet, arms, hands, bust, and drapery were all in 
harmony, as female attire was then deemed attractive 
and harmonious , and the end she aimed at — that of 
imposing on the unmstructed senses of the savages, by 
causing them to believe their guest was a woman of 
rank and importance — ^might well have succeeded with 
those whose habits had taught them to discriminate 
between persons Judith, m addition to her rare native 
beauty, had a singular grace of person, and her mother 
had imparted enough of her own deportment to prevent 
any striking or offensive vulgarity of manner , so that, 
sooth to say* the gorgeous dress might have been worse 
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bestowed in nearly every particular Had it been dls^ 
played in a capital, a thousand might have worn it 
before one could have been found to do more credit to 
its gay colours, glossy satins, and rich laces, than the 
beautiful creature whose peison it now aided to adorn 
The effect of such an apparition had not been mis- 
calculated The instant Judith found herself within the 
circle, she was, m a degree, compensated for the fearful 
personal risk she ran, by the unequivocal sensation of 
surpnse and admiration produced by her appearance 
The grim old warriors uttered their favourite exclama- 
tion, Hugh » The younger men were still more 
sensibly overcome, and even the women were not back- 
ward in letting open manifestations of pleasure escape 
them It was seldom that these untutored children of 
the forest had ever seen any white female above the 
commonest sort , and as to dress, never before had so 
much splendour shone before their eyes The gayest 
uniforms of both French and Enghsh seemed dull com- 
pared with the lustre of the brocade, and while the 
rare parsonal beauty of the wearer added to the effect 
produced by its hues, the attiie did not fail to adorn 
that beauty in a way which surpassed even the hopes 
of its wearer Deerslayer himself was astounded, and 
this quite as much by the brilliant picture the girl pre- 
sented as at the indifference to consequences with which 
she had braved the danger of the step she had taken 
Under such circumstances, all waited for the visitor to 
explain her object, which to most of the spectators 
seemed as inexphcable as her appearance 

Which of these warriors is the principal chief ^ 
demanded Judith of Deerslayer, as soon as she found 
it was expected that she should open the commumca- 
tion , ** my errand is too important to be dehvered to 
any of mfenor rank. First explain to the Hurons what 
I say , then give an answer to the question I have put 
Deerslayer quietly complied, his auditors greedily 
listemng to the interpretation of the first words liiat 
fell from so extraordinary a vision The demand seemed 
perfectly in character for one who had every appearance 
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ot an exalted rank herself Rivenoak gave an appro- 
pnate reply, by presenting himself before his fair visitor 
m a way to leave no doubt that he was entitled to all 
the consideration he claimed 

** I can beheve this, Huron,” resumed Judith, enact- 
ing her assumed part with a steadiness and dignity that 
did credit to her powers of imitation, for she strove to 
impart to her manner the condescending courtesy she 
had once observed in the wife of a general officer at a 
similar though a more amicable scene — I can believe 
you to be the pnncipal person of this party, I see in 
your countenance the marks of thought and reflection 
To you, then, I must make my communication ” 

“ Let the Flower of the Woods speak,” returned the 
old chief courteously, as soon as her address had been 
translated so that all might understand it “ If her 
words are as pleasant as her looks, they will never quit 
my ears, I shall hear them long after the wmter of 
Canada has killed the flowers and frozen all the speeches 
of summer.” 

This admiration was grateful to one constituted like 
Judith, and it contnbuted to aid hei self-possession quite 
as much as it fed her vanity. Smiling involuntarily, or 
m spite of her wish to seem reserved, she proceeded in 
her plot. 

Now, Huron,” she contmued, listen to my words 
Your eyes tell you ^ that I am no common woman. I 
will not say I am the queen of this country — she is afar 
oft, m a distant land ; but under our gracious monarchs 
there are many degrees of rank One of these I fill 
What that rank is precisely, it is unnecessary for me to 
say, smce you woifld not understand it For that m- 
formation you must trust your eyes You see what I 
am , you must feel that m listening to my words you 
listen to one who can be your friend or your enemy, as 
you treat her ” 

This was well uttered, with a due attention to manner 
and a steadiness of tone that was really surprising, con- 
sidering all the circumstances of the case. It was well 
though simply rendered into the Indian dialect, too, and 
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it was received with a respect and gravity that angured 
favourably for the girl’s success. But Indian thought 
IS not easily traced to its sources Judith waited with 
anxiety to hear the answer, filled with hope even while 
she doubted Rivenoak was a ready speaker, and he 
answered as promptly as comported with the notions of 
Indian decorum, that peculiar people seeming to think 
a short delay respectful, inasmuch as it manifests that 
the words aheady heard have been duty weighed 
"'My daughter is handsomer than the wild roses of 
Ontario , her voice is pleasant to the ear as the song 
of the wren,” answered the cautious and wily chief, who 
of all the band stood alone in not being fully imposed 
on by the magnificent and unusual appearance of Judith, 
but who distrusted even while he wondered '‘The 
humming-bird is not much larger than the bee, yet its 
feathers are as gay as the tail of the peacock The 
Great Spirit sometimes puts very bright clothes on very 
little ammals Still, He covers the moose with coarse 
hair These things are beyond the understanding of 
poor Indians, who can only comprehend what they see 
and hear No doubt my daughter has a very large 
wigwam, somewhere about the lake The Hurons have 
not found it, on account of their ignorance ” 

“ I have told you, chief, that it would be useless to 
state my rank and residence, inasmuch as you would not 
comprehend them You must trust to your eyes for 
this knowledge What red man is there who cannot see ? 
This blanket that I wear is not the blanket of a com- 
mon squaw, these ornaments are such as the wives 
and daughters of chiefs only appear in Now listen, and 
hear why I have come alone among your people, and 
hearken to the errand that has brought me here The 
Yengeese have young men as well as the Hurons, and 
plenty of them too , this you well know ” 

“The Yengeese are as plenty as the leaves on the 
trees » This every Huron knows and feels ” 

“ I understand you, chief. Had I brought a party 
with me, it might have caused trouble My young men 
and your young men would have looked angrily at each 
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other— especially had my young men seen that paleface 
bound for the tortures. He is a great hunter, and is 
much loved by all the garrisons, far and near There 
would have been blows about him, and the trail of the 
Iroquois back to the Canadas would have been marked 
with blood 

There is so much blood on it now,'* returned the 
chief gloomily, that it blinds our eyes. My young men 
see that it is all Huron " 

No doubt , and more Huron blood would be spilt 
had I come surrounded with palefaces I have heard 
of Rivenoak, and have thought it would be better to sendi 
him back in peace to his village, that he might leave 
his women and children behmd him. If he then wished 
to come for our scalps, we would meet him He loves 
animals made of ivory, and little nfles See , I have 
brought some with me to show him I am his friend 
When he has packed up these things among his goods, 
he will start for his village, before any of my young men 
can overtake him ; and then he will show his people in 
Canada what riches they can come to seek, now that 
our great fathers across the Salt Lake have sent each 
other the war-hatchet. I will lead back with me this 
great hunter, of whom I have need to keep my house 
in venison " 

Judith, who was sufficiently familiar with Indian 
phraseology, endeavoured to express her ideas m the 
sententious manner common to those people , and she 
succeeded even beyond her own expectations Deer- 
slayer did her full justice in the translation, and this so 
much the more readily since the girl carefully abstained 
from uttering any direct untruth — a homage she paid to 
the young man^s known aversion to falsehood, which he 
deemed a meanness altogether unworthy of a white man's 
gifts The offering of the two remammg elephants, and 
of the pistols already mentioned, one of which was all 
the worse for the recent accident, produced a lively sen- 
sation among the Hurons generally, though Rivenoak 
received it coldly, notwithstanding the delight with which 
he had first discovered the nrobable existence of a crea- 
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ture with two tails In a word, this cool and sagacious 
savage was not so easily imposed on as his followers, 
and with a sentiment of honour that half the civilized 
world would have deemed supererogatory, he declined the 
acceptance of a bribe that he felt no disposition to earn 
by a comphance with the donor^s wishes 

Let my daughter keep her two- tailed hog to eat, 
when venison is scarce,’’ he dryly answered, '' and the 
little gun with two muzzles The Hurons will kill deer 
when they are hungry , and they have long rifles to 
fight with. This hunter cannot quit my young men 
now , they wish to know if he is as stout-hearted as he 
boasts himself to be ” 

‘‘ That I deny, Huron,” interrupted Deerslayer, with 
warmth ; yes, that I downright deny, as ag’in truth 
and reason No man has heard me boast, and no man 
shah, though he flay me alive, and then roast the quiver- 
ing flesh, with your own mfamal devices and cruelties i 
I may be humble, and misfortunate, and your prisoner , 
but I’m no boaster, by my very gifts ” 

'' My young paleface boasts he is no boaster,” returned 
the crafty chief ; he must be right I hear a strange 
bird singmg It has very rich feathers No Huron ever 
before saw such feathers * They will be ashamed to go 
back to their village, and tell their people that they let 
their pnsoner go on account of the song of this strange 
bird, and not be able to give the name of the bird They 
do not know how to say whether it is a wren or a cat- 
bird This would be a great disgrace , my young men 
would not be allowed to travel in the woods, without 
taking their mothers with them, to teH them the name 
of the birds ^ ” 

You can ask my name of your prisoner,” returned 
the girl It is Judith , and there is a great deal of the 
history of Judith in the paleface’s best book, the Bible 
If I am a bird of fine feathers, I have also my name ” 

No,” answered the wily Huron, betraying the artifice 
he had so long practised, by speaking in English with 
tolerable accuracy; not ask pnsoner He tired, 
want rest. I ask my daughter wa^th feeble mind. She 



THE DEERSLAYER. 501 

speak truth —Come here, daughter , you answer. Your 
name Hetty > 

Yes, that’s what they call me,” returned the girl, 
” though it’s wntten Esther in the Bible ’ ” 

** He wnte Mm in Bible too ' All wnte in Bible ! No 
matter — ^what her name ? ” 

That’s Judith, and it’s so written in the Bible, 
though father sometimes called her Jude That’s my 
sister Judith, Thomas Hutter’s daughter — ^Thomas Hutter, 
whom you called the Muskrat, though he was no musk- 
rat, but a man like yourselves He lived in a house on 
the water, and that was enough for you ' ” 

A smile of triumph gleamed on the hard, wrinkled 
countenance of the chief when he found how completely 
his appeal to the truth-loving Hetty had succeeded As 
for Judith herself, the moment her sister was questioned 
she saw that all was lost, for no sign or even entreaty 
could have induced the nght-feelmg girl to utter a false- 
hood To attempt to impose a daughter of the Muskrat 
on the savages as a princess, or a great lady, she knew 
would be idle , and she saw her bold and ingenious ex- 
pedient for liberatmg the captive fail, through one of the 
simplest and most natural causes that could be imagined. 
She turned her eye on Deerslayer, therefore, as if implor- 
mg him to mterfere, to save them both 

It will not do, Judith,” said the young man, in 
answer to this appeal, which he understood, though he 
saw its uselessness '' It will not do, ’Twas a bold 
idee, and fit for a general’s lady , but yonder Mingo ” 
— Rivenoak had withdrawn to a little distance, and was 
out of earshot — “ but yonder Mingo is an oncommon 
man, and not to be deceived by any unnat’ral sarcum- 
ventions Things must come afore him m their right 
order, to draw a cloud afore Ms eyes ’ ’Twas too much 
to attempt making him fancy that a queen or a great 
lady lived in these mountains , and no doubt he thinks 
the fine clothes you wear are some of the plunder of 
your own father, or, at least, of him who once passed 
tor your father — as quite likely it was, if aU they say is 
true/' 
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** At all events, Deerslayer, my presence here will save 
you for a time They will hardly attempt torturing you 
before my face ^ 

Why not, Judith ^ Do you think they will treat a 
woman of the palefaces more tenderly than they treat 
their own ? It’s tiue that your sex will most likely 
save you from the torments, but it will not save ^^our 
liberty, and may not save your scalp I wish you hadn’t 
come, my good Judith It can’t do no good to me, while 
it may do great harm to yourself ” 

‘‘ I can share your fate,” the girl answered, with 
generous enthusiasm They shall not injure you while 

I stand by, if in my power to prevent it , besides ” 

Besides what, Judith ^ What means have you to 
stop Indian cruelty, or to avart Indian deviltries ^ ” 
None, perhaps, Deerslayer,” answered the girl with 
firmness , but I can suffer with my friends — die with 
them if necessary ” 

Ah » Judith, sufer you may ; but die you will not, 
until the Lord’s time shall come It’s little likely thsrf 
one of your sex and beauty will meet with a harder fate 
than to become the wife of a chief, if indeed your white 
inclinations can stoop to match with an Indian ’Twould 
have been better had you stayed in the ark, or the castle , 
but what has been done is done You was about to say 
something when you stopped at ‘ besides ’ ? ” 

” It might not be safe to mention it here, Deerslayer,” 
the girl humedly answered, moving past him carelessly, 
that she might speak in a low tone ** Half an hour is 
all in all to us None of your friends are idle ” 

The hunter replied merely by a grateful look Then 
he turned towards his enemies, as if ready again to face 
his torments A short consultation had passed among 
the elders of the band, and by this time they also were 
prepared with their decision The merciful purpose of 
Rivenoak had been much weakened by the artifice of 
Judith, which, failing of its real object, was likely to 
produce results the very opposite of those she had an- 
ticipated This was natural, the feehng being aided 
by the resentment of an Indian who found how near he 
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had been to becoming the dupe of an inexpenenced girl 
By this time Judith’s real character was fully under- 
stood, the widespread reputation of her beauty con- 
tributing to the exposure As for the unusual attire, it 
was confounded with the profound mystery of the 
animals with two tails, and for the moment lost its 
influence 

When Rivenoak therefore faced the captive again, it 
was with an altered countenance He had abandoned 
the wish of saving him, and was no longer disposed to 
retard the more serious part of the torture This change 
of sentiment was, in effect, communicated to the young 
men, who were already eagerly engaged in making their 
preparations for the contemplated scene Fragments of 
dried wood were rapidly collected near the sapling, the 
splinters which it was intended to thrust into the flesh 
of the victim previously to hghting were all collected, 
and the thongs were already produced that were again 
to bind him to the tree All this was done in profound 
silence, Judith watching every movement with breathless 
expectation, while Deerslayer himself stood seemingly as 
unmoved as one of the pines of the hills When the 
warriors advanced to bind him, however, the young man 
glanced at Judith, as if to inquite whether resistance or 
submission were most advisame By a significant ges- 
ture she counselled the last , and in a minute he was 
once more fastened to the tree, a helpless object of any 
insult or wrong that might be offered So eagerly did 
every one now act that nothing was said The fire was 
immediately lighted in the pile, and the end of all was 
anxiously expected. 

It was not the intention of the Hurons absolutely to 
destroy the life of their victim by means of fire They 
designed merely to put his physical fortitude to the 
severest proofs it could endure, short of that extremity 
In the end they fully intended to carry his scalp with 
them mto their village, but it was their wish first to 
break down his resolution, and to reduce him to the 
level of a complaining sufferer With this view, the 
pile of brush and branches had been placed at a proper 
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distance, or one at which it was thought the heat would 
soon become intolerable, though it might not be immedi- 
ately dangerous As often happened, however, on these 
occasions, the distance had been miscalculated, and the 
flames began to wave their forked tongues in a proximity 
to the face of the victim that would have proved fatm 
in another instant, had not Hetty rushed through the 
crowd, armed with a stick, and scattered the mazing 
pile in a dozen directions More than one hand was 
raised to strike the presumptuous intruder to the earth , 
but the chiefs prevented the blows by reminding their 
irritated followers of the state of her mind Hetty her- 
self was insensible to the nsk she ran, but as soon as 
she had performed this bold act she stood looking about 
her in frowning resentment, as if to rebuke the crowd of 
attentive savages for their cruelty 

God bless you, dearest sister, for that brave and 
ready act ’ murmured Judith, herself unnerved so much 
as to be incapable of exertion , ** heaven itself has sent 
you on its holy errand 

''Twas well meant, Judith,'^ rejoined the victim — 
" Hwas excellently meant, and ’twas timely, though it 
may prove ontimely in the end ’ What is to come to 
pass must come to pass soon, or ’twill quickly be too 
late Had I drawn in one mouthful of that flame in 
breathmg, the power of man couldn’t save my hfe , and 
you see that this time they’ve so bound my forehead 
as not to leave my head the smallest chance ’Twas 
well meant , but it might have been more marciful to 
let the flames act their part ” 

'' Cruel, heartless Hurons » ” exclaimed the still mdig- 
nant Hetty, would you bum a man and a Chnstian, 
as you would burn a log of wood ^ Do you never read 
your Bibles ^ or do you think God wdl forget such 
things ? ” 

A gesture from Rivenoak caused the scattered brands 
to be collected , fresh wood was brought, even the 
women and children busying themsdves eagerly in the 
gathering of dried sticks. The flame was just kindling 
a second time, when an Indian female pushed through 
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the circle, advanced to the heap, and with her foot 
dashed aside the lighted twigs, m time to prevent the 
conflagration A yell followed this second disappoint- 
ment , but when the offender turned towards the ciicle, 
and presented the countenance of Hist, it was succeeded 
by a common exclamation of pleasure and surprise For 
a minute all thought of pursuing the business m hand 
was forgotten, and young and old crowded around the 
girl, m haste to demand an explanation of her sudden 
and unlooked-for return It was at this ciitical instant 
that Hist spoke to Judith in a low voice, placed some 
small object, unseen, m her hand, and then turned to 
meet the salutations of the Huron girls, with whom she 
was personally a great favourite Judith recovered her 
self-possession, and acted promptly The small, keen- 
edged knife that Hist had given to the other was passed 
by the latter into the hands of Hetty, as the safest and 
least suspected medium of transferring it to Deerslayer 
But the feeble intellect of Hetty defeated the well- 
grounded hopes of all three Instead of first cutting 
loose the hands of the victim, and then concealing the 
knife in his clothes, m readiness for action at the most 
available instant, she went to work herself with earnest- 
ness and simphcity to cut the thongs that bound his 
head, that he might not again be m danger of inhaling 
flames Of course this deliberate procedure was seen, 
and the hands of Hetty weie arrested ere she had more 
than liberated the upper portion of the captive’s body, 
not including his arms below the elbows This discovery 
at once pointed distrust towards Hist , and to Judith’s 
surprise, when questioned on the subject, that spirited 
girl was not disposed to deny her agency m what had 
passed 

Why should I not help the Deerslayer ? ” the girl 
demanded, in the tones of a firm-minded woman ‘‘ He 
IS the brother of a Delaware chief, my heart is all 
Delaware — Come forth, miserable Bnarthorn, and wash 
the Iroquois paint from your face , stand before the 
Hurons, the crow that you are. You would eat the 
camon of your own dead rather than starve — ^Put bam 
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face to face with Deerslayer, chiefs and warnors I will 
show you how great a knave you have been keeping in 
your tnbe 

This bold language, uttered in their own dialect, and 
with a manner full of confidence, produced a deep sensa- 
tion among the Hurons Treachery is always liable to 
distrust , and though the recreant Briarthorn had en- 
deavoured to serve the enemy well, his exertions and 
assiduities had gained for him little more than toleration 
His wish to obtain Hist for a wife had first induced him 
to betray her and his own people , but serious rivals to 
his first project had nsen up among his new friends, 
weakening still more their sympathies with treason In 
a word, Bnarthorn had been barely permitted to remain 
in the Huron encampment, where he was as closely and 
as jealously watched as Hist herself, seldom appearing 
before the chiefs, and sedulously keeping out of view 
of Deerslayer, who, until this moment, was ignorant 
even of his presence Thus summoned, however, it was 
impossible to remain in the background ‘‘ Wash the 
Iroquois paint from his face he did not , for when 
he stood m the centre of the circle he was so disguised 
in these new colours that at first the hunter did not 
recognize him. He assumed an air of defiance, notwith- 
standing, and haughtily demanded what any could say 
against '' Briarthorn ” 

Ask yourself that,’' continued Hist with spirit, though 
her manner grew less concentrated, and there was a 
slight air of abstraction that became observable to Deer- 
slayer and Judith, if to no others Ask that of your 
own heart, sneaking wood-chuck of the Delawares , come 
not here with the face of an innocent man. Go look in 
the spnng, see the colours of your enemies on your 
lying skin, then come back and boast how you ran 
from your tribe, and took the blanket of the French 
for your covenng I Paint yourself as bnght as the 
humming-bird you will still be black as the crow ” 

Hist had been so uniformly gentle while living with 
the Hurons that they now listened to her language with 
surpnse As for the delmquent, his blood boiled in his 
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veins ; and it was well for the pretty speaker that it 
was not in his pow&i^ to execute the revenge he burned 
to inflict on her, in spite of his pretended love 

'' Who wishes Bnarthorn ? he sternly asked — If 
this paleface is tired of life, if afraid of Indian torments, 
speak, Rivenoak I wiU send him after the warriors we 
have lost 

No, chief ; no, Rivenoak,** eagerly interrupted Hist 
** Deerslayer fears nothing — ^least of all, a crow * Un- 
bind him — cut his withes — ^place him face to face with 
this cawing bird , then let us see which is tired of life ** 

Hist made a forward movement, as if to take a knife 
from a young man and perform the office she had men- 
tioned in person , but an aged warrior mterposed at a 
sign from Rivenoak This chief watched all the girl 
did, with distrust , for even while speaking m her most 
boastful language, and in the steadiest manner, there 
was an air of uncertainty and expectation about her 
that could not escape so close an observer She acted 
well , but two or three of the old men were equally 
satisfied that it was merely acting Her proposal to 
release Deerslayer, therefore, was rejected, and the 
disappointed Hist found herself driven back from the 
sapling at the very moment she fancied herself about to 
be successful At the same time, the circle, which had 
become crowded and confused, was enlarged, and brought 
once more into order Rivenoak now announced the 
intention of the old men again to proceed, the delay 
havmg been continued long enough, and leading to no 
result. 

‘‘Stop, Huron; stay, chiefs!** exclaimed Judith, 
scarce knowing what she said, or why she mterposed, 
unless to obtain time, "for God*s sake, a minute 
longer *’ 

The words were cut short by another and a still 
more extraordinary mterruption A yoimg Indian came 
bounding through the Huron ranks, leapmg into the 
very centre of the circle, in a way to denote the utmost 
confidence, or a tementy bordenng on foolhardiness. 
Five or six sentinels were still watchmg the lake, at 



5o8 the DEERSLAYER 

different and distant points, and it was the first im^ 
pression of Rivenoak that one of these had come in 
with tidings of import Still, the movements of the 
stranger were so rapid, and his war-dress, which scarcely 
left him more drapeiy than an antique statue, had so 
little distinguishing about it, that at the first moment 
it was impossible to ascertain whether he were friend 
or foe Three leaps carried this warrior to the side of 
Deerslayer, whose withes were cut m the twinkling of 
an eye, with a quickness and precision that left the 
pnsoner perfect master of his limbs Not till this was 
effected did the stranger bestow a glance on any other 
object, then he turned, and showed the astonished 
Hurons the noble brow, fine person, and eagle eye of a 
young warrior, m the paint and panoply of a Delaware 
He held a rifle in each hand, the butts of both resting 
on the earth, while from one dangled its proper pouch 
and horn This was Killdeer, which, even as he looked 
boldly and in defiance on the crowd around him, he 
suffered to fall back into the hands of its proper owner 
The presence of two armed men, though it was m their 
midst, startled the Hurons Their rifles were scattered 
about against the different trees, and their only weapons 
were their knives and tomahawks Still they had too 
much self-possession to betray fear It was little likely 
that so small a force would assail so strong a band, 
and each man expected some extraordinary proposition 
to succeed so decisive a step The stranger did not 
seem disposed to disappoint them , he prepared to speak 
'' Hurons,'' he said, this earth is very big The 
great lakes are big too There is room beyond them 
for the Iroquois, there is room for the Delawares on 
this side. I am Chingachgook, the son of Uncas, the 
kinsman of Tamenund This is my betrothed , that 
paleface is my friend My heart was heavy when I 
missed him I followed him to your camp to see that 
no harm 'happened to him. All the Delaware girls are 
waiting for Wah , they wonder that she stays away so 
long Come, let us say fareweU, and go on our path." 

Hurons, tins is your mOTfcai enemy, Ihe Great Ser- 
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pent of them you hate * " cried Briarthorn If he 
escape, blood will be in your moccasin prints from this 
spot to the Canadas I am all Huron ! ** 

As the last words were uttered, the traitor cast his 
knife at the naked breast of the Delaware. A quick 
movement of the arm on the part of Hist, who stood 
near, turned aside the blow, the dangerous weapon 
burying its point in a pine At the next instant a 
similar weapon glanced from the hand of the Serpent 
and quivered m the recreant’s heart A minute had 
scarcely elapsed from the moment in which Chingach- 
gook bounded into the circle and that in which Briar- 
thorn fell, like a log, dead in his tracks The rapidity 
of events had prevented the Hurons from acting , but 
this catastrophe permitted no further delay A common 
exclamation followed, and the whole party was in motion 
At this instant a sound unusual to the woods was heard , 
and every Huron, male and female, paused to listen, 
with ears erect and faces filled with expectation The 
sound was regular and heavy, as if the earth were struck 
with beetles Objects became visible among the trees 
of the background, and a body of troops was seen ad- 
vancing with measured tread They came upon the 
charge, the scarlet of the king’s livery shining among 
the bright green foliage of the forest 
The scene that followed is not easily described It 
was one m which wild confusion, despair, and frenzied 
efforts were so blended as to destroy the unity and dis- 
tinctness of the action A general yell burst from the 
enclosed Hurons , it was succeeded by the hearty cheers 
of England Still not a musket or rifle was fired, though 
that steady, measured tramp continued, and the bayonet 
was seen gleaming m advance of a line that counted 
nearly sixty men The Hurons were taken at a fearful 
disadvantage On three sides was the water, while their 
formidable and trained foes cut them off from flight on 
the fourth Each warrior rushed for his arms, and then 
all on the point — ^man, woman, and child — eagerly sought 
the covers In this scene of confusion and dismay, how- 
ever, nothmg could surpass the discretion and coolness 
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of Deerslayer. His first care was to place Judith an<i 
Hist behind trees> and he looked for Hetty; but she 
had been burned away in a crowd of Huron women. 
This effected, he threw himself on a flank of the retiring 
Hurons, who were inclining off towards the southern 
margin of the point, in the hope of escaping through 
the water Deerslayer watched his opportunity, and 
findmg two of his recent tormentors in a range, his rifle 
first broke the silence of the ternfic scene. The bullet 
brought both down at one discharge This drew a 
general fire from the Hurons, and the rifle and war-cry 
of the Serpent were heard in the clamour. Still the 
trained men returned no answering volley, the whoop 
and piece of Hurry alone being heard on their side, if 
we except the short, prompt word of authority, and 
that heavy, measured, and menacing tread. Presently, 
however, the shrieks, groans, and denunciations that 
usually accompany the use of the bayonet followed. 
That terrible and deadly weapon was glutted m venge- 
ance The scene that succeeded was one of those, 
of which so many have occurred in our own times, in 
which neither age nor sex forms an exemption to the 
lot of a savage warfare. 


CHAPTER XXXI, 

** The fiowei that smiles to-day 
To-morrow dies ; 

All that we wish to stay 
Tempts and then flies.” — ^S hellby. 

The picture next presented by the point of land that the 
unfortunate Hurons had selected for their last place of 
encampment need scarcely be laid before the eyes of 
the reader. Happily for the more tender-minded and 
th-d more timid, the trunks of the trees, the leaves, and 
the smoke had concealed much of that which passed, 
and night shortly after drew its veil over the lake and 
the whole of that seemingly interminable wilderness 
which may b© said to have then stretchedj with few and 
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immaterial interruptions, from the banks of the Hudson 
to the shores of the Pacific Ocean Our business carries 
us into the following day, when light returned upon the 
earth, as sunny and as smihng as if nothing extraordinary 
had occurred 

When the sun rose on the following morning every 
sign of hostility and alarm had vanished from the basin 
of the Glimmerglass The frightful event of the pre- 
cedmg evemng had left no impression on the placid 
sheet, and the untiring hours pursued their course m 
the placid order prescribed by the powerful Hand that 
set them in motion The birds were agam skimming 
the water, or were seen poised on the wmg high above 
the tops of the tallest pmes of the mountains, ready to 
make their swoops in obedience to the irresistible laws 
of their nature In a word, nothmg was changed but 
the air of movement and life that prevailed m and 
around the castle Here, mdeed, was an alteration that 
must have struck the least observant eye A sentinel, 
who wore the light-infantry uniform of a royal regiment, 
paced the platform with measured tread, and some 
twenty men of the same corps lounged about the place, 
or were seated m the ark Their arms were stacked 
under the eye of their comrade on post Two officers 
stood examimng the shore with the ship's glass so often 
mentioned Their looks were directed to that fatal 
point, where scarlet coats were still to be seen glidmg 
among the trees, and where the magnifymg power of 
the mstrument also showed spades at work, and the 
sad duty of interment gomg on Several of the common 
men bore proofs on their persons that their enemies had 
not been overcome entirely without resistance, and the 
younger of the two officers on the platform wore an 
arm in a slmg His companion, who commanded the 
party, had been more fortunate He it was that used 
the glass m makmg the reconnaissances m which the 
two were engaged 

A sergeant approached to make a report. He addressed 
the senior of these officers as Captam Warley* while the 
other was alluded to as Me g which was e^juivalent 
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to Ensign Thornton The former, it will at once. 

be seen, was the officer who had been named with so 
much feeling m the parting dialogue between Judith and 
Hurry He was, in truth, the very individual with 
whom the scandal of the garrisons had most freely con- 
nected the name of this beautiful but indiscreet girl 
He was a hard-featured, red-faced man of about five- 
and-thirty, but of a military carnage, and with an air 
of fashion that might easily impose on the imagination 
of one as ignorant of the world as Judith 
‘‘Craig IS covering us with benedictions, observed 
this person to his young ensign, with an air of mdiffer- 
ence, as he shut the glass and handed it to his servant , 
“ to say the truth, not without reason It is certainly 
more agreeable to be here in attendance on Miss Judith 
Hutter than to be burymg Indians on a point of the 
lake, however romantic tiie position or brilliant the 
victory — By the way, Wright, is Davis still living ^ ** 

“ He died about ten minutes since, your honour,” re- 
turned the sergeant to whom this question was addressed. 
“ I knew how it would be as soon as I found the bullet 
had touched the stomach I never knew a man who 
could hold out long if he had a hole m his stomach.” 

” No , it is rather mconvenient for carrying away 
anythmg very nourishmg,” observed Warley, gaping, 

“ This being up two nights de smte, Arthur, plays the 
devil with a man's faculties. I'm as stupid as one of 
those Dutch parsons on the Mohawk I hope your arm 
is not painful, my dear boy ^ ” 

” It draws a few grimaces from me, sir, as I suppose 
you see,” answered the youth, laughing at the very 
moment his countenance was a little awry with pam 
“But it may be borne I suppose Graham can spare 
a few rmnutes soon, to look at my hurt ^ ” 

“ She IS a lovely creature, this Judith Hutter, after 
all, Thornton , and it shall not be my fault if she is not 
seen and admired m the parks,” resumed Warley, who 
thought little of his companion's wound. “ Your arm,/ 
eh » Quite true -—Go mto the ark, sergeant, and tell 
Dr, Graham I desire he would look at Mr* Thornton's? 
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injury, as soon as he has done with the poor fellow with 
the broken leg ---A lovely creature , and she looked like 
a queen in that brocade dress in which we met her I 
find all changed here—father and mother both gone, 
the sister dying, if not dead, and none of the family 
left but the beauty f This has been a lucky expedition 
all round, and promises to termmate better than Indian 
skirmishes in general ” 

Am I to suppose, sir, that you are about to desert 
your colours in, the great corps of bachelors, and close the 
'campaign with matrimony ? 

I, Tom Warley, turn Benedict ! Faith, my dear 
boy, you little know the corps you speak of, if you 
fancy any such thing I do suppose there are women 
in the colonies that a captam of light infantry need not 
disdain , but they are not to be found up here on a 
mountain lake, or^even down on the Dutch river where 
we are posted It is true my uncle, the general, once 
did me the favour to choose a wife for me in Yorkshire , 
but she had no beauty, and I would not marry a prmcess 
unless she were handsome ** 

The surgeon who had accompanied ‘ the party was 
employed very differently from what the captam sup- 
posed When the assault was over, and the dead and 
wounded were collected, poor Hetty had been found 
among the latter A rifle bullet had passed through her 
body, inflictmg an injury that was known at a glance 
to be mortal How this wound was received no one 
knew, it was probably one of those casualties that 
ever accompany scenes like that related m the previ- 
ous chapter The Sumach, all the elderly women, and 
several of the Huron girls, had fallen by the bayonet, 
either m the confusion of the mtl 6 e, or from the diffi- 
culty of distinguishmg the sexes where the dress was 
so simple Much the greater portion of the warriors 
suffered on the spot A few had escaped, however, and 
two or three had been taken unharmed As for the 
wounded, the bayonet saved the surgeon much trouble 
Rivenoak had escaped with hfe and limb, but was 
iniureda and a prisoner. As Caotam Wailev and his 
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ensign went into the axk, they passed him, seated in 
dignified silence in one end of the scow, his head and 
leg bound, but betraying no visible signs of despondency 
or despair That he mourned the loss of his tribe is 
certain , still, he did it m a manner that best became 
a warnor and a chief 

The two soldiers found their surgeon m the principal 
room of the ark He was just quitting the pallet of 
Hetty, with an expression of sorrowful regret on his 
hard, pock-marked Scottish features that it was not 
usual to see there All his assiduity had been useless, 
and he was compelled, reluctantly, to abandon the ex- 
pectation of seeing the girl survive many hours Dr 
Graham was accustomed to death-bed scenes, and ordi- 
nanly they produced but little impression on him In 
all that relates to religion, his was one of those minds 
which, m consequence of reasonmg much on material 
things, logically and consecutively, and overlooking the 
total want of premises which such a theory must ever 
possess, through its want of a primary agent, had be- 
come sceptical, leaving a vague opmion concerning the 
origm of thmgs that with high pretensions to philosophy 
failed m the first of all philosophical principles — a. cause. 
To him religious dependence appeared a weakness , but 
when he found one gentle and young like Hetty, with 
a mind beneath the level of her race, sustained at such 
a moment by these pious sentiments, and that, too, in 
a way that many a sturdy warrior and reputed hero 
might have looked upon with envy, he found himself 
affected by the sight to a degree that he would have 
been ashamed to confess Edinburgh and Aberdeen 
then, as now, supplied no small portion of the medical 
men of the British service , and Dr. Graham — ^as, in- 
deed, his name and countenance equally indicated — ^was 
by birth a North Bnton. 

Here is an extraordmary exhibition for a forest, and 
one but half gifted with reason,” he observed, with a de- 
cided Scotch accent, as Warley and the ensign entered. 

I just hope, gentlemen, that when we three shall be 
called on to quit the Twenty— th| we may be found as 
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resigned to go on the half -pay of another existence as 
this poor demented chiel * ” 

Is there no hope that she can survive the hurt ^ 
demanded Warley, turning his eyes towards the pallid 
Judith, on whose cheeks, however, two large spots of 
red had settled as soon as he came mto the cabin. 

No more than there is for Charlie Stuart I Approach 
and judge tor yourselves, gentlemen Ye*ll see faith 
exemplified m an exceedmg and wonderful manner. 
There is a sort of arbtinum between life and death in 
actual conflict m the poor girl's mind that renders her 
an mteresting study to a philosopher — Mr Thornton, 
I'm at your service now. We can just look at the arm 
in the next room, while we speculate as much as we 
please on the operations and sinuosities of the human 
mind " 

The surgeon and ensign retired, and Warley had an 
opportunity of lookmg about him more at leisure, and 
with a better understanding of the nature and feelings 
of the group collected m the cabin Poor Hetty had 
been placed on her own simple bed, and was reclining 
in a half-seated attitude, with the approaches of death 
on her countenance, though they were smgularly dimmed 
by the lustre of an expression m which all the intelli- 
gence of her entire being appeared to be concentrated 
Judith and Hist were near her — the former seated m 
deep grief, the latter standing m readmess to offer any 
of the gentle attentions of feminine care Deerslayer 
stood at the end of the pallet, leaning on Killdeer, un- 
harmed m person, all the fine martial ardour that had 
so lately glowed m his countenance having given place 
to the usual look of honesty and benevolence — qualities 
of which the expression was now softened by manly 
regret and pity The Serpent was in the background 
of the picture, erect and motionless as a statue, but 
so observant, that not a look of the eye escaped his 
own keen glance Hurry completed the group, bemg 
seated on a stool near the door, hke one who felt himself 
out of place in such a scene, but who was ashamed to 
quit it unbidden. 
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** Who IS that in scarlet ? ” asked Hetty, as soon as 
the captain's uniform caught her eye ** Tell me, Judith, 
IS it the friend of Hurry ? " 

Tis the officer who commands the troops that have 
rescued us all from the hands of the Hurons," was the 
low answer of the sister 

** Am I rescued, too ^ I thought they said I was shot, 
and about to die Mother is dead, and so is father ; 
but you are living, Judith, and so is Hurry. I was 
afraid Hurry would be killed when I heard him shouting 
among the soldiers " 

** Never mmd, never mind, dear Hetty,” interrupted 
Judith, sensitively alive to the preservation of her sister's 
secret, more perhaps at such a moment than at another. 

Hurry is well, and Deerslayer is well, and the Dela- 
ware IS well too ” 

How came they to shoot a poor girl like me, and let 
so many men go unharmed ^ I didn't know that the 
Hurons were so wicked, Judith ” 

**'Twas an accident, poor Hetty — a sad accident it 
has been 1 No one would wilhngly have mjured you ” 
I'm glad of that I thought it strange I am 
feeble-minded, and the red men have never harmed me 
before I should be sorry to think that they had changed 
their minds I am glad too, Judith, that they haven't 
hurt Hurry Deerslayer I don't think God will suffer any 
one to harm It was very fortunate the soldiers came 
as they did, though, for fire wtll burn '' 

** It was mdeed fortunate, my sister God's holy name 
be for ever blessed for the mercy I ” 

I dare say, Judith, you know some of the officers ; 
you used to know so many ? ” 

Judith made no reply , she hid her face in her hands 
and groaned Hetty gazed at her in wonder, but 
naturally supposing her own situation was the cause of 
this gnef, she kmdly offered to console her sister. 

Don't mind me, dear Judith,” said the affectionate 
and pure-hearted creature , I don't suffer, if I do die. 
Why, father and mother are both dead, and what happens 
to them may well happen to me. You know I am of less 
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account than any one of the family , therefore, few will 
think of me after I'm in the lake " 

** No, no, no — ^poor, dear, dear Hetty f ** exclaimed 
Judith, m an uncontrollable burst of sorrow, “I, at 
least, will ever think of you , and gladly, oh ! how 
gladly would I exchange places with you, to be the 
pure, excellent, sinless creature you are ^ 

Until now Captam Warley had stood leaning against 
the door of the cabin When this outbreak of feelmg, 
and perchance of penitence, escaped the beautiful girl, 
he walked slowly and thoughtfully away, even passing 
the ensign, then suffermg under the surgeon's care, with- 
out noticing him 

I have got my Bible here, Judith ! '' returned her 
sister m a voice of triumph ** It's true I can't read it 
any longer; there's somethmg the matter with my eyes. 
You look dim and distant, and so does Hurry, now 
I look at him. Well, I never could have believed that 
Henry March would have so dull a look ( What can 
be the reason, Judith, that I see so badly to-day — 
whom mother always said had the best eyes of the whole 
family^ Yes, that was it, my mmd was feeble — ^what 
people call half-witted — ^but my eyes were so good I " 

Agam Judith groaned This time no feeling of self, 
no retrospect of the past, caused the pain It was the 
pure, heartfelt sorrow of sisterly love, heightened by a 
sense of the meek humility and perfect truth of the bemg 
before her. At that moment she would gladly have given 
up her own life to save that of Hetty As the last, how- 
ever, was beyond the reach of human power, she felt 
there was nothmg left her but sorrow. At this moment 
Warley returned to the cabm, drawn by a secret impulse 
he could not withstand, though he felt just then as if 
he would gladly abandon the American continent for 
ever, were it practicable Instead of pausing at the 
door, he now advanced so near the pallet of the sufferer 
as to come more plainly within her gaze Hetty could 
still distmguish large objects, and her look soon fastened 
on him 

** Aie you the officer that came with Hurry ? ” she 
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asked “ If you are, we ought all to thank you ; for? 
though I am hurt, the rest have saved their lives Did 
Harry March tell you where to find us, and how much 
need there was for your services ^ 

** The news of the party reached us by means of a 
friendly runner,” returned the captain, glad to relieve 
his feelings by this appearance of a friendly commimi- 
cation, “ and I was immediately sent out to cut it off, 
It was fortunate, certainly, that we met Hurry Harry, 
as you call him, for he acted as a guide, and it was 
not less fortunate that we heard a firmg, which I now 
understand was merely a shooting at a mark, for it not 
only quickened our march, but called us to the nght 
side of the lake The Delaware saw us on the shore, 
with the glass, it would seem , and he and Hist, as I find 
his squaw is named, did us excellent service — It was 
really, altogether, a fortunate concurrence of circum- 
stances, Judith ” 

Talk not to me of anythmg fortunate, sir,” returned 
the girl huskily, again conceding her face '‘To me 
the world is full of misery I wish never to hear of 
marks, or rifles, or soldiers, or men agam ^ ” 

“ Do you know my sister ^ ” asked Hetty, ere the 
rebuked soldier had time to rally for an answer “ How 
came you to know that her name was Judith ? You are 
nght, for that ts her name, and I am Hetty — ^Thomas 
Hutter's daughters ” 

" For Heaven’s sake, dearest sister — for my sake, be- 
loved Hetty,” mterposed Judith implormgly — “say no 
more of this ” 

Hetty looked surprised , but accustomed to comply, 
she ceased her awkward and painful interrogatories of 
Warley, bending her eyes towards the Bible, which she 
still held between her hands as one would cling to a 
casket of precious stones in a shipwreck or a conflagra- 
tion Her mmd now reverted to the future, losing sight, 
m a great measure, of the scenes of the past 

“ We shall not long be parted, Judith,” she said , 
** when you die, you must be brought and buried in the 
lake by the side of mother too/' 



THE DEERSLAYER. 519 

Would to God, Hetty, that I lay there at this mO“ 
ment ! 

“ No, that cannot be, Judith ; people must die before 
they have any right to be buried 'Twould be wicked 
to bury you, or for you to bury yourself, while living. 
Once I thought of burymg myself. God kept me from 
that sin 

You * — you, Hetty Hutter, think of such an act ! ” 
exclaimed Judith, lookmg up in uncontrollable surprise, 
for she well knew nothing passed the lips of her con 
scientious sister that was not religiously true 

Yes, I did^ Judith , but God has forgotten — ^no, He 
forgets nothmg; but He has forg%ven it,*' returned the 
dying girl, with the subdued manner of a repentant 
child. “ Twas after mother's death. I felt I had lost 
the best friend I had on earth, if not the only friend, 
Tis true, you and father were kind to me, Judith, but 
I was so feeble-minded, I knew I should only give you 
trouble And then you were so often ashamed of such 
a sister and daughter , and 'tis hard to live in a world 
where all look upon you as below them I thought 
then, if I could bury myself by the side of mother, I 
should be happier m the lake than in the hut.** 

** Forgive me — ^pardon me, dearest Hetty ; on my 
bended knees I beg you to pardon me, sweet sister, if 
any word or act of mme drove you to so maddenmg and 
cruel a thought ] ** 

Get up, Judith ; kneel to God — don't kneel to me 
Just so I felt when mother was dymg. I remembered 
everythmg I had said and done to vex her, and could 
have kissed her feet for forgiveness I think it must be 
so with all dying people , though, now I think of it, I 
don't remember to have had such feelmgs on account 
of father '* 

Judith arose, hid her face m her apron, and wept. A 
long pause — one of more than two hours — succeeded, 
durmg which Warley entered and left the cabm several 
times, apparently uneasy when absent, and yet unable 
to remain He issued various orders, which his men 
proceeded to execute ; and there was an air of move- 
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ment m the party, more especially as Mr, Craig, the 
lieutenant, had got through with the unpleasant duty 
of burying the dead, and had sent for instructions from 
the shore, desiring to know what he was to do with his 
detachment. During this interval Hetty slept a little, 
and Deerslayer and Chingachgook left the ark to confer 
together But at the end of the time mentioned the 
surgeon passed upon the platform , and with a degree 
of feelmg his comrades had never before observed m one 
of his habits, he announced that the patient was rapidly 
drawing near her end On receivmg this intelligence, 
the group collected agam, curiosity to witness such a 
death — or a better feeling — drawmg to the spot men 
who had so lately been actors m a scene seemmgly of so 
much greater interest and moment By this time Judith 
had got to be inactive through gnef , and Hist alone 
was performing the little offices of femmine attention 
that are so appropriate to the sick-bed Hetty herself 
had undergone no other apparent change than the 
general failing that mdicated the near approach of dis- 
solution, All that she possessed of mmd was as clear as 
ever , and m some respects her intellect, perhaps, was 
more than usually active 

‘‘Don't grieve for me so much, Judith," said the 
gentle suferer, after a pause in her remarks , “I shall 
soon see mother ; I think I see her now , her face is 
just as sweet and smiling as it used to be I Perhaps, 
when I'm dead, God will give me all my mmd, and I 
shall become a more fitting companion for mother than 
I ever was before " 

“ You will be an angel in heaven, Hetty," sobbed the 
sister , no spirit there will be more worthy of its holy 
residence I " 

‘‘ I don't understand it quite ; still I know it must be 
all true , Tve read it m the Bible. How dark it*s be- 
commg I Can it be night so soon ? I can hardly see 
you at all. Where is Hist ? " 

“ I here, poor girl. Why you no see me ^ " 

“ I do see you ; but I couldn't tell whether 'twas you 
or Judith. I beheve I shan't see you much longer, Hist." 
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Sorry for that, poor Hetty Never mind Paleface 
got a heaven for girl, as well as for warrior '' 

Where's the Serpent ? Let me speak to him; give 
me his hand — so I feel it — Delaware, you will love 
and cherish this young Indian woman I know how 
fond she is of you , and you must be fond of her Don't 
treat her as some of your people treat their wives , be 
a real husband to her Now brmg Deerslayer near me ; 
give me h%$ hand " 

This request was complied with, and the hunter stood 
by the side of the pallet, submittmg to the wishes of the 
girl with the docility of a child 

I feel, Deerslayer," she resumed, '' though I couldn't 
tell why, but I feel that you and I are not gomg to part 
for ever 'Tis a strange feeling I never had it before 
I wonder what it comes from » " 

'Tis God encouraging you m extremity, Hetty , as 
such it ought to be harboured and respected Yes, we 
shall meet ag'm, though it may be a long time first, and 
in a far distant land " 

Do you mean to be buried m the lake too ? If so, 
that may account for the feelmg " 

'Tis little likely, gal — 'tis little likely , but there's a 
region for Christian souls, where there's no lakes nor 
woods, they say — though why there should be none of 
the last IS more than I can account for, seeing that 
pleasantness and peace is the object in view My grave 
will be found m the forest, most likely, but I hope my 
spirit will not be far from your'n " 

''So It must be, then I am too weak-minded to 
understand these things, but I feel that you and I will 
meet agam * — ^Sister, where are you ? I can't see now 
anythmg but darkness It must be night, surely " 

“ O Hetty I I am here at your side ; these are my 
arms that are round you," sobbed Judith " Speak, 
dearest Is there anything you wish to say, or have 
done, m this awful moment ^ " 

By this time Hetty's sight had entirely failed hen 
Nevertheless, death approached with less ftan usual of 
tts horrors, as if m tenderness to one of her half-endowed 

17 a 
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faculties She was pale as a corpse, but her breathing 
was easy and unbroken ; while her voice, though lowered 
almost to a whisper, remained clear and distmct When 
her sister put this question, however, a blush diffused 
itself over the features of the dymg girl, so famt, how- 
ever, as to be nearly imperceptible — ^resembling that hue 
of the rose which is thought to portray the tmt of modesty, 
rather than the dye of the flower in its richer bloom 
No one but Judith detected this expression of feeling- 
one of the gentle expressions of womanly sensibility even 
in death On her, however, it was not lost, nor did she 
conceaJ from herself the cause 

** Hurry is here, dearest Hetty,*’ whispered the sister, 
with her face so near the sufferer as to keep the words 
from other ears '' Shall I tell him to come and receive 
your good wishes ^ ** 

A gentle pressure of the hand answered in the affirma- 
tive, and then Hurry was brought to the side of the 
pallet It IS probable that this handsome but rude 
woodsman had never before found himself so awkwardly 
placed, though the inclination which Hetty felt for him 
was too pure and unobtrusive to have created the slightest 
suspicion of the circumstance m his mind He allowed 
Judith to put his hard colossal hand between those of 
Hetty, and stood waiting the result in awkward silence; 

‘‘This IS Hurry, dearest,” whispered Judith, bendmg 
over her sister, ashamed to utter the words so as to be 
audible to herself , “ speak to him, and let him go ” 

“ Good-bye, Hurry,” murmured the girl, with a gentle 
pressure of his hand, wish you would try and be 
more like Deerslayer.” 

These words were uttered with difficulty; a faint 
flush succeeded them for a smgle instant, then the hand 
was relinquished, and Hetty turned her face aside as if 
done with the world The mystenous feeling that had 
lx)und her to the young man — s. sentiment so gentle as 
to be almost imperceptible to herself, and which could 
never have existed at all had her reason possessed more 
command over her senses-— was for ever lost m thoughts 
of a more elevated though scarcely of a pme:? character. 
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Of what are you thinking, my sweet sister ? whis- 
pered Judith , tell me, that I may aid you at this 
moment ’’ 

“ Mother — I see mother now, and bright beings around 
her in the lake Why isn’t father there ? — It’s odd that 
I can see mother, when I can’t see you f — Farewell, 
Judith ” 

The last words were uttered after a pause, and her 
sister had himg over her for some time, in anxious 
watchfulness, before she perceived that the gentle spirit 
had departed Thus died Hetty Hutter, one of those 
mysterious links between the material and immatenal 
world, which, while they appear to be deprived of so 
much that is esteemed and necessary for this state of 
being, draw so near to and offer so beautiful an illustra- 
tion of the truth, purity, and simphcity of another. 


CHAPTER XXXII 

** A baron’s chylde to be begylde, it were a cursed dede , 

To be felawe with an outlawe, Almighty God forbede \ 

Yea, better were the poor squy^re alone to forest yede, 

Than ye sholde say, another iiy, that by my cursed dede 

Ye were betrayed . wherefore, good mayde, the best rede that I can 

Is, that I to the grene wode go, alone, a banyshed man ” 

Not-browne Mayde 

The day that followed proved to be melancholy, though 
one of much activity. The soldiers, who had so lately 
been employed in mternng their victims, were now called 
on to bury their own dead The scene of the morning 
had left a saddened feeling on all the gentlemen of the 
party ; and the rest felt the influence of a similar sensa- 
tion m a variety of ways, and from many causes Hour 
dragged on after hour, until evening arrived, and then 
came the last melancholy offices m honour of poor Hetty 
Hutter Her body was laid m the lake by the side of 
that of the mother she had so loved and reverenced, 
the surgeon, though actually an unbeliever, so far com- 
plying with the received decencies of life as to read the 
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funeral servic® over her grave, as he had previously done 
over those of the other Chnsttan slaui. These simple 
rites, however, were not wholly wanting in suitable 
accompaniments. The tears of Judith and Hist flowed 
freely, and Deerslayer ga2ed with glistemng eyes upon 
the limpid water that now flowed over one whose spint 
was even purer than its own mountain spnngs. Even 
the Delaware turned aside to conceal his weakness, while 
the common men gazed on the ceremony with wondenng 
eyes and chastened feelings. 

The busmess of the day closed with this pious office. 
By order of the commanding officer all retired early to 
rest, for it was intended to b^in the march homeward 
with the letum of light One peirty, mdeed, beanng 
the wounded, the prisoners, and the trophies, had left 
the castle m the middle of the day, under the guidance 
of Hurry, mtendmg to reach the fort by shorter marches. 
It had been landed on the pomt so often mentioned, or 
that descnbed m our openmg pages, and, when the 
sun set, was already encamped on the brow of the long, 
broken, and ridgy hills that fell away towards the valley 
of tiie Moftawk The departure of this detachment had 
greatly simplified the duty of the succeedmg day, dis- 
encumbenng its march of its baggage and wounded, and 
otherwise leavmg him who had issued the order greater 
liberty of action 

Judith held no communication with any but Hist, after 
the death of her sister^ until die retired for the night 
Her sorrow had been respected, and both the females 
had been left with the body, unmtnided on, to the last 
moment The rattlmg of the drum broke the silence of 
that tranquil water, and the echoes of the tattoo were 
heard among the mountains so soon after the ceremony 
was over, as to preclude the danger of mterruption. 
That star which had been the guide of Hist rose on a 
scene as silent as if the quiet of nature had never yet 
been disturbed by the labours or passions of man. One 
solitary sentind, witli his relief, paced the platform 
throughout the n%ht , and mommg was ushered m, as 
usual, by the martial beat of the revmlle. 
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Military precision had now succeeded to the desultory 
proceedings of bordermen , and when a hasty and frugal 
breakfast was taken, the party began its movement to- 
wards the shore, with a regularity and order that pre- 
vented noise or confusion Of aJ L the officers, Warley alone 
remained Craig headed the detachment in advance ; 
Thornton was with the wounded , and Graham had ac- 
companied his patients, as a matter of course Even 
the chest of Hutter, with all the more valuable of his 
effects, had been borne away, leaving nothing behmd 
that was worth the labour of a removal Judith was 
not sorry to see that the captam respected her feelings, 
and that he occupied himself entirely with the duty of 
his command, leaving her to her own discretion and 
feelings It was understood by all that the place was to 
be totally abandoned , but beyond this, no explanations 
were asked or given 

The soldiers embarked in the ark, with the captam at 
their head He had mquired of Judith m what way she 
chose to proceed, and understanding her wish to remain 
with Hist to the last moment, he neither molested her 
with requests nor offended her with advice There was 
but one safe and familiar trail to the Mohawk , and on 
that, at the proper hour, he doubted not that they 
should meet m amity, if not m renewed intercourse 

When all were on board, the sweeps were manned, 
and the ark moved m its sluggish manner towards the 
distant ppmt Deerslayer and Chmgachgook now lifted 
two of the canoes from the water, and placed them m 
the castle The wmdows and door were then barred, 
and the house was left* by means of the trap, m the 
manner already described On quitting the palisades, 
Hist was seen m the remammg canoe, where the Dela- 
ware immediately joined her, and paddled away, leaving 
Judith standing alone on the platform Owmg to this 
prompt proceeding, Deerslayer found himself alone with 
the beautiful and still weepmg mourner Too simple 
to suspect anything, the young man swept the light boat 
round, and received its mistress m it, when he followed 
the course already taken bv his fnend 
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The direction to the point led diagonally past, and at 
no great distance from, the graves of the dead As the 
canoe glided by, Judith, for the first time that morning, 
spoke to her companion. She said but little, merely 
uttering a simple request to stop for a minute or two, 
ere she left the place 

* I may never see this spot again, Deerslayer,’’ she 
said, ** and it contains the bodies of my mother and 
sister ^ Is it not possible, think you, that the innocence 
of one of these beings may answer, m the eyes of God, 
for the salvation of both ^ " 

“I don’t understand it so, Judith, though I’m no 
missionary, and am but poorly taught Each spirit 
answers for its own backslidmgs, though a hearty re- 
pentance will satisfy God’s laws ” 

*‘Then must my poor, poor mother be in heaven < 
Bitterly, bitterly has she repented of her sins, and 
surely her sufferings in this life ought to count as some- 
thmg agamst her suSenngs in the next I ” 

“ All this goes beyond me, Judith. I strive to do nght 
here, as the surest means of keeping all nght hereafter. 
Hetty was oncommon, as all that knowed her must allow , 
and her soul was as fit to consort with angels, the hour 
it left its body, as that of any saint in the Bible ! ” 

I do believe you only do her justice I Alas » alas t 
that there should be so great differences between those 
who were nursed at the same breast, slept in the same 
bed, and dwelt under the same roof ! But no matter. 
Move the canoe a little farther east, Deerslayer ^ the sun 
so dazzles my eyes that I cannot see the graves. This is 
Hetty’s on the nght of mother’s,? 

“Sartain You asked that of us; and all are glad to 
do as you wish, Judith, when you do that which is nght.” 

The girl gazed at him near a minute, in silent atten- 
tion, then she turned her eyes backward at the castle 
“ This lake will soon be entirely deserted,” she said, 
“ and this, too, at a moment when it will be a more 
secure dwellmg-place than ever. What has so lately 
happened will prevent the Iroquois from venturmg again 
to visit it for a long time to come.” 
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That it will ; yes, that may be set down as settled 
I do not mean to pass this-a-way aghn so long as the 
war lasts, for to my mind no Huron moccasin will 
leave its print on the leaves of this forest until their 
traditions have forgotten to tell their young men of their 
disgrace and rout 

‘‘ And do you so delight m violence and bloodshed ? 
I had thought better of you, Deerslayer — ^believed you 
one who could find his happiness in a quiet domestic 
home, with an attached and loving wife, ready to study 
your wishes, and healthy and dutiful children, anxious 
to follow in your footsteps, and to become as honest and 
just as yourself ’’ 

“Lord, Judith, what a tongue you're mistress of* 
Speech and looks go hand m hand, like , and what one 
can't do, the other is pretty certain to perform * Such 
a gal, m a month* might spoil the stoutest warrior in 
the colony " 

“And am I, then, so mistaken ? Do you really love war, 
Deerslayer, better than the hearth and the affections > " 

“ I understand your meaning, gal , yes, I do under- 
stand what you mean, I believe, though I don't think 
you altogether understand me. Warrior I may now call 
myself, I suppose, for I've both fou't and conquered, 
which is sufficient for the name; neither will I deny 
that I've feelin's for the callin', which is both manful 
and honourable, when earned on accordin' to nat'ral 
gifts, but I've no relish for blood Youth is youth, 
howsever, and a Mingo is a Mmgo If the young men of 
„ this region stood by, and suffered the vagabonds to over- 
run the land, why, we might as well all turn Frenchers 
at once, and give up counlxy and km I'm no fire-eater, 
Judith, or one that likes fightm' for fightm's sake ; but 
I can see no great difference atween gwtn* up t&rntory 
afore a war, 0^ of a dread of war, and gvoiri up after 
a war, because we canH help it, onless %t be that the last 
is the most manful and honowraUe.^* 

“ No woman would ever wish to see her husband or 
brother stand by and submit to insult and wrong* Deer- 
slayer, however she might mourn the necessity of 
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running into the dangers of battle But you've done 
enough already m clearing this region of the Hurons, 
since to you is principally owing the credit of our late 
victory Now listen to me patiently, and answer me 
with that native honesty which it is as pleasant to re- 
gard in one of your sex as it is unusual to meet with 
Judith paused ; for now that she was on the very 
point of explaining herself, native modesty asserted its 
power, notwithstanding the encouragement and confi- 
dence she derived from the great simplicity of her com- 
panion's character Her cheeks, which had so lately 
been pale, flushed, and her eyes lighted with some of 
their former brilliancy. Feeling gave expression to her 
countenance and softness to her voice, rendering her who 
was always beautiful trebly seductive and winning 
“ Deerslayer,'* she said, after a considerable pause, 
this IS not a moment for affectation, deception, or a want 
of frankness of any sort Here, over my mother's grave, 
and over the grave of truth-loving, truth-telhng Hetty, 
everything like unfair deahng seems to be out of place 
I will theretore speak to you without any reserve, and 
without any dread of being misunderstood. You are 
not an acquaintance of a week but it appears to me as 
if I had known you for years. So much, and so much 
that is important, has taken place within that short 
time, that the sorrows, and dangers, and escapes of a 
whole life have been crowded into a few days; and 
they who have suffered and acted together in such scenes 
ought not to feel like strangers I know that what I 
am about to say might be misunderstood by most men, 
but I hope for a generous construction of my course 
from you, We are not here dwelling among the arts 
and deceptions of the settlements, but young people 
who have no occasion to deceive each other jn any 
manner or form I hope I make myself understood ^ " 
Sartain, Judith Few convarse better than yourself, 
and none more agreeable like Your words are as pleas- 
ant as your looks " 

“ It IS the manner m which you have so often praised 
those looks that gives me courage to proc^ Stdh 
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Deerslayer, it is not easy for one of my sex and years to 
forget all her lessons of mfancy, all her habits, and her 
natural diffidence, and say openly what her heart feels '' 
Why not, Judith ^ Why shouldn't women as well as 
men deal fairly and honestly by their fellow-creatures ? I 
see no reason why you should not speak as plainly as my- 
self, when there is anything raally important to be said " 
This mdomitable diffidence, which still prevented the 
young man from suspecting the truth, would have com 
pletely discouraged the girl, had not her whole soul, as 
well as her whole heart, been set upon makmg a desper 
ate effort to rescue herself from a future that she dreaded 
with a horror as vivid as the distinctness with which she 
fancied she foresaw it This motive, however, raised her 
above all common considerations, and she persevered 
even to her own surprise, if not to her great confusion 
** I will — I must deal as plainly with you as I would 
with poor, dear Hetty, were that sweet child living ♦ 
she continued, turnmg pale , '' yes, I will smother all other 
feelmgs m the one that is now uppermost ! You love 
the woods and the life that we pass here, in the wilder- 
ness, away from the dwellings and towns of the whites '' 
^^As I loved my parents, Judith, when they was 
hvmg ! This very spot would be all creation to me, 
could this war be fairly over once, and the settlers 
kept at a distance 

Why quit it, then ^ It has no owner — at least none 
who can claim a better nght than mine, and that I freely 
give to you Were it a kmgdom, Deerslayer, I think I 
should delight to say the same Let us then return to it, 
after we have seen the priest at the fort, and never quit 
it again, imtil God calls us away to that world where we 
shall find the spirits of my poor mother and sister ” 

A long, thoughtful pause succeeded, Judith having 
covered her face with both her hands, after forcing her- 
self to utter so plain a proposal, and Deerslayer musing 
equally m sorrow and surpnse on the meanmg of the 
language he had ]ust heard At length the hunter broke 
die silence, speakmg m a tone that was softened to gentle* 
ness by his desire not to offend. 
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You haven’t thought well of this, Judith/’ he said | 
“ no, your feelin’s are awakened by all that has lately 
happened, and believin’ yourself to be without kindred 
m the world, you are in too great haste to find some 
to fill the places of them that’s lost ” 

“Were I living m a crowd of friends, Deerslayer, I should 
still think as I thmk, say as I now say,” returned Judith, 
speaking with her hands still shading her lovely face 
“ Thank you, gal — thank you, from the bottom of my 
heart, Howsever, I am not one to take advantage of 
a weak moment, when you’re forgetful of your own 
great advantages, and fancy 'arth and all it holds is in 
this little canoe No, no, Judith , ’twould be onginerous 
m me. What you’ve offered can never come to pass ! ” 
“It all may be, and that without leaving cause of 
repentance to any,” answered Judith, with an impetu* 
osity of feeling and manner that at once unveiled her 
eyes “We can cause the soldiers to leave our goods 
on the road till we return, when they can easily be 
brought back to the house The lake will be no more 
visited by the enemy, this war at least , all your skins 
may be readily sold at the gamson There you may 
buy the few necessaries we shall want, for I wish never 
to see the spot agam , and, Deerslayer,” added the girl, 
smilmg with a sweetness and nature that the young man 
found it hard to resist, “ as a proof how wholly I am 
and wish to be yours — ^how completely I desire to be 
nothmg but your wife — the very &st fire that we kindle 
after our return shall be lighted with the brocade dress, 
and fed by every article 1 have that you may think 
unfit for the woman you wish to live with ^ ” 

“ Ah’s me ! you’re a winmn’ and a lovely creatur’, 
Judith , yes, you are all that, and no one can deny it 
and speak truth These pictur’s are pleasant to the 
thoughts, but they mightn’t prove so happy as you now 
thmk ’em Forget it all, fherefore, and let us paddle 
after the Sarpent and Hist, as if nothin’ had been said 
on the subject.” 

Judith was deeply mortified ; and, what is more, she 
was profoundly grieved. StiU there was a steadiness 
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and quiet m the manner of Deerslayer that csompletely 
smothered her hopes, and told her that for once her 
exceeding beauty had failed to excite the admiration 
and homage it was wont to receive Women are said 
seldom to forgive those who slight their advances ; but 
this high-spirited and impetuous girl entertamed no 
shadow of resentment, then or ever, against the faii- 
dealmg and ingenuous hunter At the moment the pre- 
vailing feeling was the wish to be certain that there 
was no misunderstandmg After another painful pause, 
therefore, she brought the matter to an issue, by a 
question too direct to admit of equivocation 

God forbid that we lay up regrets m after-life through 
any want of smcerity now,*' she said “ I hope we under- 
stand each other, at least. You will not accept me for a 
wife, Deerslayer ? ** 

*Tis better for both that I shouldn’t take advantage 
of your own forgetfulness, Judith We can never marry ” 
You do not love me — cannot j&nd it m your heart, 
perhaps, to esteem me, Deerslayer ? ” 

Every thmg in the way of friendship, Judith — every- 
thmg, even to sarvices and life itself Yes, I'd risk as 
much for you at this moment as I would risk m behalf 
of Hist , and that is sayin’ as much as I can say in 
favour of any darter of woman I do not think I feel 
towards either — mind, I say etther, Judith — as if I wished 
to quit father and mother, if father and mother was 
livin’ — ^which, however, neither is , but if both was livin’, 
I do not feel towards any woman as if I wished to quit 
’em m order to cleave unto her ” 

This is enough I ” answered Judith, in a rebuked 
and smothered voice , '' I understand all that you mean. 
Marry you cannot, without loving , and that love you 
do not feel for me Make no answer if I am nght, 
for I shall understand your silence That will be pamful 
enough of itself ” 

Deerslayer obeyed her, and he made no reply For 
more than a minute the girl nveted her bright eyes on 
him* as if to read his soul, while he sat playmg with the 
water like a corrected schoolboy. Then Judith herself 
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dropped the end of her paddle, and urged the canoe 
away from the spot, with a movement as reluctant as 
the feelmgs which controlled it. Deerslayer quietly 
aided the efort, however, and they were soon on the 
trackless line taken by the Delaware 

In their way to the pomt not another syllable was 
exchanged between Deerslayer and his fair companion. 
As Juchth sat in the bow of the canoe, her back was 
turned towards him, else it is probable her expression 
might have mduced him to venture some soothmg terms 
of fnendship and regard Contrary to what would have 
been expected, resentment was still absent, though the 
colour frequently changed from the deep flush of mortifi- 
cation to the paleness of disappointment- Sorrow — deepj^ 
heartfelt sorrow — however, was the predominant emotionj 
and this was betrayed in a manner not to be mistaken 

As neither laboured hard at the paddle, the ark had 
already amved, and the soldiers had disembarked, before 
the canoe of the two loiterers reached the point Chm- 
gachgook had preceded it, and was already some distance 
in the wood, at a spot where the two trails — that to the 
garnson, and that to the villages of the Delawares — 
separated The soldiers, too, had taken up their line of 
march, first setting the ark adrift again, with a reckless 
disregard of its fate All this Judith saw, but she 
heeded it not The Glimmerglass had no longer any 
charms for her , and when she put her foot on the strand 
she immediately proceeded on the trail of the soldiers, 
without casting a single glance behind her. Even Hist 
was passed unnoticed'— -that modest young creature 
shrinking from the averted face of Judith as if guilty 
herself of some wrongdoing 

*‘Wait you here, Sarpent/' said Deerslayer, as he 
followed in the footsteps of the dejected beauty while 
passmg his friend I wfll just see Judith among her 
party, and qome and jine you 

A hundred yards had hid the couple from those in front, 
as well as those in the rear, when Judith turned and spoke. 
This will do, Deerslayer,” she said sadly. ‘‘ I under- 
stand your kmdaessi but shall not need it. In a few 
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minutes I shall reach the soldiers As you cannot go 
with me on the journey of life, I do not wish you to go 
farther on this. But stop. Before we part I would ask 
you a single question And I require of you, as you 
fear God and reverence the truth, not to deceive me 
m your answer. I know you do not love another ; and 
I can see but one reason why you cannot, will not love 

me Tell me, then, Deerslayer The girl paused, 

the words she was about to utter seeming to choke her. 
Then rallying all her resolution, with a face that flushed 
and paled at every breath she drew, she continued, 
"'Tell me, then, Deerslayer, if anythmg light of me 
that Henry March has said may not have mfluenced 
your feelings 

Truth was the Deerslayer’s polar-star. He ever kept 
it m view , and it was nearly impossible for him to 
avoid uttering it, even when prudence demanded silence. 
Judith read his answer in his countenance ; and with a 
heart nearly broken by the consciousness of undeserving, 
she signed to him an adieu, and buried herself m the 
woods For some time Deerslayer was irresolute as to 
his course, but in the end he retraced his steps and 
joined the Delaware That night the three camped ** 
on the head-waters of their own river, and the succeed- 
ing evening they entered the village of the tribe — Chin- 
gachgook and his betrothed m triumph, their companion 
honoured and admired, but m a sorrow that it required 
months of activity to remove 

The war that then had its nse was stirrmg and bloody. 
The Delaware chief rose among his people, until his 
name was never mentioned without eulogmms ; while 
another Uncas, the last of his race, was added to the long 
hne of warriors who bore that distmguished appellation. 
A.S for the Deerslayer, under the sohnquet of Hawkeye, 
he made his fame spread far and near, until the crack 
of his rifle became as ternble to the ears of the Mmgoes 
as the thunders of the Manitou His services were soon 
required by the officers of the crown, and he especially 
attached himself m the field to one in particular, with 
whose after-hle he had a close and important connection 
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Fifteen years had passed away ere it was m the 
power of the Deerslayer to revisit the Glimmerglass. 
A peace had intervened, and it was on the eve of an- 
other and still more important war, when he and his 
constant friend Chmgachgook were hastening to the 
forts to join their allies A striplmg accompanied him, 
for Hist already slumbered beneath the pines of the 
Delawares, and the three survivors had now become 
inseparable They reached the lake ]ust as the sun was 
settmg Here all was unchanged the river still rushed 
through its bower of trees , the little rock was wastmg 
away by the slow action of the waves m the course of 
centuries ; the mountains stood m their native dress, 
dark, rich, and mysterious, while the sheet glistened 
m its solitude, a beautiful gem of the forest 
The following mornmg the youth discovered one of 
the canoes drifted on the shore m a state of decay* A 
little labour put it m a state for service/ and they all 
embarked with a desire to examme the place All the 
pomts were passed, and Chmgachgook pointed out to his 
son the spot where the Hurons had first encamped, and 
the point whence he had succeeded in stealmg his bride 
Here they even landed , but all traces of the former visit 
had disappeared Next they proceeded to the scene of 
the battle, and there they foimd a few of the signs that 
Imger around such localities. Wild beasts had dismterred 
many of the bodies, and human bones were bleachmg m 
the rams of summer- Uncas regarded all with reverence 
and pity, though traditions were already rousing his young 
mmd to the ambition and sternness of a warrior 
From the pomt the canoe took its way toward the 
shoal, where the remams of the castle were still visible,! 
a picturesque rum The storms of winter had long smce 
unroofed the house, and decay had eaten mto the logs. 
All the fastenings were untouched, but the seasons rioted 
in the place, as if in mockery at the attempt to exclude 
them The palisades were rotting, as were the piles; 
and it was evident that a few more recurrences of winter, 
a few more gales and tempests, would sweep all into the 
lake, and blot the building firom the face of that magnifi* 
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cent solitude The graves could not be found Either 
the elements had obliterated their traces, or time had 
caused those who looked for them to forget their position. 

The ark was discovered stranded on the eastern shore, 
where it had long before been driven with the prevalent 
north-west winds It lay on the sandy extremity of a 
long, low pomt that is situated about two miles from 
the outlet, and which is itself fast disappearing before 
the action of the elements The scow was filled with 
water, the cabm unroofed, and the logs were decaying 
Some of its coarser furniture still remained, and the heart 
of Deerslayer beat quick as he found a ribbon of Judith's 
fluttermg from a log. It recalled all her beauty, and, 
we may add, all her failings Although the girl had 
never touched his heart, the Hawkeye, for so we ought 
now to call him, still retamed a kmd and sincere mterest 
m her welfare He tore away the nbbon, and knotted 
it to the stock of Killdeer, which had been the gift of 
the girl herself. 

A few miles farther up the lake another of the canoes 
was discovered, and on the pomt where the party 
finally landed were found those which had been left 
there upon the shore. That m which the present navi- 
gation was made, and the one discovered on the eastern 
shore, had dropped through the decayed floor of the 
castle, drifted past the fallmg palisades, and had been 
thrown as waifs upon the beach. 

From all these signs it was probable the lake had not 
been visited smce the occurrence of the final scene of 
our tale. Accident or tradition had rendered it again a 
spot sacred to nature, the frequent wstrs and the feeble 
population of the colonies still confinmg the settlements 
withm narrow boundaries. Chmgachgook and his friend 
left the spot with melancholy feelings It had been 
the region of their first warpath, and it carried back 
the minds of both to scenes of tenderness, as well as 
to hours of triumphs They held their way towards the 
Mohawk m silence, however, to rush into new adven- 
tures, as stirring and as remarkable as those which had 
attended their opening career on this lovely lake. At 



536 THE DEERSLAYER. 

a later day they returned to the place, where the Indian 
found a grave 

Time and circumstances have drawn an impenetrable 
mystery around all else connected with the Hutters. 
They lived, erred, died, and are forgotten. None con- 
nected have felt sufficient mterest in the disgraced and 
disgracing to withdraw the veil, and a century is about 
to erase even the recollection of their names The 
lustory of crime is ever revolting, and it is fortunate 
that few love to dwell on its incidents The sms of the 
family have long smce been arraigned at the judgment- 
seat of God, or are registered for the terrible settlement 
of the last great day. 

The same fate attended Judith When Hawkeye 
reached the garrison on the Mohawk he inquired anx- 
iously after that lovely but misguided creature None 
knew her — even her person was no longer remembered 
Other officers had, agam and again, succeeded the War- 
leys, and Craigs, and Grahams , though an old sergeant 
of the garrison, who had lately come from England, 
was enabled to tell our hero that Sir Thomas Warley 
lived on his paternal estates, and that there was a lady 
of rare beauty in the lodge who had great influence over 
him, though she did not bear his name Whether this 
was Judith, relapsed into her early failing, or some other 
victim of the soldier’s, Hawkeye never knew, nor would 
it be pleasant or profitable to mquire We live in a 
world of transgressions and selfishness, and no pictures 
that represent us otherwise can be true , though happily 
for human nature gleamings of that pure Spirit m whose 
likeness man has been fashioned are to be seen relieving 
its deformities, and mitigating, if not excusing, its crimes, 


THE END 
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